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JOHN DYER, LL.B. 



CRONGAR HILL. 

Q I L E N T Nymph, with curious eye ! 
^ Who, the purple evening, lie 
On the mountain's lonely van. 
Beyond the noife of bufy man ; 
Pjunting fair the form of things. 
While the yellow linnet fings 5 
Or the tuneful nightingale 
Charms the foreft with her tale ; 
Come, with all thy various dues. 
Come, and aid thy fifter Mufe j 
Mow, while Phoebus riding high. 
Gives lufti-e to the land and (ky ! 
Grongar Hill invites my fong, 
Draw the landlkip bright and ftrong 5 
Grongar, in whoie mofly cells. 
Sweetly mufing, Quiet dwells ; 

B Grongar > 
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Grongar, in whofe filent ihadc, 

For the modeft Mufes made, 

So oft I have, ihe evening ftill« 

At the fountain of a rill, 

.Satfc upon a flowery bed, 

With my hand beneath my head 5 

While fti-ay'd my eyes o'ei'.Towy's flood. 

Over mead, and over wood. 

From houfe to houfe, from hill to hill. 

Till Contemplation had her fill. 

About his chequer'd fides I wind, 
And leave his. brooks and meads behind. 
And groves, and grottoes where I lay. 
And viftoes (booting beams of day s 
Wide and wider fpreads the vale ; 
A$i circles on a fmooth canal : 
The mountains round, unhappy fatel 
Sooner or later, of all .height. 
Withdraw their fummits from the Gdct^ 
And leflen as the others rife : 
Still the profpeft wider fpreads, 
Adds a thoufand woods and meads } 
Still it widens, widens ftill. 
And finks the newly-rifen hill. 

Now, I gain the mountain's brow, 
What a landlkip lies belowl 
No clouds, no vapours intervene^ 
But the gay, the open fcene. 
Does the face of Nature (how, 
la all the hues of Heaven^s bow ! 
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\nd, fweHtng to embrace the light, 
>pread8 around beneath the fight. 

Old caflles on the cliffs arife. 
Proudly towering in the ikies ! 
RuAiing from the woods, the fpires 
Seem from hence afcending fires ! 
Half his beams Apollo fheds 
On the yellow mountain -heads ! 
Gilds the fleeces of the flocks, 
And glitters on the broken rocks ! 

Below me trees unnumber'd rife. 
Beautiful in various dyes : 
The gloomy pine, the poplar blue, 
The yellow beech, the lable yew, 
The flendcr fir, that taper grows, 
The fturdy oak with broad -fpread boughs^ 
And beyond the purple grove, 
Haunt of Phyllis, Queen of Love ! 

Gaudy as the opening dawn. 

Lies a long and level lawn. 

On which a dark hill, deep and high. 

Holds and charms the wandering cyt ! 

Deep are his feet in Towy's flood. 

His fides are cloathM with waving wood. 

And ancient towers crown his brow. 

That caft an aweful look below ; 

Whofe ragged walls the ivy creeps. 

And with her arms from falling keeps i 

So both a fafety from the wind 

^n mutual dependence find. 

B % 'Tvs. 
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'Tis now the raven's bleak abode j 
'Tis now th' apartment of the toad ; 
And there the fox fecurely feeds ; 
And there the polfonous adder breeds, 
Conceai'd in ruins, mofs, and weeds } 
While, ever and anon, there falls 
Huge heaps of hoary moulderM walls. 
Yet time has feen, that lifts the low, 
And level lays the lofty brow. 
Has feen this broken pile compleat. 
Big with the vanity of ftate ; 
But tranfient is the fmiie of Fate ! 
A little rule, a little fway, 
A fun-beam in awinter's-day, 
Is all the proud and mighty have 
Between the cradle and the grave. 

And fee the rivers how they nin, 
Through woods and meads, in fhade and 
Sometimes, fwlft, fometimes flow. 
Wave fucceeding wave, they go 
A various journey to the deep. 
Like human life, to endlefs fleep I 
Thus is Nature's vcfture wrought, 
To inftruft our wandering thought ; 
Thus fhedreffes green and gay, 
To difperfc our cares away. 
Ever charming, ever new, 
When will the landflcip tire'the view! 
The fountain's fall, the rivcr*« flow. 
The woody valiies, warm and low j 
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indy rtuBmity wild and high| 
ly nifhing on the iky ! 
eafant ieat, the rnin'd tower, 
ikcd ro€k, the fhady bower ) 
iwn and Tillage, dome and farm^ 
;ive each a double charm , 
tU upon an ^thiop't arm. 
}n the'mountain*t fouthern fide, 
the {Mofpeft opens wide, 
the evening gilds th^ tide ( 
lofe and fmai) the hedges tie ! . 
Ireaks of meadows crofs the eye I 
methinks may pals the ftream, 
i: diftant dangeii fccm } 
midake the future** face, 
u'ough Hope's deluding glafi ) 
1 fummits foft ami fair, 
[ colours of the air, 
, to thofe who journey near, 
. brown, and rough appear } 
; tread the fame coarfe way, 
efcnt '• ftill a ekm^y day. « 

ay I witli myfelf agree, 
:vcr covet what 1 fee : 
t me with an humble fliade, 
Tions tamM, my wiflies laid j 
hile our wiftits wildly roll, 
\\{h quiet from the foul i 
us the bufy beat the air, 
ifers gather wealth and care. 

B % '^v^^N^ 
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Now, cv'n now, my joys run high,. 
As on the mountaiii-turf I lie j 
While the wanton Zephyr fings. 
And in the vale perfumes his wings j 
While the waters murmur deep ; 
While the ftiepherd charms his (hccp } 
While the birds unbounded fly. 
And with mufick fill the flcy, 
Now, ev'n now, my joys run high. 

Be full, ye courts j be great who will j 
Search for Peace with all your flcill : 
Open wide the lofty door. 
Seek her on the marble floor. 
In vain you fearch, fhe is not there ) 
In vain ye fearch the domes of care I 
(^rafs and flowers Quiet treads, 
On the meads, and mountain-heads« 
Along with Pleafure, clofe ally'd, 
Ever by each other's fide t 
Ami often, by the murmuring rill. 
Hears the thrufli^ while all is ftili. 
Within the groves of Grongai Hill. 
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THE 

RUINS OF ROME. 

" Afpice murorum moles, p;*{eruptaque faxa, 
« Obrutaque hon-enti vcfla theati-a litu : 

** Hcc Aint Roma. Vidcn* velut ipfa cadavera tantar 
** Urbis adhuc fpirent impcriofa mjnas ?'* 

Janus Vitalis, 

EN O U G H of GroiTgar, and the (hady dales 
Of winding Towy, Merlin's fabled haunt 
I fung inglorious. Now the love of arts, 
And what in metal or in done remains 
Of proud antiquity, through various realms 
And various languages and ages fam'd. 
Bears me remote, o^er G all ia''s- woody bounds, 
O'er the cloud -piercing Alps remote ) beyond 
The vale of Arno purpled with the vine. 
Beyond the Umbrian and Etrufcan hills. 
To Latium's wide champain, forlorn and wafte. 
Where yellow Tiber his ncgkfted wave 
Mournfully rolls. Yet once again, myMufe, 
Yet once again, and foar a loftier flight ^ 
Lo the refiitlefs thenie, imperial Rome. 

Fairn, fairn, alilentheapj her heroes alt 
Sunk in their urns j behold the pride of pomp, 
The throne of nations fallen ; obfcur'd in dull ; 
Iv'n yet majeftical t the folemn fcene 
'llatet the fool^ while now the rifuig Sua 

J8 4 ¥Um^ 
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Flames on the ruins in the purer air 
Towering aloft, upon the glittering plain^ 
Like broken rocks, a vaft circumference ; 
Rent palaces, crufh'd columns, rifled moles. 
Fanes roll'd on fanes, and tombs on buried tomi 

Deep lies in duft the Theban obeli Ik 
Immenfe along the wafte 5 minuter art, 
Qliconian forms, or Phidian, fubtly fair. 
Overwhelming ; as th* immenfe Leviathan 
Thc^nny brood, when near lerne's fho;re 
Out-ftretchM, unwieldyji his ifland length appca 
Above the foamy flood. Globofe and huge, 
Grey- mouldering temples fwell, and wide o'«rc: 
The folitary landfcape, hills and woods. 
And boundlefs wilds ; while the vine-mantled I 
The pendent goats unveil, regardlefs they 
Of hourly peril, though the clifted domes 
Tremble to every wind. The pilgrim oft 
At dead of night, ^mid his oraifon heats 
Aghaft the voice of time, difparting towers. 
Tumbling all precipitate down-dafliM, 
Rattling around, loud thundering to the Moon 
While murmurs footh each aweful interval 
Of wer-falling waters ; fhrouded Nile *, 
Eridanus, and Tiber with his twins. 
And palmy {Euphrates ; they with dropping loci 
Hang o'er their urns, and mournfully among 
The plaintive-echoing ruins pour their ftreams. 

^ Fountains at Rome ftdoimed irith Ui« ftai 
ibofetiven. 
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Yet hercj adventurous in the facred iearch 
Of ancient arts, the delicate of miitdy 
Curious and modeft, from all climes Fefort^ 
Grateful fociety 1 with thefe I rai£e 
The toilfome ftep up the proud Palatixr, 
Through fpiry cyprtfs groves, and towering pine. 
Waving aloft o*er the big ruins brows. 
On numerous arches rearM : and frequent ftopp'dy. 
The funk, ground ftartles me with drcadFul chafm. 
Breathing forth darknefs from the vaft profound 
Of iiles aad halls, within the mountain's womb^. 
Nor thefe the nether works ; all thefe beneath^ 
And all beneath the vales and hiiU around^ 
Extend the cavemM fewers, malTy, firm>. 
As the Sibylline grot befide the dead 
Lake of Avernus ^ Aich the fewers huge^ 
Whither the great Tarquinian genius dooms 
Each wave impure ^ and proud with added rains^ 
Hark how the mighty billows lafh their vaults. 
And thunder ^ how they heave their rocks in vain I 
Though now inceflant time has roU'd around 
A thoi>(knd winters o^er tlie changeful worlds 
And yet a thoufand iince, th* indignant Aood» 
Roar loud in their firm bounds, and da(h and fwel!» 
In vain ; conveyed to Tiber's loweft wave* 

Hence over airy plains, by cryftal founts. 
That weave their glittering waves with tuneful lapfe^ 
Among the fleeky pebbles, agate clear. 
Cerulean opliite, and the flowery vein 
Of orient jafpcri plcas'd I move ^Wngt . 

1 . htA 
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And vafes bofs'd, and huge infcriptive ftones. 
And intermingling vines 5 and figiir'd nymphs, 
Flora's and Ghloe's of delicious mould, 
Chearing the darknefs j and deep empty tombs. 
And dells, andmouldering ftirines, with old decay 
Ruftic and green and wide-embowering ihades, 
Shot from the crooked clefts of nodding towers. 
A folcmn wildernefs ! witlj: error fweet, 
I wind the lingering ftep, where-e'er the path 
Mazy condufts me, which the vulgar foot 
O'er fculptures maimM has made ; Anubis, Sphinx 
Idols of antique guife, and horned Pan, 
Terrific, monftrous (hapes \ prepofterous Gods». 
Of Fear and Ignorance, by the fculptor*s hand 
Hewn into form, and worfhip'd 5 as ev'n now 
Blindly they worfhip at their breathlefs mouths •• 
In varied appellations : men to thefe 
(From deep to depth in darkening error falPn) 
At length afcrib'd th' Inapplicable Name. 
How doth it pleafe and fill the memory 
With deeds of brave renown, while on each hand 
Hiftoric urns and breathing ftatues rife, 
And fpeaking bufts I Sweet Scipio, Marius ftem, 
Pompey fuperb, the fpirit-ftirring form 
Of Caefar raptur'd with the charm of rule 
And boundlefs fame j impatient for exploits, 
Hit eager eyes upcaft, he foars in thought 

Abi 

. * Several ftatues of the Pagan gods have been convei 
Into images of &intt. 
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Above all height : and his own Brutus fee, 

Defponding Brutus, dubious of the right. 

In evil days, of faith, of public weal. 

Solicitous and fad. Thy next regard 

Be TuUy's graceful attitude ^ unprai6*d. 

His out-ilretchM arm he waves, in a6l to fpeak 

Before the filent mafters of the world. 

And eloquence arrays him. There behold 

PreparM for combat in the front of war 

The pious brothers ) jealous Alba ftands 

In fearful expectation of the ftrife, * 

And youthful Rome intent : the kindred foes 

Fall on each other's neck in filent tears } 

In forrowful benevolence embracer— 

Howe'ev they foon unflieath the flafhing fword. 

Their country calls to arms; now all in vain 

The mother clafps the knee, and ev*n the fair 

Now fweeps in vain ; their country calls to arms. 

Such virtue Clelia, Codes, Manlius, roue^d ; 

Such were the Fabii, Decii ; fo infpir^d. 

The Scipio*s battled, and the Gracchi fpoke : 

So rofe the Roman ftate. Me now, of thefe 

Deep-mufing, high ambitious thoughts inflame 

Greatly to ferve my country, diftant land. 

And build me virtuous fame i nor (hall the duft 

Of tkefe fairn piles with (hew of fad decay 

Avert the good refolve, mean argument. 

The fate alone of matter.-^Now the brow 
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We gain enraptured j beauteoitOy diftinft * 
The numerous porticos and domes upfwell. 
With obelifks an^ columns interpo8''d'9 • 
And pine, and fir, and oak : fo feir ?t fcene 
Sees not the detvife from the fpiral tomb 
Of ancient Chammos, while hi» eye behold* 
Proud Memphis' jreliques o'er th* ^gyptito plain } 
Noriioary hermit from HynvettusVbrow, 
Though graceful Athens, in the vale beneath- 
Along the wiixiijags of the Mnfe's ftream, 
LuciA Ilyflus weeps hex lilent fchocla. 
And groves,, unvifited by bard or fage» 
Amid the towery. ruini, huge> fupremc,. . 
Th' enormous amphitheatre behold. 
Mountainous pile * o*er whofe capacious womb 
Pours the broad firmament its varied light j 
While from the central floor the feats afcend 
Kound above rownd, fk>w-wideniiig to the vtrgCp 
A circuit vaft and high j nor lefe had held 
Imperial Rome, and her attendant realms, 
When drunk witfh rule fh« will'd tlhc fierce delight. 
And op'd the gloomy caverns, whence out-rufh'd 
Before th' inmimerabk (honting cro^rd 
The fiery, madded, tyrants of the wiW«, 
Lions and tigerfr, wolves and elephants, 
And defperate men, more fell. Abhorr'd intent ! 
By frequent comrcr fe with familiar deatft, 

T 

: rf From the Palatin hill one fees mod of th» remark 

able antiquities. 
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To kindle brutal daring apt for war ; 

To lock the breaft, and ftcal iir obdurate heart 

Amid the piercing cries of fore diftrcfs 

Impenetrable. — But away thine eye j 

Behold yon fteepy clitf ^ the modem pile 

Perchance may now delight, while that, rever'd * 

In ancient day , tl»e page alone declares, 

Or narrow coin through dim caerulean raft. 

The fane was Jove's, its fpacious goiJen roof, 

0*er thick-furrounding temples beaming wide, 

AppcarM, as when above the morning hills 

Half the round fun afcends i and tower'd aloft, 

Suftain'd by columns huge, innumerous 

As cedars proud on Canaan's verdant heights 

Darkening their idols, when Aftarte Itir'd 

Too-profperous Ifrael from his living ftrength« 

And next regard yon venerable dome. 

Which virtuous Latium, with erroneous- aim, 

Rais'd to her various deities, and nam'd 

Pantheon ; plain and round $ of this our world 

Majeftic embl«n] ; with peculiar grace 

Before its ample orb, projefbed iVands 

The many-pillar'd portal : nobleft vrork 

Of human (kill : here, curious arthite^. 

If thou cfray'ift,^ ambitious, to furpafs 

Palladius, Angelus, or Britilh Jones, 

On thefe fair walls extend the certain fcale, 

And turn th' inftruftive compafs : careful mark 

Hovr 
• The CajpitoU 
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Of Tufctn Tiber ; thine thofc folemn domes 
Devoted to the voice of humblei* prayer j 
And thine thoie piles * undecked, capacious, vtfty 
In days of dearth where tender Charity 
Difpens'd her timely fuccours to the poor. 
Thine too tliofe mufically-falliug founts. 
To flake the clammy lip 5 adown they fall, 
MuCcal ever; while from yon blue hills, 
Dim in the clouds, the radiant aquedu6ls 
Turn their rnnumerabie arches o*er 
The fpacioifs defert, brightening in the fun. 
Proud and more proud in their augu(l approach : 
High o''er irriguous vales and woods and towps^ 
Olide the foft whifpering waters in the wind, ' 
And here united pour their filver ftreams 
Among the figur'd rocks, in murmuring falls, 
Mufical ever. Thefe thy beauteous works : 
And what befidc felicity could tell • 

Of human* benefit : more late the reft; 
At various times their turrets chanc'd to rife. 
When impious tyranny vouchfafd to fmile. 

Behold by Tiber's flood, where modem Ronoe f 
Couches beneath the ruins : there of old 
With anns and trophies gleam'd the field of Marsi 
Thsre to their daily fports the noble youth 
^Kufli'd emulous ; to fling the pointed lance ; 

' T< 

• 'Thenublic graAaries. 

t Moitem Rome ftanda chiefly on die old Campui 
Martiu|«. 
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To vault the fteed ; or with the kindling wheel 

In dufty whirlwinds fweep the trembling goal j 

Or wreftling, cope with adverfe fwelling brealb, 

•^Strong grappling ai'ms, clofe heads* and diftant feet; 

Or claih the lifted gauntlets : there they formM 

Their ardent virtues : in the bofly piles, 

The proud triumphal arches 5 all their wars, 

Their conqucfts, honours, in the fculptures live. 

And fee from every gate thofe ancient roads. 

With tombs high vergM, the folemn paths x)f Fame : 

Deferve they not regai*d? O'er whofe broad flints 

Such crowds have roll'd, fo many ftorms of war 5 

5o many pomps ; fo many wondering realms : 

Yet dill through mountiiins picrc'd, o'er vallies rais\i. 

In even ftate, to diftant feas around, 

They ftretch their pavements. Lo, the fane of Peace, 

Built by^that prince, who to the truft of power * 

Was honeft, the delight of human -kind. 

Three nodding ides remain j the reft an heap 

Of fand and v/ecds.^ her flirines, her radiant roofs^ 

And columns proud, that from her fpacious floor. 

As from a fliining fea, majeftic rofe 

An hundred foot aloft, like llately beech 

Around the brim of Dion's glaffy lake, 

Charming the mimic painter: on the walls 

Kung Salem's facrcd fpoils ; the golden board. 

And golden trumpets, now conceal'd, entomb'd 

iBy the funk roof.— O'ef which in diftant view 

C Tk^ 

*^egun by Vefpafian, and finiflied'by Titus. 
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Th' Etnifcan mountains fwell, with ruins cro* 
Of ancient towns } and blue Sorafte fpires, 
Wrapping his fides in tempefts-. Eaflward he 
.Nigh where the Celtian pyramid divides • 
The 4TM>uldering wall, beyond yon fabrick hu, 
Whofe duft the folemn antiquarian turns, 
And thence, in broken fculptuies caft abroad, 
Like- Sibyl's leaves, collefts the builder^s nan 
Rejoiced, and the green medals frequent founi 
Doom Caracalla to perpetual fame i 
The ftately pines, that fpread their branches ' 
In the dun ruins of its ample halls, f 
Appear but tufts ) as may whatever is high 
Sink in comparifon, minute and vile. 

Thefe, and unnumbered, yet their brows U] 
• Rent of their graces j a« Britannia's oaks 
On Merlin's mount, or Snowden's rugged fi'd 
Stand in the clouds, their branches fcatter'd r 
After the tempeft 5 Maufoleums, Cirques, 
Naumachios, Forums j Trajan's column tall 
From whofe low bafe the fculptures wind alof 
And lead through various toils, up the rougli 
Its hero to the fkies : and his dark tower f 
"Whofe execrable hand thecity fir'd. 
And whHe the dreadful conflagration blazT^, 



♦ The tomb 6f Ceftius^ Partly within a 
without the walls. 
+ The bath« of Caracalla, a vaft ruin* 
J Nero's, 
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» the flames 5 and Phoebus* lettered dome f • 

rough reliques of Carinae^s (Ireet, 

ow the ihepherd to his nibbling (lieep 

ig with his oaten i*eed ; as erft 

p'd the (hepherd to his nibbling iheep, 

* humble roof Awchifcs' fon cxplor"d 

Evander, wealth-defpirmg king, 

e thickets : fo revolves the fcene; 

>rdainsy who rolls the things of pride 

ft again to dull. Behold thpt heap 

.Bering urns (their aihes blown away« 

he mighty) the fame ftory tell j 

ts'^afe^ from whence the ferpent glides 

e green defert ftreet, yon hoary monk 

the fame, the vifion as he views^ 

ary, fdent, folemn fcene, 

Ixfars, heroes, pcafants, hermits Kc, 

in duft together J where the flavc 

m his labours ; where th' infulting proad 

lis power } the mifer drops his hoard ; 

uman folly (leeps.— There is a mood, 

>t to the vacant and the young) 

a kindly mood of melancholy, 

igs the foul, and points her to the fkies ; 

ibulation cloaths the child of man, 

;e defcends with forrow to the grave, 

!tly-foothing fympathy to pain, 

-wakening call to health and eafe, 

C 2 Hew 

* The Palatin librarv . 
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How muHcal * when all-devourmg Time^ 

Here fitting on his throne of ruins hoar. 

While winds and tempeils fweep his various lyre^ 

How fwect thy diapafon. Melancholy ! 

Cool evening comes ; the fetting fun difplays 

His vifibl? great round between yon toweis, 

As through two ihady cliffs j away, my Mufe^ 

Though yet the profpeft pleafcs, ever new 

In vaft variety, and yet delight 

The many-figurM fculptureft of the path 

Half beauteous, half effaced ; the traveller 

Such antique marbles to his native land 

Oft hence conveys ; and every realm and ftate 

With Rome's auguft remains, heroes and god^ 

Deck their long galleries and winding grovesj 

Yet mifs we not th* innumerable thefts. 

Yet ftill profufe of graces teems the waftc. 

Suffice it now th' Efquilian mount to reach 
With w^ary wing, and feek the facred refts 
Of Maro's humble tenement j a low 
Plain wall remains ; a. little fun-grit heap, 
Grotefque and wild j the gourd and olive brown 
Weave the light roof: the gourd and olive fan 
Their amorous foliage, mingling with the vine. 
Who drops her purple clufters through the greea 
Here let me lie, with pleafmg fancy footh'd : 
Here flowM his fountain } here his lausels grewj 
Here oft tiie raaek good man, the lofty bard 
Fram'd llic cclcftial fong, or focial walk'd 
With Hqiucc and the ruler of the world ; 

J 
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Rappy Auguftus ! who fo well infpir'd 

Gould'ft throw thy pomps and royalties aiide. 

Attentive to the wife, the great of foul, 

And dignify thy mind. Thiicc glorious days| 

Aufpicious to the Mufes ! then rever'd. 

Then hallow*d was the fount, or fecret fliade. 

Or open mountain, or whatever fcene 

The Poet chofe, to tunc th' ennobling rhime 

Melodious ; ev'n the rugged fons of war, 

Ev*n the rude hinds rever\l the Poet's name : 

But now — another age, alas ! is ours — 

Yet will the Mufe a little longer foar, 

Unlefs the clouds of care weigh down her wing. 

Since Nature's ftores are (hut with cruel hand; 

And each aggrieves his brother ; fince in vain 

The th irfty pilgrim at the fountain aflcs 

Th* o'erflowingwave — Enough— the plaint difdain— 

See'ft thou yon fane ? ev'n now inceffant time ♦ 
Sweeps her low mouldering marbles to the duft ; 
And Phcebus* temple, nodding with its woods. 
Threatens huge ruin o'er the fmall rotund. 
*Twas there beneath a fig-tree's umbrage broad^ 
Th' aftonifli'd fwains with reverend awe beheld 
Thee, O Quirinus, arid thy brother-twin, 
Prcfling the teat within a monfter's grafp 
Sportive ; while oft the gaunt arid rugged wolf 
Tum'd her ftretch'd neck and form'd your tender limbs'; 
So taught of Jove, ev'n the fell fevage fed 

C 3 Your 

|!.The temple of Romulus and Remus undec ]yio>xcvt 
latin. 
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Ymir facrcd infancies, your virtues, toils^ 
The conqueils, glories, of th* Aufonian ftate, 
WrapM in their fecret feeds. Each kindred foul, 
Robuft and ftout, ye grapple to your hearts, 
And little Rome appears* Her cots arife, 
Green twigs of ofier weave the ilender walls, 
Green rulhes fpread the roofs ;. and here and there 
Opens beneath the rock the gloomy cave* 
Elate with joy Etrufcan Tiber views 
Her fpreading fcenes enameling his waves. 
Her huts and hollow delLs, and flocks and herds. 
And gathering fwains 5 and rolls his yellow car 
To Neptune's court with more ma^eftic train* 

Her fpeedy growth alarm'd the ftates around. 
Jealous 5 yet, foon by wondrous virtue won. 
They fink into her bofom. From the plough 
Kofe ner dictators $ fought, overcame, returnM, 
Yes, to the plough return'd, and hail'd their peert) 
For tlien np private pomp, no houfliold date, 
The public only fwell'd the generous breaft. 
Who has not heard the Fabian heroes fung ? 
Dentatus' fears, or Mutius' flaming hand ? 
How Manlius fav'd the capitol ? the choice ^ 

Of fteady Regulus ? As yet they flood, ; 

Simple of life $ as yet feduciiig wealth | 

Was unexplor'd, and fhame of poverty 
Yet unimagin'd— Shine not all the fields 
With various fruitage ? murmur not the brooks 
Along the flowery vallies ? They, contentj 
Feailed at nature's hand, indelicate^ 
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Blithe, in their eafy tade; and only fought 
To know their duties 5 that their only ftrif'e. 
Their generous ilrife, and greatly to perform. 
They through all fliapes of peril and of pain, 
Intent on honour, dar'd in thicked death 
To fnatch the glorious deed. Nor Trebia quell'd* 
Nor Thrafymene, nor Cannae's bloody field. 
Their dauntlefs courage j ftorming Hannibal 
In vain the thunder of the battle roll'd. 
The Thunder of the battle they returned 
Back on his Punick ihores; till Carthage fell. 
And danger fled afar. The city gleam M 
With precious fpoils : alas, profpcrity ! 
Ah, baneful ftate ! yet ebb*d not all their ftrengih 
In foft luxurious pleafures ; proud defire 
Of boundlefs fway, and feverifh thirft of gold, 
Roaz'd them again to battle. Beauteous Grec^ 
Tom from her joys, in vain with languid arm 
Half rais'd her nifty (hield ; nor could avail 
The fword of Dacia, nor the Parthian dart ; 
Kor yet the car of that fam*d Britilh chief, 
Which fevcn brave years beneath tlie doubtlefs wing 
Of vi^ry, dreadful roll'd its griding wheels 
Over the bloody war : the Roman arms 
Triumph'd, till Fame was filent to their foes. 
And now the world unrivalM they enjoyM 
In proud fecurity: the crefted helm. 
The plated greave and corfclet hung unbrac'd ; 
Nor clankM their arms, the fpear and founding lliield. 
But on the glittering trophy to the wind, 
^; C 4 Diflblv'd 
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DiiTolvM in cafe and foft delights they lie,. 
Till every fun annoys, and ercry wind 
Has chilling force, and every rain offends i 
For now the frame no more is girt with ftrengthi 
Mafculine, nor in luftinefs of heart 
Laughs at the winter ftorm, and fummer-beam, . 
Superior to their rage : enfeebling vice 
Withers each nerve, and opens every pore 
To painful feeling : flowery bowers they fcek 
(As xthcT prompts, as thcfick fenfe approves)* 
Or cool Nymphean grots j or tepid baths 
(Taught by the foft lonians) they, along 
The lawny vale, of every beauteou ftone, 
Pile in the rofeat air with fond expence s 
Through filvcr channels glide the vagrant waves,. 
And fall on filvcr beds cryftalllne down, 
Melodfeus murmuring} while luxury 
Over their naked limbs with wanton hand, 
Sheds rofes, odours, fheds unheeded bane. 

Swift is the flight of wealth ; unnumber'd wantt 
Brood of voluptuoufncfs, cry out aloud 
JNeceflTity, and feck the fplendid bribe. 
The citron board, the bowl cmbofsM with gems^. 
And tender foliage wildly wrc^tlf d around 
Of feeming ivy, by that artful hand, 
Corinthian Thcriclcs 5 whatever is known. 
Of rarcft acquifition 5 Tyrian garbs, 
Neptunian Albion's high tcftaceous food. 
And flavoured Chian wines with incenfe fumM 
To (lake Patrician thirft; for thci'e, their rifKtt 
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In the vile ftreets they proftitute to fale ; 

Their ancient rights, their dignities, their laws. 

Their native glorious freedom. Is there none, 

Is there no villain, thatVill bind the neck 

Stretched to the yoke ? they come ; the market throngs; 

But who has moft by fraud or force amafs'd ? 

Who ihoft can charm corruption withvhis doles ? 

He be the monarch of the Itate 5 and lo ! 

Didius, vile ufurer, through the crowd he mounts % 

Beneath his feet the Roman eagle cowers. 

And the red arrows fill his grafp uncouth. 

G Britons, O my countiymen, beware ; 

Gird, gird your hearts ; the Romans once were free,. 

Were brave, were virtuous. — Tyranny howe'er 

DeignM to walk forth a while in pageant ftate. 

And with licentious pleafures fed the rout, 

The thoughtlefs many : to the wanton found 

Of fifes and drums they dancM, or in the fhade 

Sung Caefar, great and terrible in war. 

Immortal Caefar I Lo, a God, a God, 

He cleaves the yielding (kies ! Caefar meanwhile 

Gathers the ocean pebbles j or the gnat 

Enrag'd purfues; or at his lonely meal 

Starves a wide^ province 5 taftes, diflikes, and flinga 

To dogs and fycophants. A God, a God ! 

The flowery (hades and flirines obfcene return. 

But fee along the north the tempeft fwcU 
0*er the rough- Alps, and darken all their fnows ! 

Suddctt- 

* Didius Julianusi. who bought the empire. 
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Sudden the Goth and Vandal, dreaded names, 
Rufh as the breach of waters, whelming all 
Their domes, their villas ; down the fedive piles, 
Down fall their Parian porches, gilded baths. 
And roll before the ftorm in clouds of duft. 
' Vain end of human (Irength, of human (kill, 
Conquefl, and triumph, and domain, and pomp^ 
And eafe, and luxury ! O luxury, 
Bane of elated life^ of affluent ftates. 
What dreary change, what ruin is not thine ? 
How doth thy bowl intoxicate the mind ! 
To the foft entrance of thy roly cave 
How doft thou lure the fortunate and great-! 
Dreadful atti-a<5lion ! while behind thee gapes 
Th* unfathomable gulph where Alher lies 
O'crwhelmM, forgotten 5 and high-boafting Cham ; 
And Elam^s haughty pomp } and beauteous Greece ^ 
And the great queen of earthy imperial Rome, 



T H K 



THE 

FLEECE: 

A 

POEM. 
IN FOUR BOOKS. 

" to& majores quadrupedes ovilH pecoris fecunda ratio 
'' eft, quae prima fit, (i ad utilitatls magnitudinem 
" referas ; nam id praecipue nos contra frigoris vio- 
** lentiam protcglt, corporibufque noftris liberaliom 
" prxbct velanina.'* 

C0LVMELI.M 



THE 



t »9 3 

THE 

FLEECE. 

BOOK I. 

ARGUMENT. 

FIE fubjc^ propoTcd. Dedicatory addreis. Of 
pailnrcs in general, fit for iUeep; foi* iine-woord 
fliecp : for long-wool'd flicep. Dcfcfli of pa(lurc$» 
md their remedioe. Of climates. The moitlure of 
the Engliih climate vindicated. Particular bcautiei 
:>( England. Dilfcrent kinds of EngliAi fheep : the 
two common forts of rams dcicribcd. DaiTcrciie. 
kinds of foreign Oiccp. The fcveral forts of food. 
The didcmpcrs arifai^ from thence, ^ith their reme- 
dies. Sheep iod by iniUn£l to their proper food and 
phyfic. Of the fhephcrd's fcrip, ami its furniture,. 
Care of fliccp in tupping-:imc. Of the caftration of 
laiiihs, anwl the folding of ihcep. Various precepts 
relative to changes of weather and fcafons. Parti- 
cular care of new-fallen lambs. The advantages 
and fccurity of the Engliih flieiiherd above thofc in 
hotter or colder climates ; exemplified with refpcil 
to Lapland, Italy, Ciicccc, and Arabia. Of flieep- 
fliearing. Song on that occafion. Cuftom in Wale* 
of fprinkling the rivers with flowers. Sheep-ihear- 
ing fcall and mtninients on the banLs of the Severn. 

r u ^ 



3* D Y E R^S P 6 E M g. 

'TT^HE care of fheep, the labours of thelootiv 
^ And arts of ti-adc, I fing. Ye rural nymph 
Yc fwains, and princely merchants, aid the verfc. 
An4 y«> high-truftcd guardian* -of our iftt, 
Whom public voice approves, or lot of birth 
To the great charge afligns : ye good, .of all 
Degrees, all fefts, be prefent to my fong. 
So may diftrefs, and wretchednefs, and wan^ 
The wide felicities of labour learn i 
So may the proud attempts of reftlefs Gaul 
From our ftrong borders, like a broken wave. 
In empty foam retire. But chiefly Thou, 
The people* s (hepherd, eminently plac'd 
Over the numerous fwains of every vale. 
With well-permitted power, and watchful ey<i. 
On each gay field to ftied beneficence, 
Celcftial office ! Thou proteft the fong. 

On fpacious airy downs, and gentle hills, 
With grafs and thyme o'erfpread, and clover wir^ 
Where fmiling Phoebus tempers every breeze, 
The faireft flocks rejoice ! they, nor of halt. 
Hydropic tumours, nor of rot, complain.} 
Evils deformM and foul : nor with lioarfe cough 
Difturb the mufic of the paftoral pipe,; 
But, crouding to the note, with iilence foft 
The clofe-wovcn carpet graze j where Nature blex 
Fbwi-ets and herbage of minuteft fize. 
Innoxious luxury. Wide airy down« 
Are Health^t ^ay walks to (hepherd tnd.t^ Tboep. 
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All arid foils, with fand, or chalky flinty 
Orudis deluvian mingled ; and the turf, 
That mantles over rocks of brittle ftone, 
Be thy regard : and where low-tufted broom, 
Or box, or bcrry'd juniper arife 5 
Orthe tall growtli of gloffy-rinded beech 5 
And where the burrowing rabbit turns the dud ; 
And where the dappled deer delights to bound. 

Such are the downs of Bamftead, edgM with woods. 
And towery villas-; fuch Dorceftrian fields, 
Whofe -flocks innumerous whiten all the land t 
Such thofe (low-climbing wilds, that lead the (lep 
Infenfibly to Dover's windy cliff. 
Tremendous height ! and fuch the clover'd lawns 
And funny mounts of beauteous Normanton *, 
Health's chearful haunt, and the fclefted walk 
Of Heathcote's Icifure ; fuch the fpacious plain 
Of Sarum, fpread like Ocean's boundlefs round. 
Where folitary Stonehenge, grey with mofs, 
Ruin •f ages, nods : fuch too the leas 
And niddy tilth, which fpiry Rofs beholds. 
From a green hiHoc, b'er her lofty elms ; 
And Lemfter's brooky tra6V, and airy Croft f 5 
And fuch Harleian Eywood's J fwelling turf, 
Wav'd as the billows of a rolling fea t 

And 

• A feat of Sir John Heathcote in Rutlandflilr^. 
t A feat of Sir Archer Croft. 
i Of thcEarl of Qjcford. 
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And Shobden *, for its lofty terrace famM, 
Which from a mountain's ridgCi elate o^er wood* 
And girt with all Siluria f, fees around 
Regions ou regions blended in^tlie.clo\id»« 
Pleafant Siluria, land of various views. 
Hills, rivers, woods, ajid lawns, and purple groTOi 
Tomaceous, mingled with the curling growth 
Of tendril hops, that flaunt upon their poles. 
More airy wild than vines along the fides 
Of treacherous Falernum J j or that hill 
Vefuviufi, where the boweis of Bacchus rofe. 
And Herculanean and Pompeian domes. 

But if thy prudent care would cultivate 
. Leiceftrian fleeces, what the finewy arm 
Combs through the fpiky fteel in lengthened flakes j 
Rich faponaceous loam, that flowly drinks 
The blackening. fhower, and fattens with the draught 
Or marie with clay dcep-mix'd, be then thy dioicc. 
Of one confiftence, one complexion, fpread 
Through all tliy glebe j where no deceitful veins 
Of envious gravel lurk beneath the turf, • 
To loofe the creeping waters from their fprings. 
Tainting the paflurage : and let thy fields 

1 

* A feat of Lord Batcman. 

f Siluria, the part of England which lies weft i 
the Severn, viz. HcreforJfhire, Monmouthfliirc, &c. 

■J Treacherous Falernum, becaufe part of the hil 
' of Falcraum was many years ago overturned by I 
eruption of fire, and is now an high and barren aioui 
of cinders, called Monte Novo. 
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r dcfcend and mount, that chilling rains 
;kle off, and haften to the brooks, 
•me defe6l in all on earth appears i 
for help, all prefs for focial aid. 
1 the graffy mantle of the marl, 
y>Hrinter's long and dreary nights, 
bent, (keep ; from broken flumber oft 
e bemimb'd, and vainly fhift the couch ; 
afted "fides then: evil plie^it declare, 
tender in his care, the fhcpherd fwain 
ch contrivance. Here it would avail, 
et diftance from the upland ridge, 
a trench, and on the hedge-long bank 
juent fand, with lime, and dark manure ; 
:o the liquid element will yield 
IS way, a paflage to the foe. 
not fuch paftures : deep in fpungy graft 
eft carpet i^ the warmeft lair, 
mdeft ; in new herbage couglts arc heard. 
3ve too frequent Thclter : fuch as decks 
e of Severn, Nature*sgarden wide, 
►lue Recps of diftant Malvern * wali'd, 
y vaft. The trees of various /liade, 
?hind fcene, with fair delufive pomp 
the profpeft, but they rob the lawiis. 
^ly brambles, white with woolly theft, 
tyft thy fields. Applaud not the remifs 
ns f , who, along their inoiry dales, 

D Con- 

Uvem, a high ridge of hills near Worcefter^ 
metia, Czermarthcnihire in South Wales. 
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Confume, like grafshoppcrs, the fummer hour ; 

«While round them flubborn thorns and furze increafs^ 

And creeping briars. I knew a cai'cful fwain. 

Who gave tfiem to the crackling Hames, and ipread 

Their duft faline upon the deepening grafs : 

And oft with labor- ftrengthen'd arm ho delvM 

The draining trencli acrofs *his verdant Aopes, 

To intercept the fmall meandring rills 

Of upper hamlets i haughty trees, that four 

The /haded grafs, that weaken thorn-fet moundt, 

Apd harbour villain crows, he rare aIlow\U 

Only a flcnder tuft of ufcful afh, 

And mingled beech and chn, fccurely tall. 

The little fmiling cottage warm embower'd j 

The little fmiling cottage, where at eve 

He meets his rofy children at the door. 

Prattling their welcomes, and his honeft wife. 

With good brown cake and b:icon flice, intent 

To cheer his hunger after labour hard. 

Nor only foil, there alfo muft be found 
Felicity of clime, and afpc6l bland. 
Where gentle (heep may nouriih locks of price. 
In vain the filken fleece on windy brows. 
And northern (lopes of cloud-dividing hills 
Is fought, though foft Iberia fpreads her lap 
Beneath their rugged feet, and names their heghti 
Bifcaian or Segovian. Bothnic realms, 
Ahd dark Norwegian, with their choiceft fieldsi 
Dingles, and delist by lofty fir embower'd. 
In vain the bleatcn court. Alike they ihun 
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j Libya's hot plains : what taftc have they for grov«8 
Of palm, er yellow duft of gold ? no more 
^Pood to the flock, than to the mifer wealthy 
Who kneels upon the glittering heap, and flarves. 
'Ev'n Gallic Abbeville the (hining fleece, * 
That richly decorates her loom, acquires 
Bafcly from Albion, by th' enfnaring bribe, 
The bait «f avarice, which, with felon fraud, 
7or its own wanton mouth, from thoufands fteah. 

How erring oft the judgment in its hate, •• 
Or fond defire ! Thofe flow-defcending ihow^rs, 
Thofc hovering fogs, that bathe mir growing vales 
In deep November (loathM by trifling Gaul, 
£ffeminate), are gifts the Pleiads fhed, 
Britannia's handmaids. As the beverage falls, • 
•Her hills rejoice, her valleys laugh and ling. 

Hail, noble Albion ! where no golden mines. 
No foft perfumes, nor oils, nor myrtle bowers, . 
The vigorous frame and lofty heart of man 
Enervate : round whofe ftem c«irulean brows 
White-winged fnow, and cloud, and pearly rain, 
Trequent attend, with folemn majefty : 
Rich Queen of Mifts and Vapours ! Thefe thy fons 
With their cool arms comprefs 5 and twift their nei-ves 
For deeds of excellence and high renown. 
Thus form-d, our Edwards, Henrys, Churchijls, 

Blakes, 
Our Lockes, our Newtons, and our Miltons, rofe. 

See the fun gleaihs 5 the living paftures rife, 
After the ntJrture of the fallen fliowec, 
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Ho\v beautiful ! how blue tli' ethereal vault, 
HovY vel'durous the lawns, how clear the brooksl 
Such noble warlike fteeds, fuch herds of kine. 
So fleek, fo vaft ; fuch fpacious flocks of (heep^ 
Like flakes of gold illumining the green. 
What other paradife adorn but thine, 
Britannia ? happy, if thy fons would know 
Their happinefs. To thefe thy naval ftreams^ 
Thy f/equ^t towns fupcrb of bufy trade. 
And ports magnific add, and llatcly (hips, 
Inn^imerous. But whither ftrays my Mufe ? 
PleasM, like a traveller upon the ftrand 
Arrived of bright Augufta : wild he roves. 

From deck to deck, through groves immenfe of mails; 

■"Along crouds, bales, cars, the wealth of either Ind 

Through wharfs, andfquares, and palaces, and domes 

In fweet furprize j unable yet to fix 

His rapturM mind, or fcan in orderM caurfe 

Each object fmglyj with difcoveries new 

His native country (ludious to enrich. 

Ye (liepherds, if your labours hope fuccefe. 

Be firft your purpofe to procure a breed. 

To foil and clime adapted. Every foil 

And clime, ev'n every tree and herb, receives 

Its habitant peculiar : each to each. 

The Great Iiwifible, and each to all, 

Through earth, and fea, and air, harmonious fuits. 

Tempcftuous regions, Darwent*s * naked peaks, 

Snowde 

♦ Darwent'8 naked pcaks^ the pc?dts of Derbyfliio 
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Snowden • and blue Plynlymmon *, and the wide 
Aerial fides of Cader-yddris * huge ; 
Thefe arc beftow'd on goat-horn'd (hccp, of fleece 
Hairy and coarfe^ of long and nimble thank. 
Who rove o'er bog or heath, and graze or brouze 
Alternate, to collect, with due dilpatch. 
O'er the bleak wild, the thinly-lcattcr'd meal. 
But hills of milder air, that gently rife 
O'er dewy dales, a fairer fpecies boa(^. 
Of fliorter limb, and frontlet more ornate j 
Such the Silurian. If thy farm extends 
Ncai* Cotfwold downs, or tlie delicious groves 
Of Symmonds, honoured through the fandy foil 
Of elmy Rofs f , or Devon's myrtle vales. 
That drink clear rivers near the glaffy fca ; 
Regard this fort, and hence thy fire of lambs 
Sele6l: his tawny fleece in ringlets curls ; 
Long fwings his flender tail ; his front is fenc'd 
With horns Ammonian, circulating twice 
Around each open ear, like thofc fair fcrolU 
That grace the columns of th' Ionic dome. 

Yet fhould thy fertile glebe be marly clay. 
Like Melton paftures, or Tripontian fields J, 
Where ever-gliding Avon's limpid wave 
Thwarts the long courfc of dufty Watling-ftrcet 5 

D 3 That 

• Snowdon, Plynlymmon, and Cader-yddris, high 
hills in North Wales. 
t A town in Hereford fli ire. 

^ t Tripontian fields, the country between Ru^b : , *\\\ 
^'arwickfhire, and Lmtcrwcrth, in LckeCtevlVuvv:. * 
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That larger fort, of head defencelefs, feek, 
Whofe fleece is deep. and clammy, clofe and pla 
The ram ihort-limbM, whofe form compaft def< 
©ne level line along his fpacious back. ; 
Of full an*d ruddy eye, large ears, ftretch'd hea 
lloilrils dilated, breaft and fhoulders broad. 
And fpacious haunches, and a lofty dock. 

Thuf to their kindred foil and air inducM, 
Thy thriving^ herd will blefs thy ikilful care. 
That copies Nature 5 who, in every change. 
In each variety, with Wifdom works, 
And powers diverfifyM of air and foil, 
iter rich materials. Hence Sabaea*s rocks,. 
Ghaldsea's mail, ^gypttts' water'd loam. 
And dry Gyrene's fand, in climes alike. 
With different ftores fupply the marts of trade. 
Hence Zembla's icy trafts no bleaters hear j 
Small are the Ruilian herds, and harlh their flc€ 
Of light efteem Germanic, far remote 
From foft fea-breezes, open winters mild. 
And fummers bath'd in dew : on Syrian iheep 
The coftly burden only loads, their tails t 
No locks Cormandel's, none Malacca's tribe 
Adorn j but (leek of flix, and brown like deerj 
Fearful and (hepherdlefs, they bound along 
The fands. No fleeces wave in torrid climes, 
Wliich verdure boaft of trees and fhrubs alone. 
Shrubs aromatic, caufee wild, or thea, 
Nutmeg, or cinnamon, or fiery clove. 
Unapt to feed the fleece. The food of wool 
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Is grafs or herbage foft, that ever blooms 
In temperate air, in the delicious downs 
Of Albion, on the banks of all her ftreams. 

Of graifes are unnumberM kinds, and all 
(Save where foul waters linger on the turf) 
Salubrious. Early mark, when tepid gleams 
Oft mingle with the pearls of fummer ftiowers,. 
And fwell tbo haftily the tender plains : 
Then fnatch away thy fheep ; beware the rot ; "^ 
And with deterfive bay-falt mb their mouths 5^ 
Or urge them on a barren bank to feed,. 
In Hunger's kind diftrefs, on tedded. hay j 
Or to the marilh guide their eafy fteps, 
If near thy tufted crofts the hrozd fea fpreads. 
Sagacious care forea^ls s when ftrong difeafe 
Breaks in, and ftains the purple ftreams of health. 
Hard is the ftrife of art : the coughing peft 
From their green pafture fweeps whole flocks away. 

That dire diftempcr fometimes may the fwain, 
Though late, difcern ; when on the lifted lid. 
Or vifual orbj the turgid veins are pale 5 
The fwelling liver then her putrid ftore 
Begins to drink : ev'n yet thy (kill exert. 
Nor fuffer, weak dcfpair to fold thy arms : 
Again deter/ive fait, apply, or ihed 
The hoary medicine o'er their arid food. 

In cold ftiff foils the blcatets oft complaiiv 
Of gouty ails, by ihepherds term'd the halt : 
Thofe let the neighbouring fold or ready crook 
Detain 5, and. pour into tkeir cloven feet 

• D 4, Con-oCiv*! 
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Corroiive di-ugs, deep-fearching arfenic, . 

Dry alum, verdigrife, or vitriol keen. 

But if the doubtful mifchief fcarce appears,- 

'Twill ferve to fhift them to a dryer turf. 

And fait again : tlf utility of fait 

Teach thy flow fwains ; redundant humours cold 

Are the difeafes of the bleating kind. 

Th' infeftiops fcab, arifmg from extremes 
Of want or furfcit, is by water cur'd 
Of lime, or fodden ftave-acre,. or oil 
Difpcrfive of Norwegian tar, renowned 
By virtuous Berkeley, whofe benevolence 
Explored its powers, and eafy medicine thence 
Sought for the poor : ye poor, with grateful voic 
Invoke eternal bleifnigs on his head. 

Sheeji alfo pieurifics and dropfies know, 
Driv'n oft from Nature's path- by artful man, 
Who^ blindly turns afide, with haughty handi 
Whom facred Inftinft- would fecurely lead. 
But th9u, more humble fwain, thy rural gates* 
Frequent unbar, and let thy flocks abroad. 
From lea to croft, from mead to arid field j 
Noting the fickle fcafons of thefky. 
Rain-fated pastures let them flnm, and fcek 
Changes of herbage and falubrious flowers. 
By their All-perfeft Mafter inly taught, 
They beft their food and phyfic can difcern j 
For He, Supreme Exiftence, ever near. 
Informs tlvcm. O'er the vivid green obferve- 
"WiUi what a-lregirlar eonfeftt they cro;)^ 
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\t every fburth colle6lion to the mouth, 
IJnfavoiy crow-flower; whether to awake 
Languor of appetite with lively change, 
Or timely to itpcl approaching ills, 
Hard to cicterminc, Thoti, whom nature lovcs> 
And with her falutary rules entrufts, 
Benevolent Mackenzie •, fuy the caulc. 
This truth howc'cr (hincs bright to human rcnfc j 
Each ftrorg"nffe<5\ion of th' unconfcious brute, 
Kach bent^ each pnfTion of the fmallcft mite, 
Is will'ly given ; harmonious they perform 
The work of pcrfc6\ rcafon (blufli, vain man !) 
AndtVirn the wheels of nature's vaft machine. 

Sec that thy f'crip have ftoi c of heaKng tar, 
And marking pitch and radille ; nor forget 
Thy (hccrs true pointed, nor th'* officious dog^ 
faithful to teach thy ftragglers to return : 
Soraay'll thou aid who lag along, or ftcal 
Afide into the furrows or the fhadcs, 
5)ilcnt to droop ; or who, at every gate 
Or hillock, rub their fores and loofcnM wool. 
But rather thcfb, the feeble of thy flock, 
Bjinilh before th" autumnal months : cv*n age 
F'orbear too much to favour j oft renew, 
And through thy fold let joyous youth appeal-. 

Beware the fcafon of imperial love, 
Who through the world his ardent fpirit pours j 

Ev*rt 

* Dr. Mackenzie, late of Worcelkr, now of Drum- 
fugh, iic;ff Edinburgh. 
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Ev'n ftieep are then intrepid i the proud ram 
With jealous eye furveys the fpacious field j 
All rivals keep aloof, or defperate war 
Suddenly rages ; with impetuous force. 
And fury irrefiftible, they da/h 
Their hardy frontlets 5 the wide vale refounds 
The flock amaz'd ftands fafe afar 5 and oft 
Each to the other's might a viftim falls : 
As fell of old, before that engine's fway^. 
Which hence ambition imitative wrought. 
The beauteous towers of Salem to the duft. 
Wife cuftom, at the fiftli or fixth return. 
Or ere they 'ave pafl: the twelfth of orient mon 
Gaftrates the lambkins ; neceflary rite. 
Ere they be numbered of the peaceful herd. 
But kindly watch whom thy fharp hand has gi 
In thofe rough months, that lift the turning ye 
Not tedious is the office j to thy aid 
Pavonius haftens ; foon their wounds he heals, 
And leads them fklpping to the flowers of May 
May, who allows to fold, if poor the tiltli, 
Like that of dreary, houfelefs, common fields. 
Worn by the plough : . but fold on fallows dry 
Jl-n feeble not thy flock to feed, thy land : 
Nor in too narrow bounds the prifoners croud 
Nor ope the wattled fence, while balmy mom 
Lies on the recking pafture ; wait till all 
The cryftal ilews, impearl'd upon the grafs. 
Are touch'd by Phoebus' beams, and mount a! 
With various clouds to paint the azure iky. 
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In tei zing fly- time, dank> or frofty days. 
With uncluoiM liquids^ or the lees of oil. 
Rub their foft (kins, between the parted locks; 
Thus the Brigantes * j *tis not idle pains : 
Nor is that (kill defpisM, which tiims their tails. 
Ere fummer heats, of filth and tagged wool. 
Coolnefa and cleanlinefs to health conduce. 

To mend thy mounds, to trench, to clear, to foil' 
Thy grateful fields, to medicate thy (heep. 
Hurdles to weave, and chearly fhelters raife. 
Thy vacant hours require : and ever learn 
Qnick aether^s motion : oft the fcene is tum'd ; 
Now the blue vault, and now the murky cloud. 
Rail, rain, or radiance ; thefe the moon wHl tell, 
£ach bird and beaft,. and thefe thy fleecy tribe : 
Whe» high the fapphire cope, fupine they couch, 
And chew the cud delighted ; but, ere rain. 
Eager, and at unwonted hour, they feed : 
Sligbt not the warning; foon the tempeft rolIs» 
Scattering them wide, clofe ruihing at the heels 
Of th* hurrying overtaken fwains : forbear 
Such nights to fold ; fuch nights be theirs to fhift" 
On ridge or hillock ; or in homefteads foft. 
Or fofter cotes, detain them. Is- thy lot 
A chill penurious turf, to all thy toils 
Untra6lable ? Before harfh winter drowns 
The noify dykes, and flarves the rufhy glebe, 
Shift the frail breed to fandy hamlets warm : 

The«j 

• The inhabitant* of Yorklhirc. 
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There let them fojourn, till gay Procne fkims 
The thickening verdure, and the rifing flowers. 
And while departing autumn all embrowns 
The frequent- bitten fields ; while thy free hand' 
Divides the tedded hay ; then be their feet 
Accuftom'd to the barriers of the rick, 
Or fome warm umbrage ; left, in erring fright, 
Wl!en the broad dazzling fnows defcend, they run 
Difpers'd to ditches, where the fweliing drift 
Wide overwhelms : anxious, the fliepherd fwains 
IfTue with axe and fpade, and, all abroad. 
In doubtful aim explore the glaring wafte ; 
And fome, perchance, in the deep delve upraife^ 
Drooping, ev'n at the twelfth cold dreary day. 
With ftill continued feeble pulfe of life ; 
The glebe, their fleece, their flefli, by hunger gnaw*<f» 

Ah, gentle /hepherd, thine the lot to tend. 
Of all, that feel diftrefs, the moft aflailM, 
Feeble, defcncelefs : lenient be tliy care : 
But fpread around thy tendereft diligence 
In flowery fpring-tirae, when the new-dropt Isunb^ 
Tottering with weaknefs by his mother^s fide. 
Feels the frefh world about him j and each thonij 
Hillock, or fur:iow, trips his feeble feet : 
O, guard his meek fweet innocence from all 
Th' innumcrous ills that rufti around his life 5 
Mark the quick kite, with beak and talons prone» 
Circling the ikies to fnatch him from the plain ^ 
• Obferve the lurking crows j beware the brake. 
There the fly fox the carelefs minute waits; 
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r XmA thy neighbour's dog, nor earth, nor (ky ; 

Ly bcfom to a thoufand cares divide. 

inis oft flings his hail ; the tardy fields 

y not th«ir promisM food ; and oft the diim 

er her weak twins with empty udder mourns^ 

: fails to guard, when the bold bird of prey 

lights, and hops in many turns around, 

nd tires her alio turning : to her aid 

e nimble, and tlie weakeft,-in thine arms, 

Gently convey to the warm cote, and oft, 

ctween the lark*-s note and the riightingak-s, 

lis hungry bleating ftill with tepid milk : 

n this Toft office may thy children join, 

\.iid charital>le habits learn in fport : 

•lor yield him to himfeif, ere vernal airs 

>prinkle thy little croft with daify flowers. 

S'or yet forget him : " life has fifing ills : 

Various as aether is tlie paAoraJ care : 

Through flow experience, by a patient breaft,' 

The whole long leflTon gradual i« attained. 

By precept after precept, oft receivM 

With deep attention : fuch as Nuccus fings 

To the full vale near Soar' s * enamour'd brock. 

While all is filence : fweet Hinclean fwain I 

'Whom rude obfcurity feverely clafps : 

The Mufe, howe'cr, will deck thy Ample cell 

With purple violets and primrofe flowers, 

SVell-pleas'd thy faithful leflbns to repay, 

iSheep 
♦ Soar, a river inXeicefterfliire, 
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Sheep no extremes can bear: both heat and cofd 
Spread fores cutaneous j but, more fi^quent, heats 
The fly-blown vermin^ from their woolly neft, 
Prefs to the tortured, flun, and fleih, and bone» 
In littlenefs and number dreadful foes. 
Long rains in miry winter caufe the halt; 
Rainy luxuriant Aimmers rot your flock ; 
And all excefs, ev'n of faliibrious food. 
As fure deftroys, as famine or the wolf. 
Inferior theirs to man's world-roving frame. 
Which all extremes in every zone endures. 

With grateful heart, ye Britifli fwains, enjoy 
Your gentle feafons and indulgent clime. 
Lo, in the fprinkling clouds, your bleating hiUt 
Rejoice with herbage, while the horrid rage 
Of winter irrefiftible overwhelms 
Th" Hyperborean trails : his arrowy frofls, 
That pierce through flinty rocks, the Lappian fliet^ 
And burrows deep beneath the fnowy werld j 
A drear abode, from rofe-difFufing hours. 
That dance before tiie wheels of radiant day, x 

Far,^ far remote; where, by the fqualid light * 

Of foetid oil inflamed, fea-monfter^s fpume, V 

Or fir- wood, glaring in the weeping vault, 'I 

Twice three flow gloomy- months, with various ilftl •/ 
Sullen he ftrugglesj fuch the love of life 1 
His lank and fcanty herds around him prefs. 
As, Ininger-ftung, to ^itty meal he grinds 
The bones of fifli, or inward bark of trees. 
Their common fuftenancc. While yc, 'O fwaiilSa ^. 

Tib 
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e, hippy «t your eafe, behold your Hicep 

ttd on the open turf* or croud the tilth, 

^here, thick among the greens, with bufy montbt 

hey fcoop white turnips t little care is yours i 

nly, at morning hour, to interpofe 

ry food of oats, or hay, or brittle (Imw, 

he watery juices of the boffy root 

bforbing : or from noxious air to fcrcen 

Dur heavy teeming ewes, with wattled fence 

F furre or copfe-wood, in the lofty field, 

hich bleak afcends among the whirling winds/ 

', if your iheep arc of Silurian breed, 

ghtly to houfe them dry on fern or ftraw, 

kening their fleeces. Ye, nor rolling hut, 

>r watchful dog, require } where never roar 

* favage tears the air, where carclefs night 

balmy fleep lies lullM, and only wakes 

> plenteous peace. Alas ! o'er warmer zones 

ild terror ftrides : their ftubborn rocks are rent ; 

leir mountains fmk j theii* yawning caverns flainei| 

id fiery torrents roll impetuous down, 

oud cities deluging $ Pompeian towers, 

nd Herculanean, and what riotous flood 

Syrian valley, where now. the Dead Sea 

[ong folitary hills infe£liou8 lies. 

See the fwift furies, famine, plague, and war, 

frequent thunders rage o'er neighbouring realmti 

id fpread their plains with defolation wide : 

t your mild homeftetds, ever-bloming fmile 

Dong embracing woods 5 and waft on high 
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The breath of plenty, from the ruddy tops 
'Of chimneys, curling o'er the gloomy tree§. 
In airy azure ringlets, to the iky. 
Nor ye by need are urg'd, as Attic fwains, 
And Tarcntine, with ikins to.cloath jour fheej 
'Expenfive toil ; howe'cr expedient found 
•In fervid climates^ while from Phoebus' beam; 
They fled to rugged woods and tangling braki 
But thofe expenfive toils are now no more. 
Proud tyranny devours their flocks »and herds 3 
Nor bleat of (heep may now, nor found of pip 
Sooth the fad plains of once fwect Arcady, 
The ihepherds' kingdom : dreary folitude 
"Spreads o'er Hymettus, and the ftiaggy vale 
Of Athens, which, in folcmn filence, ihcds 
Her venerable ruins to the duft. 

The weary Arabs roam fromj)lain to plain. 
. Guiding the languid herd in queft of food j 
Atfvd.fliift their little home's uncertain fcene 
With frequent farewell : ftrangers, pilgrims a 
As were their fathers. No fweet fall of rain 
May there be heard 5 nor fweeter liquid lapfe 
Of river, o'er. the pebbles gliding by 
In murmurs : goaded by the rage of thirft. 
Daily they journey to the diftant tlefts 
Of craggy rocks, where gloomy palms o'erhar 
The ancient wells, deep funk by toil immeqfe 
Toil of the patriarchs, with fublime intent 
Themfelves and long pofterity to ferve. 
Tifire, at the public hour of fultry nogp. 
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*hey (hare the beverage, when to watering come, 

k.nd grateful umbrage, all the tribes around, 

^nd their lean flocks, whbfe various bleatings fill 

The echoing caverns : then is abfent none, 

^air nymph or (hepherd, each infpiring each 

To wit, and fong, and dance, and aftive feats 5 

[n the fame ruftic fcene, where Jacob won 

Fair Rachael's bofom, when a rock.*s vaft weight 

From the deep dark-mouth'd well his ftrength removed. 

And to her circling flieep refrefhment gave. * 

Such are the perils, fuch the toils of life. 
In foreign climes. But fpeed thy fliglit, my Mufc ; 
Swift turns the year ; and our unnumber'd flocks 
On fleeces overgrown uneafy lie. 

Now, jolly fwains, the harveft of your cares 
Prepare to reap, and feek the founding caves 
Of high Brigantium *, where, by ruddy flames, 
Vulcan's ftrong fons, with nervous arm, around 
The fleady anvil and the glaring mafs, 
Clatter their heavy hammers down by turns, 
Flattening the fleel 5 from their rough hands recelvt^ 
The fharpen'd inflrument, that from the flock 
Severs the fleece. If verdant elder fpreads 
Het filver flowers j if humble daifies yield 

> yellow crow-foot, and luxuriant grafs, 
[ (hearing-time approaches. Firft, liowe'er, 

E Drive 

ecaves of Brigantium— the forges of Sheffield, 
kfhire, where the Ihephcrds fhears and all edge- 
; made« 
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Drive to the double fold, iipoii the brim > 

Of a cIq^ river, ^nlly drive the flock, ^ 

And plunge them one by one I nto the flood i 
PlungM in the flood, not long the ftiuggier flnkt, ' 
With his white flakes, that gliften through the tldci 
The fturdy ruftic, in the middle wave, '* 

Awaits to feize him riling j one arm bear* ■ 

His lifted head above the limpid dream, 
"While the full crpjnmy fleece the other lave« 
Around, laborious, with repeated toil ; 
And then refigns him to the funny bank, 
Where, bleating loud, he fliakes his dripping foekt* • 

Shear them the fourth or fifth return of mom» 
Left touch of bufy fly-blows wound /heir (kin : ' 

Thy peaceful fuhjefts without murmur yield 
Their yearly tribute : 'tis the prudent part 
To cherifh and be gentle, while, while ye ftrip 
The downy vefture from their tender fides. 
Prefs not too clofe; with caution turn the points | 
And from the head in regular rounds proceed : 
Butfpeedy, when ye chance to wound, with tar 
Prevent the wingy fwarra and fccrching heat j 
And careful houfe them, if the lowering cUuds 
Mingle their ftores tumultuous : through the gloc^ 
Then thunder oft with ponderous wheels rolls loud. 
And breaks the cryftal urns of heaven « adown i 

Falls ftreannng rain. Sometimes among the fleeps "I 
Of Cambrian glades (pity the Cambrian glades) J 
Faft tumbling brooks on brooks enonnuus fwell, 
And Xudden overwhelm their vaniih'd dcldt ; | 

DofR 
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r]fk the ^Qod ayay thp naked (heeji, 
; in y^ipv are boxpe, fod ibraw*built Jbyty^ 
ted trieety j^id {^eayy* eponpouf roclLiy 
fith tlK; ramd .tpr^^nt to the 4^!^?- 
earing-time, along tke lively yal^ 

iltivkies are often lieardi 

• I ^••■••.'11 

k each olooming arbor all is jpv 
fty mecriment s while on die' graft 
lig^ed. youth in f^y circlea fportt 
nk ]the golden sge aga(!n retum^dy 
1 the fabled Bry^des in dance. 
; they bound along, with laughipg air, 
ihilil pipe, and 4,eep remurmuring cor^ 
ancient ha^p, or tabor^s hollow fouad. 
le th* «id apiait, upon a baak lYclin^d, 
the tuneful carol, ibftiy ntipct 
very murmur of the Riding w^v^ 
reiy warble of the feathered choir; 
of paradife! which ftill h heard, 
the heart liAens^ itill the riews appear 
firft happy garden, when Content 
Lture's ilowciy fcenes direSs the light, 
r abandon thoie Elyfian walks, 
iSly £ar the loiJL ddight repine z 
cdy mariners, whofe defperate faila 
>*er the billowf qf the foamy Hood, 
they fee the JeiTening fhoces retire, 
gh aiarewel to the linking hills« 
id i recall thole notes^ whkh once the Jvluie 
ataihearing, near the woody (idea 

E ^ OH 
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Of blue-topp'd Wreakin •! Yet the caSx)h (^ 
Through the deep maze of the memorial ccU*, . 
Faintly remurmur.. Firft arofe in Toiig 
Hoar-headed Damon, venerable Cvmh, 
The footheft (Kepherd of the flowery vale. 
** This is no vulgar fcene : no palace-roof 
" Was e*er fo loftyj nor fo nobly rile 
" Their polifli'd pillars, as thele. aged oaks, 
** Which o*er our fleecy wealth and hannlefs f 
" Thus have expanded wide their fheltenng ar 
** Thrice told an hundred fummers. Sweet ( 
♦* Ye gentle ftiephcrds, pillow us at night.'* 

*< Yes, tuneful Damon, for our cafes are d 
** Rifmg and falling with the chearful day," 
Colin reply'd ; " and pleafing wearinefs 
** Soon our unaching heads to fleep inclines. 
•* Is it in cities Co} where, poets tell, 
** The cries of forrow fadden all the ftreets, 
" And the difeafes of intemperate wealth. 
** Alas, that any ills from wealth ihould rife! 

" May the fwect nightingale on yonder fpra 
*« May this clear ftream, thcfe lawns, thofe fno 

" lambs, 
« Which, with a pretty innocence of look, 
" Skip on thd green, and race in little troops ; 
«* May that great lamp, which finks behind tl 
•* And ftream s around variety of lights, 
** Recall them erring : this is Damon's wifti. 

• A high hill in Shropftiire. 
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** Huge Breaden^s • ftony fummit once I climb'd 
^ After a kidliiig : Damon, what a fccne ! 
" What various views unnumber'd fpread beneath I 
* Woods, towerti vales, caves, dells, cliffy, and torrent 

" floods; 
" And here and there, between the fplry rocks, 
" The broad flat fea. Far nobler profpefts thcfe, 
»* Than gardens"black with fmoke in dufty towns, 
" Where ftenchy vapours often blot the fun : 
" Yet, flying tirom his quiet, thither crouds 
" Each greedy wretch for tardy-rifing wealth, 
'; Wiich comes too late; that courts the tafte in vain, 
" Or naufeates with diftempers. Yes, ye rich, 
" StHl, ftHl be rich, if thus ye faihion life ; 
" And piping, carelcfs, jilly (hepherds we, 
*« We filly (hepherds, all intent to feed 
" Our fnov^ flocks, and wind the fleeky fleece." 

•" Deem not, howe'er, our occupation mean," 
Damon reply'd, " while the Supreme accounts 
« Well of the faithful ftiepherd, rank'd alike 
** With king and prieft : they alfo fhephenU are ; 
" For fo th' All-feeing ftyles them, to remind • 
** Elated man, forgetful of his charge.'* 

" But hafte, begin the rites : fee purple Eve 
" Stretches her fliadows : all ye nymphs and fwains 
"" Hither aflenible. PleasM with honours due, 
" Sabrina, guai-dian of thS cryftal flood, 
^* Shall blefs our cares, when (he by moonlight clear 
E 3 " Skims 

* A hill on the borders of Montgomcryfhire. 
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<< skims o*er the dales, an<!^ores o\ir fleeptnj^ lb 
** pr io hoar cave* arotinil Pryiilymmon't $r<m, 
'*' Where jir^cipus minerals dart their ^purple gUi 
•* Among her fifters (he reclines; tne lov^id 
«• Vaga *, prof^e^of graces, Ryd&l • voughp 
•• Blithe Yftwith *, and clcvetlo'c * Iwifi iT.f&i 
*^ And mingleff viarious feeds of flowers atna nerl 
** In the divided torrents, tre they burft 
'** Through the dark clouds, and down the moii 

♦« roll. , 
*^ {<7or taint-worm ihall infefi the yeanini^ herdi 
** Nor penny-grafs, xtoi: fpeai wort's poifonous if 
He faid 2 with light tVntailic toe, the nymphi 
Thither aAoibled, thither every fwain % 
And o*er the dimpled dream a thoufand floweni 
JF^lc lilies, rofes, violets^ and pinks^ 
X«IIx\l with the greens of burnet, miftt, and thyi 
And i^rcfoil, fprinkkd with their fportive arms» 
Such cuftom holds along th* irriguous vales^ 
From Wreakin*s brow to rocky Dolvoi-yn f, 
8abriiia*s eaily haunt, ere yet (he fled 
The i'earch of Guendolen, hev (tepdame j^roud. 
With envious hate enragM. The j^oUy chear» 
Spread on a mofTy hank, untouched abides, 

• Vapa, R)rddo!, Yftwith, and Cl^edoe, riv 
ijprings of which rile in the fides of Plvnlymmo 
f Dolvoryn, a ruinous caiilc in Montgomc 
•n the banks wf the Severn. 
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iU ceafe the rites : and now tlie mofCy bank 

gaily circkdy and the jolly chear 

ifpersM in copious tfieaftire ( early fniUt^ 

od thofe of fmgal ftore> in hu(k or rind f 

U^M grainy and cimlled mflk wkh dulcet cream 

>ft temperMy in full merriment they quaff^ 

nd caft abqvt their gibes s and fome apace 

Hiiftle to roundelays t their little-ones 

Bok pn delighted i while the mouatain-woods, 

nd winding valHes, with the various notes 

f p^e» ikeep^ kine, and birds» and liquid brot)kt9 

Bite their echoes : near at hand the wide 

[aJftSde wave of Severn Howly rolls 

long the deep-dvv'ided glebe : the floody 

ad trading bark with low contra^ed failf 

inger ailiong the reeds and copfy banks 

• Uftsa} and to view the joyous fcene* 
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INTRODUCTION. Recommendatioi 
cifulnefs to animals. Of the winding 
DiverTity of wool in the fleece : (kill in the 
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-wool of our ifland, peculiarly excellent, is the comb- 
ing wool. Methods to prevcrU its exportation. 
-Apology of the author for treating this fubjeft. 
Bifhop Blaize the inventor of wool-combing. 
Of the dying of wool. Few dyes the natural pi-o- 
duft of England. Neceflity of trade for importing 
them. The advantages of trade, and its utility in 
the moral world ; exemplified in the profperity and 
ruin of the elder Tyre. 

TL T O W, of the'fevcr'd lock, begin th^ fong, 
■^^ With various numbers, through the fim pie theme 
To win attention : this, ye ihepherd fwains. 
This is a labour. Yet, O Wray, if thou ' 
-Ccafe not with flcilful hand to point her way. 
The lark-wing'd Mufc, above the grafly vale. 
And hiHs, and woods, fhall, fmging, foar aloft ; 
And he, whom Learning, Wifdom, Candor, Grac^ 
Who glows with all the virtues of his fire, 
Hoyfton approve, and patronize the ftrain. 

Through all tlie brute creation, noiie, as iheep. 
To lordly man fuch aniple tribute pay. 
For him their udders yield nc6hireous ftreams ; 
For him their downy veftures they refign 5 
For him they fpread the feaft : ah ! ne'er may he 
Glory in wants, which doom to pain and death 
His blamelefs fellow-creatures. Let difeafe, 
let wafted hui)ger, by deftroying live j 
.And the permiffion ufe with trembling thanks^ 
•Meekly relu^ant; 'tis the brute beyond: 

Ana 
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Anit gluttons ever murder, when tliey kill*. 
JEv'n to the reptile every cruel deed 
Is high impiety. However not all. 
Not of the fangiiinary tribe ai-e ail | 
Ail are -not favage. Come, ye gentle ffvains^ 
Like Brama^s healthy Tons ou Indus* banks. 
Whom the pure flream and garden fruits fuftaih^ 
Ye are the Tons of Nature ^ your mild hands 
Are innocent : ye, when ye (hear, relieve* 
Come, gentle fwains, the bright uofuUy^d locks 
Colle6i ; alternate fongs (hall fi>oth your cares» 
And warbling roufie break from every rpcay» 
Be faithful ; and the genuine locks alone 
Wrap round : nor alien fiake nor pitdi enfoltiY 
Stain not your ftores with bafe deiire to add 
Fallacious weight : nor yet, to mimic thoic^ 
Minute and light, of Tandy Urcbinfield *j 
LefTen, with fuhtle artifice, the fleece t 
Equal the fraud. Nor interpofe dehy. 
Left buTy aether through tlie open wool 
Debilitating pafs, and every fibn 
Kufflc and fully with the valley^s duft. 
Guard too from moifture, and the fretting motlk 
Pernicious : (he, in gloomy (hade concealed, 
Her labyrinth cuts, and mocks ttie comber^s ca(Q«r 
But in loo£e locks of fells (he mofk delighu» 
And feeble fleeces of diflempcr*d (hecp. 
Whither (he haftens» by the morbid fcenC 

Alloi 

• The country^ about Ro(», iiv Ileit fiord fliict. 
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AUurM i is tiie fwih eagle to tiie fields 
Of flaughtering vrar or carnage : fuch apart 
Keep for their (irbpier uTe. Ouv anceftorv 
Seleaed fuch, for hofpitablc beda 
To reft the drahger, or the gory chief, 
^rom battle or the chacc of wolves retum'd. 

When many-colour*d £vening finks bcliincfe 
The purple woods and hills, and opp«fite 
Rifcr, full-brb^d, the filvcr harveft-moon. 
To light ate unwearied farmer, late afield 
His fcatter'd Ihcavea coUe^ling j. then expe6^ 
The artiftr, bei^t on fpeed, frotn. populous Leeds> 
Norwich, or Frodme ; they traverfe every plain^ 
And every dale, where farm or cottage fmofLes. t. 
Reje^ them not ; and let the fea£bn*s price 
Win thy ibft treafures : let the bulky wain 
Through dufty roads roll nodding '^ or the bark>, 
That dlently adown tlie cerule ftreahfi 
'Glides with white fails, difpenft the dbwny freight: 
To copfy villages op either fide, 
And fpiry towiu, where ready diligence,. 
The grateful burden to receive, awaits,. 
Like ili-ong Brtareus, with his hundred hand**. 

In the fame fleece diverfity of wool 
Grows interihingled, and excites the care 
Of curiou» (kill lo fort the feveral kinds. 
But in this fubtle fcience none exceed 
Th* induftriou«> Belgiansi^ to the work who guidifr 
Each feeble hand of want : their fpacious dome»> 
Whh boundlefs hofpitali?^ i-eccive 
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Eadi nation's outcafts : there the tendereye 

May view the.malmM> the blind, the lame, en)ploy-4» 

And unrcje6led age ; ev*n childhood there 

Its little fingers turning to the toil 

ODelighted : nimbly, with habitual fpeed, 

They fever loclt. from lock, and long, and fliort. 

And foft, and rigid, pile in feveral hesps. 

This tlte dufk hatter afks ; another (hincs, 

Tempting the cloihier ; that the hofier feeks^ 

The long bright lock is apt for aiiy ftuffs i 

But often it deceives the artill's care, 

Breaking unufeful in the fteely comb : 

For*this long fpungy wool no more increafe 

Receives, while Winter petrifies the fields : 

The growth of Autumn Hops : and what though Spring 

Succeeds with rofy finger, and fpins on 

The texture ? yet in vain flie llrives to link 

The Hilver twine to that of Autumn's hand. 

Be then the fwain advisM to fhicld his fiock« 

From Winter's deadening frofts and whelming fnowti 

Let the loud temped rattle on the roof. 

While they, fccure within, warm cribs enjoy. 

And fwell their fleeces, equal to the worth 

Of cloathM Apulian *, by foft warmth improved : 

Or let them inward heat and vigor find. 

By food of cole or turncp, hardy plants. 

BefidcSi 

* The fliepherds of Apulia, Tarentum, and Attics, 
^ifcd to cloath their flicep witli iklns> to preferve and 
improve thtir fleeces. 
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les, the lock of one continued growth 
Ibes a clearer and more equal dye. 
It lightcft wool is theirs, who poorly toil, 
3Ug)^ a dull round, in unimproving farms 
:ommon-fields : inclofe, inclofe, ye Twain s; 
f will you joy in common-field, where pitch, 
ious to wool, muft (lain your motley flock, 
nark your property ? The^ mark dilates, 
rs the flake depreciated, defird, • 
t for beauteous tint : befides,. in fields^ 
aifcuous held, all culture languiflies ; 
glebe, exhaufted, thin fupply receives 5. 
waters reft upon the rufhy flats 
barren furrows : none the rifing grove 
ne plants fqr late pollerity, nor hedge 
hield the flock, nor copfe for chearing fire j 
, in the diftant village, eyciy hearth 
>urs the graffy fwerd, the verdant food 
njurM herds and flocks, or what the plough 
Id tarn and moulder fbr the bearded grain ; 
i'cious habit, drawing gradual on 
:a{ing beggary, and Nature's fiowns. 
too, the idfe pilferer eafier there 
es deteftion, when a lamb or ewe 
I inteimingled flocks he fteals j or vvhen^, 
I loofenM tether of his horfe or cow, 
milky ftalk of the tall green-earM corn, 
year's flow-ripening fruit, the anxious hope 
lis laborious neighbour, he deilroys. 

Thei-t 
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There are, who^pyer^atf^ our fpan|y ftoret, 
"Who deem that Nature |p*antf no«)t|pjB» bat cfUf 
To fpread up«ii its £eI4s the dews of h^:^yeii» 
And feed the iilfey fle^e j th^t eard, qpr ccmby 
The hairy wopl of Gzvl «can -e'er Aibdve^ 
To form the thread, and iniDjg;]e is the looa» 
Unlefs a third from Britain fwell the heap 3 
Illuiion all } though of our Ain and air 
Not trivia] is the virtue i nor their fruit, 
Ujpon our (howy flocks, of fmall efteem : 
The grain of brighteft tin6lure none fo w^i 
Imbibes t the wealthy Gobelins mud to this 
Bearwitnefs, and the coftlied of thtjr looms* 

And though, with hue of crocus or of r/ojfe, 
l^o poMrer of fubtle food, or air, or foil, 
C^n dye the livj^g fleece ; yet 'twiU avail 
To note tlieir ii^uence in the ponging vafe. 
Therefore from herbage of old-paftur'd plains, 
Qiief from the matted turf of azure marje, 
"W^icre grow the whitefl locks, coUe£l thy flores, 
T^hofe flelds regfird not, through whofc recent tu 
The miry foil appears : n9t ev*n tlie flreams 
OfyVarc, or filver Stroud, can purify 
Their frequcnt-4ully'd fleece ; nor^hat.rough JW 
^Ke^n^bitingon tempeflupus hills, inbrown. 

Vet much may be perform'd, .to check the. fon 
tOf Nature's rigor : the high heath, by trees 
Warm-flielter'd, may dcfpife the rage q£ fb^rms 
Moors, bogs, and weeping fens^ may learn to i 
^nii leave in dykes their ibon-focgotten tears. 
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•r and Art will every aim atchteve 
loble bofiamt. Bedford Level *, erft 
-eary pathlcls -wafte, the coughing flock 
; wont with hairy tfecces to deform ^ 
., fmiling with her lure of fummcr flowers^ 
heavy ox, vain-ftruggling, to ingulph } 
one» of that high-honour'd patriot name, 
el, arofe» whp di'ainM the rulhy fen, 
fin*d the waves b^e groves and gardens blooil^ 
I througli his new creation led the Ouze, 
I gentle Cainus, filver-winding ftreams i 
l-Hkc beneficence j from chaos drear 
raiie the garden and the (hady grove ! 
ut (ee lerne^s moors and hideous bogs^ 
(leaTurable tra6^. The traveller 
V tries his mazy ftcp on th* yielding tuft, 
ddering with fear : ev''n fuch perfidious wllds^ 
labor won, have yielded to the comb 
t faireft length of wool. See Deeping fens, 
d the long lawns of Bourn. *Tis Art and To9 
res Nature ialue, multiplies her ftures, 
its, improves, creates : 'tis Art and Tofl 
iches her w^ody hills with bruits to fliine, 
e pear and ta^ei'^l apple ; decks with flowers 
d foodful puIlV.the fields, that often rife, 
miring to behold iheir furrows wave 
iih yellow corn. What changes ^cannot To? 
iib patftiit ,Arti ^iffe^i } T:here was a time, 

Wlii# 

♦ 111 Cambridgefliirc. 
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When other regions were the fwuns delight;. 
And (hepherdlcfs Britannia's rulhy vales. 
Inglorious, neither trade nor labor knewj 
But of rude balkets, homely rufticgeer. 
Woven of the flexile willow f till, at length. 
The plains of Sanun open'd to the hand 
Of patient Culture, and, o'er finking woodsj 
High Cotfwold fliowM her fummits^ U-rchinfleld^ 
An^^Lemfter's crofis, beneath the pheafant's bralce> 
Long lay unnoted. Toil new paflure gives 5 
And, in the regions oft of aftive Gaul, 
O'er lefTening vineyards fpreads the growing turf.- 

In eldeft times, when kings and hardy chiefs 
In bleeting flieepfolds met, for pureft wool 
Phcieni^ia's hilly trafts were moft renowned. 
And fertile Syria's and Judaea's land, 
Hermon, and Seir, and Hebron's brooky fides : 
Twice with the murex' crimfon hue they ting'd 
The ftiining fleeces : hence their gorgeous wealth j 
And hence arofe the walls of ancient Tyre. 

Next bufy Colchis, blefs'd with frequent rainSy 
And lively verdure (who the lucid dream 
Of Phafis boafted, and a portly race 
Of fair inhabitants) improv'd the fleece ; 
When, 'o'er the deep by flying Phryxus brought. 
The fam'd ThefTalian ram enrich'd her plains. 

This, rifmg Greece witli indignation view'd. 
And youthful Jafon an attempt conceiv'd 
Lofty and bold : along Peneus' banks, 
Kound Olympus' brows, the Mufes' haunts, 
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rouc^d the brave, to re-deraahd the fleece. 

end, ye Britifh fwains, the ancient fong. 

tn every region of ^gea's (here 

: brave afiembled ; thofe illuftrious twins, 

:or and Pollux 5 Orpheus, tuneful bard j 

ss and Calais, as the wind in fpecd $ 

ng Hercules J and many a chief renown'd, 

n deep lolcos* fandy fliore they throng'd, 

iming in armour, ardent of exploits ; 

1 foon, the laurel cord, and the huge ftone 

lifting to the deck, unmoorM the bark 5 

ofe keel, of wondrous length, the fkilful hand 

Argus fafhionM for the proud attempt i 

1 In th'* extended keel a lofty mail 

raisM, and fails fuU-fwclling j to the chiefs 

ronted obje6ls : now firft, now they learn'd 

ir bolder fteerage over ocean wave, 

by the golden ftars, as Chiron's art 

marked the fphere celeftial. Wide abroad 
inds the purple deep : the cloudy ides, 
OS and Scopelos, and Icos, rife, 

Halonefos : foon huge Lemnos heaves 
azure head above the level brine, 
.es off her mifts, and brightens all her cliffs : 
le they, her ffattering creeks and opening bowers 
ious approaching, in Myrina's port 
out the cabled ftone upon the ftrand. 

to the Myfian /hore they (liapc their courfe, 
pvith too eager hafte : in the white foam 
)ar Alcidcs breaks 5 however, not long 

F T\\e 
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The cliaivce detains 5 he fprings upon the (hore^ 
And, rifting from the roots a tapering pine. 
Renews his fti'oke. Between the threatening tow« 
Of Hellefpont they ply the rugged furge. 
To Hero's and Leander's ardent love 
Fatal i then finooth Propontis' widening wave. 
That like a glaflfy lake expands, with hills, 
Hills above hills, and gloomy woods, begirt. 
And now the Thracian Bofphorus they dare. 
Till the Syraplegades, tremendous rocks. 
Threaten approach ; but they, untcrrify'd. 
Through the fliarp-pointed cliffs and thundering! 
Cleave their bold paflage : nathlefs by the craggs 
And torrents forely fhatter'd : as the ftrong 
Eagle or vulture, in tV intangling net 
Involv*d> breaks through, yet leaves his plumesbe 
Thus> through the wide waves, their (low way they 
To Thynia's hofpitable ifle. The brave 
Pafs many perils, and to fame by fuch 
Experience rile. Refrefli'd, again they fpeed 
From cape to cape, and view unnumbered ftream: 
Halys, with hoary Lycus, and the mouths 
Of Afparus and Glaucus, rolling fwift 
To the broad deep their tributary waves ; 
Till in the long-fought harbour they arrive 
Of golden Piialis. Foremoft on the ftrand 
Jafon advancM : the deep capacious bay. 
The crumbling terrace of the marble port. 
Wondering he vicwM, and llately palace-domes, 
Pavilions proud of luxury : ajound, 
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:very glittering hall^ within, without, 
r all the timbreUfounding fquares and (Irects^ 
hing appearM but luxury, and crowds 
ik deep in riot. To the public weal 
entive none he found : for he, their chief 
ihepherds, proud Aetes, by the name 
(letimes of king diftinguiHi'd, *gan to flight 
e fhepherd^s ti-ade, and turn to fong and dance s 
n Hjrdrus ceasM to watch | Medea^s fongs 
joy, and rofy youth, and Beauty^s charms, 
th magic fweetnefs luHM his cares afleep, 
1 the bold heroes grafp'd the golden fleece, 
nbly they wing'd the bark, furrounded foon 
Neptune^s friendly waves : fecure they fpeed 
r the known feas, by every guiding cape, 
th profperous return- The myrtle fliorcs, 
d glafly mirror of lolcos' lake, . 
th loud' acclaim recciv'd them. Every vale, 
d every hillock, touch'd the tuneful flops 
pipes iimiiunbcr'd, for the ram regained. 
Thus Phafis Ibfl his pride : his flighted nymphs 
jng the withering dales and pafttires mouni'd j 
e trade- fliip left his ftreams j the merchant fliunuM 
. defart borders 5 eacli ingenious art, 
ide. Liberty, and AfHuence, all retir'd, 
d left to Want and Servitude their feats 5 
t fucceflbrs ! and gloomy Ignwance 
lowing like dreary Night, whofe fable hand 
35* on the jpurple flcirts of flying day, 

^ a SitheiK!C 
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Sithence the fleeces of Arcadian plains* 
And Attic, and Theffalian, bore efteem j 
And thofe in Grecian colonies dirpers''d, 
Caria and Doris, and Ionia's coad^ 
And fam'<l Tarentum, where Galefus' tid( 
Rolling by ruins hoar of ancient towns, 
Through folitary vallics feeks the fea. 
Or green Altinum, by an hundred Alps 
High-crown'd, whofe woods and fnowy p 
Shield her low plains from the rough nortl 
Thofe too of Boetica^s delicious fields, 
With golden fruitage blefs'd of highcft ta 
"What need I name ? The Turdetanian tra 
Or rich Coraxus, whofe wide looms unrol 
The fineft webs ? where fcarce a talent we 
A ram's equivalent. Then only Tin 
To late-improvM Britannia gave renown. 

Lo the revolving courfe of mighty time 
Who loftinefs abafes, tumbles down 
Olympus* brow, and lifts the lowly vale. 
Where is the majefty of ancient Rome, 
The throng of huoes in her fplendid ftrc( 
The fnowy veft of peace, or purple robe. 
Slow traird triumphal ? Where the Attic 
And Tarentine, in warmeft litter'd cotes. 
Or funny meadows, cloath'd with coftly c 
AH in the folitude of ruin loft. 
War 's horrid carnage, vain Arcbition's < 

Long lay the mournful realms of elder 
In gloomy defolation, till appearM 
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Bea\]teoiis Venetia, iirft of all the nymphs^ 
Who from the melancholy wafte cmerg'd t 
In Adrians gulph her clotted locks (he lav'd. 
And ro(e another Venus : each Toft joy. 
Each aid of life, her bufy wit reftor\i ; 
Science revived, with all the lovely Arts, 
And all the Graces. Rcllituted Trade 
To every Virtue lent his helping (iores. 
And chearM the vales around ; again tlie pipe» 
And bleating flocks^ awakM tlie chearful lawn. 

The gloffy fleeces now of prime eftcerr. 
Soft Afia boafts, where lovely CaflTinicre, 
Within a lofty mound of circling hills, 
Spreads her delicious ftores j woods, rocks, caves, lakes* 
Hills, lawns, and winding ftreams j a region termM 
The paradifc of Indus. Next, the plains 
Of Labor, by that arbor ftretch'd iramenfe. 
Through many a realm, to Agra, the proud throne 
Of Indians worfhip'd prince, whofe luft is law : 
Remote dominions 5 nor to ancient Fame, 
Nor modem known, till public-hearted Roe* 
Faithful, fagacious, adlive, patient, brave, . 
Le^ to their diftant climes adventurous trade» 

Add too the filky wool of Libyan lands* 
Of Caza's bowery dales, and brooky Caus, 
Where lofty Atlas fpreads his verdant feet, 
While in the clouds his hoary flioulders bend. 

Next proud Iberia glories in the growth 
' Of high Caftilej and mild Segovian glades » 

F $ And 
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And beauteous Albion^ iince gfeat Edgar chac'd 
The prowling wolf, with many a lock appears 
Of filky luftre ; chief, Siluria, thine ; 
Tliine, Vaga, favourM ftream 5 from iheep minute 
On Cambria bred : a pound o^erweighs a fleece. 
Gay Epfom^s too, and Banftead's, and what gleamt 
On Vefta'8 ifle, that fhelters Albion's fleet, 
With all its thunders : or Salopian (lores, 
Thofe which are gather'd in the fields of Clun t 
High Cotfwold alfo 'mong the fhepherd fwaint 
Js oft remembered, though the greedy plough 
Preys on its carpet : He *, whofc ruilic Mufe 
O'er heath and craggy holt her wing difplay'd. 
And fung thebofky bourns of Alfred's (hires. 
Has favoured CotlwoUl with luxvuiant pralfe. 
Need we the' levels green of Lincoln note. 
Or ricli Leiceftria's marly plains, for length 
Of whiteft locks and magnitude of fleece 
J'eciiliar j envy of the neighbouring realms ? 
But why recount our grafly lawns alone, 
AVhilc ev'n the tillage of our culturM plains. 
With bofiy turnep, and luxuriant cole, 
Learns through the circling year their flocks to feed. 

Ingenious trade ! to cloath the naked world. 
Her ibft materials, not from (hcep alone. 
From various animals, reeds, trees, and ftones, 
Collefts fagacious : in Eubcca's ifle 
A wondrous rock f is found, of which arc woven 

• Prayton. t The Aflic.los. 
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Dmbuftible s Batavia, flax ;. 
arm mari(h yields the HITile cane ; 
ia, filk i Balafor's ihady hills 
afck of trees 5, Peruvian Pi to, grafs 5. 
y fultry clime the fnowy down 
ly bupfting from its ftubbom fhell 
1 amid the verdure of the gi-ove. 
iffy hair of Tibet's fliagged goat 
: tiaras woven, that wreath the heaif, 
float behind r the beaver's flix 
idlied warmth to weak enervate limbs, 
e pale blood flow rifes through the veins. 
I o'er all prevail the (hepherd's ftores, 
erous ufea known : none yield fuch warmth,, 
uteous hues receive, fo long endure ; 
to. the loom, fa various, none. 
•ove the flocks, no burdening fleece they bear, 
climes : Nature gives nought in vain, 
m wool on the broad tail alone 
ent fwells, enormous in its growth : 
eek ram from green to green removes,, 
g wheels his heavy pride he draws, 
1 refigns it for the hatter's ufe. 
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And works continual change, be none fecure i 
Quicken your labors, brace your flackening nc! 
Ye Britons ; nor fleep carelcfs on the lap 
Of bounteous Nature ; (he is elfewhere kind. 
See Miflifippi lengthen-on her lawns. 
Propitious to the fhepherds > fee the flieep * 
Of fertile Arica -l^, like camels formM ) 
Which bear huge burdens to the fea«beat (hott 
And fliine with fleeces foft as feathery down. 

Coarfe Bothnic locks are not devoid of life 
They cloath the mountain carl, or mariner 
Laboring at the wet fhrouds, or ftubbom helra 
While the loud billows da(h the groaning deck 
All may not Stroud*s or Taunton's veftures w 
Nor \vha,t, from fleece Rataean $, mimic fiowc 
Of rich Damafcus : many a texture bright 
Of that material in Pr»torium § woven, 
Or in Norvicnm, cheats the curious eye. 

If any wool peculiar to our ifle 
Is given by Nature, 'tis the comber's lock, 
The foft, the fnow white, and the long-grovn 
Hither be tum'd the public's wakeful eye, 
This golden fleece to guard, with ftn6left wat 
From the dark hand of pilfering Avarice, 
Who, like a fpeftre, haunts the midnight hou 
When Nature wide around him lies fupine 



♦ Thefc (heep are called Guanapos. 
"t A province of Peru. 
I The fleeces of Leiceftcrftiire, 
^' Coventry. 
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And (iient, in the tangles foft involved 

Of death-like flecp : he then tlie moment marks, 

While the pale moon illumes the trembling tide. 

Speedy to lift the canvas, bend the oar. 

And waft his thefts to the |>er(idious foe. 

Happy the patriot, who can teach the means 
To check his frauds, and yet untroubled leave 
Trade's open channels. Would a generous aid 
To honed toil, in Cambria's hilly trafls, 
Or where the Lune * or Coker f wind their ftreams. 
Be foi^nd fufHcient ? Far, tlieir airy fields, 
Far from infe6lious luxury arife. 
might their mazy dales, and mountain fides 
With copious fleeces of lerne fhinc. 
And gulphy Caledonia, wifely bent 
On wealthy fifheries and flaxen webs ; 
Then would the fifter realms, amid their feas. 
Like the three Graces in harmonious fold. 
By mutual aid enhance tiieir various clwirms. 
And blefs remoteft climes — To this lovM end. 
Awake, Benevolence ^ to this lovM end, 
Strain all thy nerves, and every thought explore. 
Far, faraway, whofe paflions would immure. 
In your own little hearts, the joys of life ) 
(Ye worms of pride) for your repaft alone. 
Who claim all nature's ftores, woods, waters, meads, 
ti^ All her profufion ; whofe vile hands would grafp 

The. 

* A ijvcr In Cumberland, f A river in Lancafhire, 
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The peafanf 8 fcantling, the weak widow* s mite^ 

And in the fepulchre of Self entomb 

Whatever ye can, whatever ye cannot nfe. 

Know, for fuperior ends tli"^ Almighty Power 

(The Power, whofe tender arms embrace the womo 

Breathet o'er the foodful earth the breath of life. 

And forms us manifold $ allots to each 

His fair peculiar f wifdom, wit, and ftrcngtb ji 

Wifdom, and wit, and ftrength, in fweet accord^ 

To aid, to cheer, to cotinfel, to j)rotecl, 

And twift the mighty bond. Thus feeble man>. 

With man united, is a nation fti'ong 5. 

Builds towcry cities, fatiates every want. 

And makes the leas profound,, and forefts wild. 

The gardens of his joys. Man, each man 's bora 

For the high bufmefs of the public good. 

For me, *tis mine to pray, that men regard 
Their occupations with, an honeft lieart. 
And chearful diligence : like the ufeful bee> 
To gather for the hive not fweets alone. 
But wax, and each material j pleas'd to find 
Whate'er may footh diftrefs, and- raife tlie falPn> 
In life*s rough race : O be it as my wifh-l 
*Ti8 mine to teach th' inactive hand to reap 
Kind nature's bounties, o'er the globe d4ffus'dv 

For this, I wake the weary hours of reft $ 
With this defire,. the merchant I attend { 
By this impeird, the fhepherd's hut I feek,. 
Ami, as he tends his flock, his leflures heaiv 
Attentive, plcaa'd.with pure, fimpliciiy^ 
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dWulgM beneficent to (hcep : 

coiupaTt o'er the pamted chajt|. 
iie ways of trafiic ^ VoIgaU ftreami 
3n'ft dottdy ftreights^ wann Airic's cape» 
rm roadif the Ptolemean Cofle, 
.'ft long canaU } thofe noble workt» 

cfk€k% of civilizing tnule* 
» fetlulous of public weal : 
mindful of my facred charge ) 
indfuly tluii devifing goody 
eafonSf oft ( wlien evening mild 

vallies, and the ihcpherd counts, 
returning to the quiet fold, 
\ complacence t for Religion^ thisi, 
r ev^ry comfort to diilrci's, 
' virtue with an humble luind $ 
[Religion » Thu«> in elder time, 
)d Blafius wore his leifuve hours, 
rrS| broken oft t till, Aird at lengtli. 
ation, after various thought^ 
cnanifold, his well-known voice 
e poor, and o^r Vulcanian ftoves, 
lees of oil| and fpiky comb, 
r the fleece might (Ireteh to greater lengthy 
glpifier whiteners. Wheels went round ^ 
d. maids with fongs. relieved their toils i 
loom received the foftfr yarn. 

what widow, Blafius, did not blcfs 
ig hand.? Thy bofonii like tlifi moxxip 
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Opening its wealth ? What nation did not feclj 
Of thy new-model'd "wool, the curious webs ? 
Hence the glad cities of the loom his name 
Honour with yearly feftals : through their ftre( 
The pompi with tuneful founds, and order jui 
Denoting labor's happy progrefs, moves, 
Proceflion flow and Iblenm : firft the rout j 
Then fervicnt youth, and magifterial eldj 
Each after eaeh, according to his rank. 
His fway, and office, in the commonweal ; 
And to the board of fmiling plenty's ftores 
AiTemble, where delicious cates and fruits 
Of every clime are piiM ; and with free hand) 
Toil only taftes the feaft, by nervelefs eafe 
Unrclifh'd. Various mirth and fong refound j 
And oft they intcrpofe improving talk, 
Divulging each to other knowledge rare. 
Sparks, from experience, that fometimes arife; 
Till night weighs down the fenfe, or morning 
Kouzes to labor, man to labor born. 

Then the fleek brightening lock, from hand 
Renews its circling courfe : this feels the card \ 
That, in the comb, admires its growing length 
This, blanch'd, emerges from the oily wave j . 
And that, the amber tint, or ruby, drinks. 

For it fuffices not, in flowery vales. 
Only to tend the flock, and fliear foft wool t 
Gums muft be (lor'd of Guinea's arid coaft ^ 
Mexican woods, .and India's brightening faltS; 
Fruits, herbage, fulphurs; minerals; to ftain 
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Qeece prepaid, which oil-^imbibing earth 
rooburn blanches, and keen alum -waves 
erate. With curious eye obierve, 
lat variety the tribe of falts, 
8^ ores, and liquors, eye-delighting hues 
icc, abfteifivc or reftringent j how 
cafts tlie fable } how pale pewter, fus^d 
lid ipirit^ous, the fcarlet dye j 
how each tint is made, or mixt, or changed, 
ediums colo arlefs ; why is the fume 
ilphur kind to white and azure hues, 
Icious elfe : why no materials yield 
y their colours, thofc except that (hine 
I topaz, fapphii*e, and cornelian rays : 
why, though nature's face is cloathM in green, 
;reen is found to beautify the fleece, 
what repeated toil by mixture gives. 
find effects, while caufes lie concealed, 
on uncertain tries t however, kind chance 
with equivalent difcovery pays 
wandering efforts \ thus the German fagc, 
gent Drebet, o'er alchemic fire, 
ing the fecret fource of gold, received 
IterM cochineal the crimfon (lore, 
ian Melcartus thus (the fiift who brought 
's ufeful ore fiom Albion's diftant ifle, 
I, for unwearied toils and arts, the name 
iercules acquird) when o'er the mouth 
lis attendant flieep-dog he beheld 
wounded murex (Irikc a purple dain. 

The 
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The purple ftain on fleecy woofs he fpread. 
Which hirM the eye, axiom ing many a nympi 
And dww the pon^ of trade to ri fmg Tyre. 
Our vallies yield not, or but fparing yield* 
The dyer's gay materials, OnJy weld. 
Or root of madder, here, •or purple -woad. 
By which -our nalced anceftors obfour'd 
Their hardy limbs, inwrought with myfttc f 
Xike Egypt's obcliflcs. The powerful fun 
•Hot India's zone with gaudy pencil paints^ 
^A.nd drops delicious tints o'er hill and dale, 
Which trade to us convey*. Not tints alone 
*Trade to the good phyfician gives his balms \ 
^Gives chearing cordials to th' afflifled heart \ 
'Gives to the wealthy, delicacies high 5 
<7ives, to the -cunous, works of nature -rare ; 
-And when the pi*ieft difplays, in ;uil difcoui 
Him, the all*>wrfe Creator, and declares 
•His prelcnce, power, and goodnefs, unconii 
'Tis trade, attentive voyager, who -fills 
His lips with argument. Toccnfure ti*ad^ 
Or hold her bufy people in contempt. 
Let none pcfume. The dignity, and grace, 
And weal, of human life, their fountains o\ 
To Teeming imperfections, to vain want8> 
-Or real exigencies ; pafllons fwift 
Forerunning reafon ; ftrongcontrariou« benl 
The ibps of men difpcrfing wide abroad 
'O'er realms and fens. There, in the folemr 
Infinite wonders glare before their cycs> 

Hi 
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umiliating the mind enlarged 5 for they 
he clearcft fenfe of Deity receive, 
^ho view the wideft prolpeft of his works, 
anging the globe with trade through various clime»9 
% fee the fignatures of bomullefs love, 
or lefs the jtulgments of Almighty Power, 
hat warn the wicked, and the wittch who Ycapct 
rom human jnftlcc : who, aftonifh'd, view 
tna's loTid thunders and tempeftuous fires j 
he duft of Carthage ; defert ftiores of Nile 5 
r Tyre's abandoned fummit, crown\l of old 
Tith (lately towers ; whofe merchants, from their i/Ics, 
ind radiant thrones, aflfemblcd in her marts ^ 
iHiither Ai-abia, whither Keda*-, brought 
heir fliaggy goats, their flocks, and bleating lambs j 
here rich Damafcus pi I'd his fleeces white, 
!parM, artd thirily for the double tifjt, 
d flowering fliuttle. While th' admiring work! 
wded her rtreets ; ih I then the hand of Pride 
M imperceptible his poifonous weed, 
ch crept deftru6\ive up her lofty domes, 
vy creeps around the graceful trunk 
•me tall oak. Her lofty domes no more, 
v'n the Riins of her pomp, remain ; 
v'n the diifl they funk in ; by the breath 
'. Omnipotent offended hurl'd 
to the bottom of the ftormy deep : 
he folitr.ry rock remains, 
cicnt fcltc ; a monument to thofe, 
ul and wealth exchange for lloth and pride. 



I 
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BOOK III. 

ARGUMENT. 

INTRODUCTION. Recommendation of !». 
bor. The feveral methods of fpinning. Defcrip- 
tion of the loom, and of weaving. Variety of looms* 
The ftilling-mill defcribed, and the progrefs of tilt 
manufacture. Dying of cloth, and the excellence 
of the French in that art. Frequent negligence of 
our artificers. Tht ill confequences of idlenefiu ' 
Country-workhoufes propofed j witli a defcriptioA ' 
of one. Good effe6ls of induftry exemplified in the 
profpeCl of Burflal and Leeds j and tlie cloth-mark€t 
there defcribed; Preference of the labors of tlie 
loom to other manufa6lures, illuftrated by fome 
comparifons. Hiftory of the art of weaving : its re- 
moval from the Netherlands, and fettlement in fe- 
deral parts of England. Cenfure of thofe, who 
would rejc6l the perfccuted and the ftranger. Cue 
trade and profperlty owing to them. Of the mann* 
failure of tapeftry, taught us by the Saracens. Ti« 
peftries of Blenheim defcribed. Dificrent arts> pro* 
curing wealth to different countries. Numerous in- 

habitantSf 
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itants, and their induftry, the fureft fourci of it. 
ice a wi(hy that our country were open to all 
I. View of the roads and rivers, through which 
manufa6lures are conveyed. Our navigations 
far from the feats of our manufadures : other 
ntries lefs happy. The diificult work of Egypt 
joining the Nile to the Red Seaj and of France 
ttempting, by canals, a conununication between 
Ocean and the Mediterranean. Such junctions 
r more cafUy be performed in England, and the 
nt and Severn united to the Thames. Dcfcrip- 
i of the Thames, and the port of London. 

OCEED, Arcadian Mufe ; rcfume the pipe 

)f Hermes, long dilusM, tlioDgh fwect the tone, 

JO the fongs of Nature's chorillers 

onious. Audience pure be thy delight, 

gh few : for every note which virtue wounds, 

ver plcafing to the vulgar herd, 

e purg'd car is dilcord. Yet too oft 

life difTembling vice to amorous airs 

ecd apply'd, and heedlcfs youth allur'd : 

(ft, with bolder found, cnilamM the rag« 

rrid war. Let now the fleecy looms 

: our rural immbt:rs, as of old, 

1 plains and Ihecpfolds v/cre the Mufcs' haunts. 

thou, tlie friend of every virtuous deed 

lim, thongh feeble, flialfc thelc rural lays 

ive, O Heathcote, whole benevolence 

our valiics j where the pafture fprcads, 

G Ann 
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And where the bramble ; and would jitftly afl: 
True charity, by teaching idk want 
And vice the inclination to do good, • 
Good to themfelves, and in themielves to afl. 
Through grateful toil. Ev'n nature lives by toil 4 
Beaft, bird, air, fire, the heavens, and rolling worldly 
All live by aSlion : nothing lies at reft, 
But death and ruin : man is born to care; 
FafhionM, improved, by labor. This of old, 
"Wife ftates oblerving, gave that happy law. 
Which doomM the rich and iTcedy, every rank. 
To manual occupation ; and oft call'd 
Their chieftains from the fpade, or furrowing ploughy j 
Or bleating flieepfold. Hence utility J 

Through all conditions 5 hence the joys of health; \ 
Hence Ihength of arm, and clear judicious thought j j 
Hence corn, and wine, and oil, and all in life ! 

Delcclablc. What fimple nature yields f 

(And nature does her part) are only rude J 

Materials, cumbers on the thorny ground ; \ 

'Tis toil that makes them wealth ; that makes the flcacei 
{Yet ufclefs, rifing in unfhapen heaps) j 
Anon, in curious woofs cf beauteous hue, 
A vefture ufefully fuccin6l and warm, 
Or, trailing in the length of graceful folds, 
A royal mantle. Come, ye village nymphs, 
The fcatter'd mifts reveal the duiky hills ; 
Grey dawn appears ; the golden morn afcends. 
And paints the i^Iittering rocks, and purple woods^ 
And flaming fpires j ariie, begin your toils j 

BchotJ 
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hold the fleece beneath the fpiky comb 

op its long locks, or, from the mingling card, 

read in foft flakes, and fwcU the whiten'd floor. 

Come, village nymphs, ye-matrons, and ye maids, 

ceive the foft material : with light ftep 

hether ye turn around the fpacious wlieel, 

, patient fitting, that revolve, which forms 

narrower circle. On the brittle work 

int your quick eye; and let the hand aflift 

) guide and ftretch the gently-lcffcning thread : 

en, unknotted twine, will praife your (kill. 

different fpinning every different web 

kg from your glowing fingers : fome require 

le more compaft, and fome the loofcr wreath; 

le laft for foftnefs, to delight the touch 

" chamber'd delicacy : fcarcc the cirque 

:ed turn atound, or twine the lengthening flake. 

There are, to fpeed their labor, who prefer 

heels doublc-fpoPd, which yield to either hand 

fcveral line : and many, yet adhere 

> th' ancient diftatf, at the bofom fix'd, 

ifting the whirling fpindle as they walk: 

: home, or in the fheepfold, or the i^ait, 

ike the work proceeds. This method ftill 

)rvtcum favours, and th' Icenian * towns i 

yields their airy itutfi an apter thread. 

us was of old, in no inglorious days, 

je mode of fpinning, when th' Egyptian prince 

G t A goldca 

* The Iccni were the inl^abitaiUs of Suffolk. 
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A golden diftaff gave that beauteous nymph^ 

TToo-bcauteous Helen : no uncourtly gift 

Then, when each gay djveriion of the fair 

Led to ingenious ufe. But patieqt art^ 

That on experience works^ from hour to hour* 

Sagacious, has a fpiral engine * form'd. 

Which, on an hundred fpoies, an hundred threads^ 

With one huge wheel, by lapfe of water, twinesj 

Few hands requiring ; eafy- tended work. 

That copioufly fupplies the greedy loom. 

Nor hence, ye Nymphs, let anger cloud your brows j 
The more is wrought, the more is ftill required : 
Blithe o'er your toils, with wonted long, proceed : 
Fear not furcharge ; your hands will ever find 
Ample employment. In the llrifc of trade, 
Thefe curious inftruments of Tpeed obtain 
Various advantage, and the diligent 
Supply with exercife, as fountains fure. 
Which, ever-gliding, feed the flowery lawn. 
Nor, ftiould the careful State, feverely kind. 
In every province, to the houfe of toil 
Compel the vagrant, and each implement 
Of ruder art, the comb, the card, the wheel. 
Teach their unwilling hands, nor yet complain. 
Yours, with the public good, fliall ever rife. 
Ever, while o'er tlie lawns, and airy downs 
The bleating (heep and (hepherd's pipe arc heard ; 
Wkile in the biook ye blanch the giiilening fleece. 

As 

• Paul's engine for cotton and fine wool. 
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jid th* amorous youth, delighted with your toils> 
uavers the choiceft of his fonnets, warm'd 
y growing traffic, friend to wedded love. 

The amorous youth, with various hopes inflamM, 

ow on the bufy ftage fee him ftep foith, 

/'ith beating breaft ; high-honour'd he beholds 

ich induftry. Firft, he befpeaks a loom : 

roin fbrne thick wood the carpenter feiefta 

. (lender oak, or beech of glofly trunk, 

r faplin afh :. he ihapes> the flurdy beam, ' 

he pofts, and treadles ; and the frame combines » 

*he fmith, with iron-fcrews, and plated hoops, 

onfirms the flrong machine, and gives the bolt 

*hat ftrains the roll. To thefe the turner's lathe> 

ind graver's knife, the hollow fhuttle add. 

arious profeilions in the work unite : 

or each on each depends. Thus he acquires 

'he curious engine, work of fubtle (kill j 

lowe'er, in viilgar ule around the globe 

requent obferv'd, of high antiquity 

lo doubtful mark : th' adventurous voyager, 

.'ofs'd over ocean to reraoteft (hores, 

Icars on remoteft (hores the murmuring loom ; 

ees the deep-furrowing plough, and han*ow'd field, 

The wheel-movM waggon, and the difcipline 

)f (h-ong-yok'd fteers. What needful art is new ? 

Next, the induftrious youth employs his care 
^0 ftore foft yarn 5 and now he ilrains the warp 
Llong the garden -walk, or highway- fide, 
moothing each thread 5 now fits it to the loom^ 

C 3 Md 
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And fits before the work : from hand to hand' 
The thready ibuttle glides along the lines. 
Which open to the woof, and (hut altcm s 
And ever and anon, to firm the work, 
Againft the web is driven the noify frame. 
That o'er the level rufhes, Hkc a furge, 
Which, often daflnng on the fandy beach, 
Compacts the traveller's road : from hand to handi 
Again, acrofs the lines oft opening, glides 
The thready -ihuttle, while the web apace 
Increafcs, as the light of eaftern fldes. 
Spread by the roly fingers of the mom $ 
And all the fair expanfe with beauty glows. - 

Or, if the broader mantle be the ta(k. 
He chufes fome companion to his toil. 
From fide to fnle, with amicable aim. 
Each to the other darts the nimble bolt, 
While friendly converfe, prompted by the work,. 
Kindles improvement in the opening mind. 

What need we name the fevcral kinds of looms ^ 
Thole delicate, to whofe fair-colour'd threads 
Hang figured weights^ whofe various numbers guide 
The artift's hand : he, unlccn flowers, and trees, 
And vales, and azure hiils, unerring works. 
Or that, whofe numerous needles, glittering bright. 
Weave the warm hofe to cover tender limbs : 
Modern invention : modem is the want. 

Next, from the flackenM beam the woof unroir^y 
Near fome clear- Aiding river. Aire or Stroud, 
Is by the noify fulling-mill rKciv'd j 

Wha 
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ere tumbling waters turn enormous wheele^ 

I hAmmers, riilng and defccnding^ learn 

imitate tlie induftry of man. 

ft liic wet web is fteepM, and often rais'd, 

-drippingy. to the riyer'*$ grafly bank ; 

i {inewy arms of men, with full-ftrain*d ilrength^ 

iog out the latent water: then, up-hung 

rugged tenters, to the fervid fun 

level furface, reeking, it expands j 

I brightening in each rigid difcipline, 

i gathering worth ; as human life, in pains, 

ifli^is, and troubles. Soon the clothier's (hears, 

i burler's thiftlc, fkim the furfacc Cieen. 

; round of work goes on, from day to day, 

[qfX to feafon. So the hu(bandman 

fucs his cares ^ his plougli divides the glebe ; 

! feed is fown j rough rattle o'er the clods 

i harrow^s teeth ^ quick weeds his hoc fubdues ^ 

e fickle labours, and the flow team ftrains j 

1 grateful harvefl-home rewards his toils. 

fh' ingenious artift, learn'd in drugsj l^ftows 

e laft improvement ; for th' unlaboured fleece- 

■e is permitted to imbibe tlie dye. 

penetrating waves of boiling vats 

e fnowy web is ftecpM, with grain of weld> 

Hie, or logwood, mix'd, or cochineal, 

the dark pm-ple pulp of Pidifti woad, 

ftain tenr^cious, deep as fummer flcies, 

ce tbofe that canopy the bowers of Stowe 

ter f^f t raiiis^ when birds their notes attune, 

G 4 E« 
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Ere the melodious nightingale begins. 

From yon broad vale behold the faffiron woofs- 
Beauteous emerge j from thefe the azure rife $ 
This glows with crimfon ; that the auburn holds jr 
Thefe fhail the prince with purple robes adorn f 
And thofe the warrior mark^ and thofe the prieft* 

Few are the primal colours of the art j 
Five only 5 black, and yellow, blue, brown, rcdj: 
Yet hence innumerable hues arife. 

That ftain alone is good, which bears unchang*(f 
Diifolring water*s, and calcining fun's, ' 
And thieving air's attacks. How great the need^. 
With utmoft caution to prepare the woof. 
To feek the beft-adapted dyes, and falts, 
And purdt gums ! fince your whole fkill confiftS" 
In opening well the fibres of the woof. 
For the-reccption of the beauteous dye,. 
And wedging every grain in every pore. 
Firm as a diamond in rich gold enchas'd. 

But what the powers, which lock them in the wekj 
Whether incrulting lialts, or weight of air. 
Or fountnin- wafer's cold contracting wav*. 
Or ail combiuM, it well befits to know. 
Ah ! wherefore have we loft our old repute ^ 
And who enquires the cnufe, why Gallia's fons^ 
In dcpih and bi illi-ancy of hues excel ? 
Yet yield not, Britons j grafp in every art 
The foremolt name. Let others tamely view. 
On crowded Smyrna's and Byzantium's (land. 
The haughty Turk dcfpife their proffer'd bales,. 
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y o^r vales, and peopled mountain -tops, 
me traders, gathering every web i 
5, every web too few. Alas ! 
. oft their indoftry, when ceafe 
and: (buttle in the troubled (hreets ; 
ion ftopt by wild Intemperance, 
ffing ibe, who lures the giddy rout 
their tafk-work, and to vagrant life 
ir rude fteps ; while Mifery, among 
of infants, haunts their mouldering hut^«. 
, through every province, (hall be raised 
labor, feats of kind conftraint, 
who now delight ia fruitlefs fports, 
I. in chcarful works of virtuous trade,. 
•neft wealth would yield, and portion due 
welfare ? Ho, ye poor, who feek, 
le dwellings of the diligent, 
ance unearned j who droll abroad 
fe to houfe, with milchievous intent^ 
misfortunes Ho, ye lame^ ye blind j 
d limbs, with real want opprefs'd, 
d the rough highways, and mountains wild, 
ftorms,^ and rains, and bitternefs of heart i 
en- of affli6iion, be compeird 
fiefs t the long-wiih'd day-light dawns,, 
writable Rigor fhall detain 
-bruis'd feet. Ev*n now the fbns of Trade^ 
er their cultivated hamlets fmile, 

manfibn * ; here foft fleeces Ihine j. 

TTie 

alludes to the workhoufes at JBiillol) Bit* 
, &c* 
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The card awaits .you, and the comb, and wheel r 
Here (hroud you from the tli under of tlie ftorm j 
No rain ihall wet your pillow : here abounds 
Pure beverage 5 here your viands ai-e preparM 5 
To heal each ficknefs the phyfician waits. 
And prieft entreats to give your Maker praife. 

Behold, in Calder^s * vale, where wide around 
Unnumbered villas creep the ihrubby hillB, 
A i'pacious dome for this fair purpofe rife. 
High o'er die open gates, with gracious air, 
Eliza's image fiands. By gentle fteps 
Up-rais'd, from room to room we ilowly walk> 
And view with wonder, and with filcnt joy. 
The Ipnghtly fcene^ where many a bufy hand. 
Where fpoles, cards, wheels, and looms, wilh moti 

quick, 
And ever-murmuring found, tli' unwonted fenfc 
Wrap in furprize. To fee them all employed. 
All blithe, it gives the f^ueading heart delight. 
As neither meats, nor drinks, nor aught of joy 
Corporeal, can beftow. Nor lefs they gain 
Virtue than wealth, wiiile, on their uletiil woxJca 
From day to day intent, in tlieir full minds 
Evil no place can find. With equr.1 fcale 
Some deal abroad the well-afibrted Aeece ; 
Thefe card die fhort, thofe comb the longer flake ; 

OtI 

* A river in Yorklhirc, which runs below Halil 
aad pafTcs by Wakefield* 
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lers the harlh and clotted lock receive,* 

t fever and refine with patient-toil, 

id bring to proper ufe. Flax too, and hemp,. 

cite thejr diligence. The younger liands 

f at the ealy \^rfe of vi^inding yarn 

I fwiftly-circling engines, and their notes 

arble together, aa a choir of larks : 

ch joy arifes in the mind employ'd. 

lother fcenc difplays the more robuft, 

il'ping or grinding tough Braiilian woods, 

nd what Campeacby's difputable (hore 

)pious affords to tinge the thirfty web 5 

nd the Caribbee ifles, whofe dulcet canes 

}ual the honey-comb. We next arc (Iiowq. 

circular machine *, of new deiign, 
I conic (hape : it draws and fpins a thread 
/^ithout the tedious toil of needlefs hands. 

wheel, invifible, beneath the floor, 

every member of th' harmonious frame 
-ives aeccflaiy motion. One, intent, 
'erlooks the work : the curcted wool, he fays,. 

1 fmoothly lapp'd around thofe cylinders, 
S^hich, gently turning, yield it to yon cirque 
>f upright fpindles, which, with rapid whirl, 
pin out, in long extent, an even twine. 

From this delightful- maniion (if we feek 
itill more to view the gifts which honeil toil 

Dif- 

* A moft curious machine, invented by Mr. Paul. 
It is at prefcnt contrived to fpin cotton 3 but it may be 
made to fpin fine carded wool. 
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Diftrlbutes) take we now our eaftward courfey } 

To the rich fields of Burftal. Wide around 

Hillock, and valley, farm and village, fmile s 

And ruddy roofs, and chimney-tops appear. 

Of bufy Leeds, up-wafting to the clouds 

The incenfe of thankfgivir^ : all is joy ; 

And trade and buiinefs guide the living fcene. 

Roll the full cars, adown the winding Aire 

Load the flow-failing barges^ pile the pack 

On the long tinkling train of flow-pacM iieeds. 

As when a funny day invites abroad 

The fedulous ants, they iflue from their cells 

In bands unnumberM, eager for their work; 

O'er high, o'er low, they lift, tlicy draw, they haflc 

With warm afFeftion to each other's aid 5 

Repeat their virtuous efforts, and fucceed. 

Thus all is here in motion, all is life : 

The creaking wain brings copious ftore of com s 

The grazier's fleeky kine obftruft the roads : 

The neat-drefs'd houfewivcs, for the feftal board 

Crown'd with full baflcets, in the field-way patht 

Come tripping on j the echoing hills repeat 

The ftroke of ax and hammer j fcaffolds rife. 

And growing edifices ; heaps of ftone. 

Beneath the chiffel, beauteous fliapes aflum« 

Of frize and column. Some, with even line. 

New ftreets are marking in the neighbouring fields. 

And facred domes of worfhip. Induftry, 

Which dignifies the artift, lifts the fwain. 

And the ftraw cottage to ajalace turns, 

0^ 
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the work prefides* Such was the fcene 
urrying Carthage, when the Trojan chief 
view'd her growing turrets. So appear 
mcncafing walls of bufy Manchefter, 
ield, and Birmingham, whofe reddening fields 
and enlarge their fuburbs. Lo, in throngs* 
every realm, the careful factors meet, 
fpering each other. In long ranks the bales. 
War's bright files, beyond the fight extend^ 
ight, ere the founding bell the fignal ftrikcs, 
ich ends the hour of traifick, they conclude 
fpce^y compa£l; and, weil-pleas'd, transfer, 
h mutual benefit, fuperior wealth 
many a kingdom's rent, or tyrant's hoard. 
Vhate'cr is excellent in art proceeds 
m labor and endurance : deep the oak 
iftiink in ftubborn earth its roots obfcu re, 
at hopes to lift its branches to the fkies ; 
Id cannot gold appear, until man's toil 
iclofes wide the niountain's hidden ribs, 
id digs the dulky ore, and breaks and grinds 
gritty parts, and laves in limpid ftreams, 
ith o£t-repeated toil, and oft in fire 
le metal purifies : with the fatigue, 
nd tedious procefs of its painful works, 
hclufty ficken, and the feeble die. 
But chearful are the labors of the loom, 
y health and eaie accompany'd ; they bring 
^rior treafures fpeedier to the ftate, 
Han thofe of deep Peruvian mines, where ilaves 

4 (WteXchtd 
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(Wretched requital) drink, with trembltng hand. 
Pale Palfy's baneful cup. Our happy fwains 
Behold arifing, in their fattening flocks, 
A double wealth ; more rich than Belgium*s \)0i&$ 
Who tends the culture of the flaxen reed j 
' Or the Cathayan's, whofe ignobler care 
Nurfes the filk-worra ; or of India's fons. 
Who plant the cotton -grove by Ganges' ftream. 
Nor (Jo their toils and produ6l8 fumifti more. 
Than gauds and-dreflcs, of fantaftic web. 
To the luxurious : but our kinder toils 
'Give cloathlng to neceflityj keep warm 
Th' unhappy wanderer, on the mountain wild 
Benighted, while the temped beats around. 
No, ye foft fons of Ganges, and of Ind, 
Ye feebly delicate, life little needs 
•Your feminine toys, nor aflcs your nervelcfs arm 
To caft the ibong-flung fhuttle, or the fpear. 
Can ye defend your country from the ftorm 
Of ftrong invalion ? Can ye want endure. 
In the befieged fort, with courage firm ? 
Can ye the weather-beaten vcflel ftcer. 
Climb the tail maft, direfl the Ihibbom helm. 
Mid wild dii'cordant waves, with fteady courfe ? 
Can ye lead out, to diflant colonies, 
Th' overflowings of a people, or your wrong'd 
Brethren, by impious perfecution driven. 
And arm their breads with fortitude to try 
New regions J climes, though barren, yet beyond 
.The baneful power of tjTants ? Thcfc arc deeds 
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vhich their hardy labors well prepare 
fmewy arm of Albion's fons. Purfuc, 
>ns of Albion, with a yielding heart, 
: hardy labours : let the founding loom 
with the melody of every vale j 
loom, that long-rcnown'd, wide-cnvy'd gift 
vealthy Flandria, who the boon receivM 
1 fair Venetia; (lie, from Grecinn nymphs j 
/ from Phenice, who obtainM the dole 
n old ^gyptus. Thus, around the globe, 
golden-footed fciences their path 
k, like the fun, enlwindling life and joy j 
[ followM clofc by Ignorance and Pride, 
1 Day and .Night o'er realms. Our day arofc 
en Alva's tyranny the weaving arts 
ve from the fe^itilc vallies of the Scheld. 
:h fpeedy v»ring, and fcatterM courfe, they flc^i^ 
e a community of bees, difturVd 
fome relentleis fwain's rapacious hand j 
lile good Eliza, to the fugitives 
/e gracious welcome ; as wife .ffigypt erft 
troubled Nilus, whofe nutritious flood 
th annual gratitude enrich'd her meads, 
en, from fair Antwerp, an induftrious train 
jlVd the fmooth channel of our fmiling feas 5 
,d in the vales of Cantium, on the banks 
Stour alighted, and the naval wave 
fpacious Medway : fome on gentle Yarc, 
id fertile Waveney, pitched ; and made their feats 
lafant Noi-vicum, and Colceftria's tow-ers.; 
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Some to the Darent fped their happy way : 
Bergherrii and Sluys, and elder Bruges, cho£e 
Antona's chalky plains, and ftretch'd their tents 
Down to Claufentum, and that bay fupine 
Beneath the fhade of Vefta's cliffy iflc. 
Soon .o'er the hofpitable realm they fpread. 
With cheer revived ; and in Sabrina's flood. 
And the Silurian Tame, their textures blanched ^ ^ 
Mot undelightexl with Vigornia's fpires, 
>Cor thofe, by Vaga's ftream, from ruins rarsM 
•Of ancient Ariconium 5 nor lels pleased 
"With Salop's various fcencs j and that foft traft 
'Of Cambria, deep-embay'd, Dimetian land, 
By gceen hills fenced, by ocean's murmur lull'd i 
Nurfe of the ruftic bard, who nowrefounds 
The fortunes of the fleece 5 whofe anceftorft 
Were fugitives from Superftition's rage. 
And erft, from Devon, thither brought the loom ; 
Where ivy'd walls of old Kidwelly's towers. 
Nodding, ftill on their gloomy brows projcft 
Lancaibia's arms, embofs'd in mouldering ftone. 

Thus, then, on Albion's coaft, the exil'd band. 
Prom rich Menapian towns, and the green banks 
Of Schcld, alighted j and, alighting, fang 
Grateful thankfgiving. Yet, at times, they fliift 
Their habitations, when the hand of Pride, 
Rcftraint, or fouthern Luxury, diftuibs 
Their induftry, and urges them to vales 
Of tlie Brigantes ; where, with happier care 
Infpiritedj their art improves the fleece, 

Whk 
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ch occupation erft, and wealth immenfo, 
i Brabanf s fwarming habitants, what time 
were their ihephcrds only ; from which ftatc, 
h friendly arm, they nu«*d us : nathlefs fome 
:>ng our old and (lubbom fwains mifdeem^dj 
i cnvyM, who enrich*d them 4 cnvyM thofe^ 
ofe virtues taught the varletry of towns 
ufefultoil to turn the pilfering hand, 
.nd ftill, when bigotry'-s black clouds arifis 
r oft they fudden rife in papal rcahns), 
y, from their ifle, as from fome aik fecure^ 
?lefs, unpitying, view the fiery bolts 
Superftition, and tyi^annic ragre, 

I all the fury of the rolling ftorm, 

ich fierce purfues the fufFerers in their flight. 

II not our gates, fliall not Britannia's arms, 
aid ever open to receive their flight ? 
irtuous people, by diftreflfes oft 

ftreffes for the fake of Truth endurM) 
refted, aignifyM j creating good 
icre-ever they inhabit : this, our iflc 
» oft experienced ; witnefs all ye realms 
cither hemifphere, where commerce flows : 
' important truth is ftampt on every bale ; 
:h gloflTy cloth, and drape of mantle warm, 
ceivcs th' imprelTion ; every aiiy woof, 
eyney, and oayfe, and fei-ge, and alepine, 
'ivmy, and crape, and the long countlefs lift 
woollen webs ; ?nd every work of fteel j 
lid that cryftalline metal, blown or fus'd, 
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Limpid as water dropping from the clefts < 

Of moify marble t not to name the aids 

Their wit has given the fleece, now taught to Jink. 

With flax, orxotton, or the iUk-worm's thread* 

And gain the graces of variety : 

Whether to form the matron's decent robe. 

Or the thin-fliading trail for Agra's * nymphsj 

Or folemn curtains, whofe long gloomy folds 

Surround the foft pavilions of the rich. 

They too the many-colourM arras taught 
To mimic nature, and the airy ihapes 
Of fportivc fanpy : fuch as oft appear 
In old Mofaic pavements, when the plough 
Up-turns tlie crumbling glebe of Weldon fields 
Or that, o'crlhaded erft by Woodftock's bower, 
Now grac'd by Blenheim, in whofe ftately rooms 
Rife glowing tapeftries, that lure the eye 
With Marlborough's wars : here Schellenbergh cxul 
Behind furrounding hills of ramparts fleep. 
And vales of trenches dark ; each hideous pafs 
Armies defend; yet on the hero leads 
His Britons, like a torrent, o'er the mounds. 
Another fcene is Blenheim's glorious field. 
And the red Danube. Here, the refcued ftates 
Crowding beneath his fhleld ; there, Ramillies* 

Importa 

• Tliere is woven at Manchcfter, for the Eaft-Ii 
dies, a very thin Ihiff, oi* thread and cotton 5 which 
cooler than the manfa(5luresof that country, wher« t 
material is only cotton. 



[I. T H £ F L £ £ C B. ff 

nt battle i next, the tenfold chain 

!ux burft, and th' adamantine gates 

I flung open to the tyrant^s throne. 

obfcures the reft— Ah» then> what power 

s from. the lifted fickle fnatch'd 

ireft of the plaki } So lively glow* 

delufion^ that our pafOons rife 

iholdingy and the glories fhare 

lary battle. Thi« bright art 

3US Burope learn of pagan hands^ 

e ailay'dy with rage of holy war, 

ate their fields : but old the (kill : 

re the Phiygians* pi£luring looms renowned ^ 

>, wealthy feat of arts, exceUM^ 

T Sidon, in th* hiftoric web. 

(hint Tibet in her gloomy woods 

{ gray tent, of blended wool unwoven, 

inous materials : theChinefe 

rcelain, Japan its varni/h boafts. 

: peculiar graces every realm, 

I from each a fhare of wealth acquii*es« 
ief by numbers of induftrious hands 
's wealth is counted : numbers -raife 
nulation : where that virtue dwells, 

II be Traffick's feat j there will fhe build 
emporium. Hence, ye happy fwains, 
pitality inflame your breaft, 

lation : the whole world receive, 

I their arts, their virtues, deck your ifle, 

lie, each fea, the fpacious orb of each, 

H 2 Shall 
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Shall join their various ftorcs, and amply feed 
The mighty brotherhood 5 while ye proceed* 
Aftive and cntcrprizing, or to teach 
The ftrcam a naval courfe, or till the wild. 
Or drain the fen, or ftretch the long canal. 
Or plough the fertile billows of the deep. 
"Why to the naiTow circle of our coaft 
Should we fubmit our limits, while each wind 
Ailifts the ilream and fail, and the wide main 
Wooes us in every port ? See Belgium build. 
Upon the foodful brine, her envyM power j 
And, half her people floating on the wave. 
Expand her fifhy regions. Thus our ifle, 
Thus only may Britannia be enlargM.— 
But whither, by the vifions of the theme 
Sniit with fublime delight, but whither ftrays 
The rapturM Mufe, forgetful of her tafk ? 

No common pleafure warms the generous mind, 
When it bchoids the labors of the loom ; 
How widely round the globe they are difpers'd. 
From little tenements by wood or croft, 
Thiough many a (lender jiath, how fcdulous, 
As rills to rivers broad, they fpeed their way 
To public roails, to Fofle, or Watling-ftreet, 
Or Armine, ancient works : and thence explore, 
Through every navigable wave, the fea, 
That laps the green earth round : through Tyne, ai 

Tecs, 
Through Wcarc, and Lune, and merchandizing Hu 

A 
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nftant as his ftream : in growing pomp» 
tune ftill attended, (low he rolls 
It Augufta'ft mart, where lofty Trade, 
thou{and golden fpires enthronM, 
udienee to the world : the ftrand around 
Tarms witli bufy crowds of many a realm, 
ales, what wealth, what induftry, what fleets ! 
m the {imple fleece how much proceeds. 
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Pacific oceaxu View of the coafts of South 
;, and of tbofe tempefhious feas^ Lord An* 
)edition, and fnccefs againft the Spaniards., 
al power of Britain confident with the weU 
11 nations. View of our probable iinprov«« 
traflfk, and the diftribution of our woollen 
hures over the whole globe. 

with our woolly treafurcs amply ftorM, 
le the tall fleets into the widening main,^ 
foreft : every fail, unfurl'd, 
le wind, and gilds the azure flcy. 
in pleafiiig care, the pilot fleers 
th eye intent upon the fteel, 
are the breeze, the pilot fteers : 
r o'er the waves the mountain prows- 
: a flioal of dolphins, and begin 
nth- various paths the hoary deep, 
allow founds by fome are Ibught, 
lb or Wefer, who receive 
; and peasant's toil with grateful hand>- 
ous gives return : while fome explore. 
; gulphs, and a new fhore and mart, 
•cation of that Kefar's power, 
•eter, whofe magnific toils 
liftant Cafpian, and reftore 
ancient ports. Some Thanet's ftrand,- 
s chalky cliff, behind them turn. 
way the green aiui level beaclv ' • ' 

Of 
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Of Rumney marifii and Rye^s fiient port, 

By angry Neptune clos'dj and Vefta's ifle, 

Like the pale moon in irapor^ faintly bright. 

An hundred opening n^rts are reen> are loft { 

Devonians hill» retire, and Edgecomb mount. 

Waving ite gloomy grove$, delicious fcene. 

Yet ftcady o'er the waves they ftecr : and now 

The fluftuating world of waters wide. 

In boundlei« magnitude, around, them fwelle | 

O'er whofe imaginary brim, nor towns,. 

Nor woods, nor mountain tops, nor aaght appeari^ 

But Phoebus' orb, refulgent lamp of light. 

Millions of leagues aloft : heaven's azure vault 

Bends over-head, majeftic, to its bafe. 

Uninterrupted clear circumference 5. 

Till, rifmg o'er the flickering waves, the cape 

Of Finifterre, a cloudy fpot, appears. 

Again, and oft, th' adventurous fails difperfe f 

Thefe to Iberia, others to the coaft 

Of Lufitania, th' ancient Tharfis deem'd 

Of Solomon j fair regions, with the webs 

Of Norwich pleas'd, or thofe of Manchefter ). 

Light airy cloathing for their vacant fwains> 

And vifionary monks. We, in return. 

Receive Cantabrian fteel, and fleeces foft> 

Segovian or Caftilian, far renown'd ; 

And gold's attradlive metal, pledge of wealth. 

Spur of a£livity, to good or ill 

Powerful incentive *- or Hefperian £iruits> 

Frd 
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»f fpontaneous growth, the citron bright, 

9 and orange, and heart^chearing wine. 

e ihi06, from ocean broad, which voyage through 

£8 of Hercules *,, find many feas, 

ys unnumber'd, opening to their keelft}. 

res inhofpitable oft, to fraud 

pine turnM, or dreary trails become. 

lation. The proud Roman coafts,. 

like the Punic, to the daihing waves 

their ruins: Tlber^s boafted flood, 

pompous moles o*erlook^d the fubjefl deep^ 

eeps along, through brakes and yellow duft,. 

Meptune fcarce perceives its murmuring rill::. 

e th* effects, when virtue (lacks her hand}. 

ature back returns: along thefe (hores 

ed trade with di^cuUy toils, 

ng. (lender ftores, the fun-dry'd grape, 

rs from the rock, that prompt the tafte. 

iry. Ev'n Egypt's fertile ftrand, 

>f human difcipline, has loft 

ent luftie : Alexandria's port, 

le metropolis of ti-ade, as Tyre, 

ier Sidon, as the Attic town, 

111 Athens, as rich* Corinth,. Rhodes, 

>UE'd droops. Gf all the numerous marts^ 

I thole glittering Teas with fplendor rofe, 

yzantium, of peculiar fite, 

s in profpeKous ftate; and Tripolis, 

nyrna, facred ever to the Mufe, 

T^ 
f The ftreights of Gibraltar^ 
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To thefe refort tlic delegates of trade. 
Social in life, a virtuous brotherhood; 
And bales of foftef^ woo! from Bradford looms. 
Or Stroud, difpenfe ; yet fee, with vain regret. 
Their ftores, once highly prizM, no longer now 
Or fought, or valued : copious webs arrive, 
Smooth-wov'n of other than Britannia's fleece. 
On the throngM ftrand alluring ; the great fkifl 
Of Gaul, and greater induftry, prevails; 
That proud imperious foe. Yet, ah — 'tis not- 
Wrong not the Gaul ; it Is the foe within. 
Impairs our ancient marts : it is the bribe; 
'Tis he, who pours Into the (hops of trade 
That impious poifon : it is he, who gains 
The facred feat of parliament by means. 
That viciate and cmafculate the mind ; 
By floth, by lewd intemperance, and a fcenc 
Of riot, worfe than that which ruln'd Rome. 
This, this the Tartar, and remote Chinefc, 
And all the brotherhood of life, bewail. 

Meantime (while thofe, who dare be juft, oppofe 
The various powci's of many- headed vice) 
Ye delegates of trade, by patience rife 
O'er difficulties : in this fultry clime 
Note what is found of ufe: the flix of goat, 
Red-wool, and balm, and caufee's beiry brown, 
Or dropping gum, or opium's lenient drug ; 
Unnumber'd arts await them : trifles oft, 
Uy fkilful labour, rife to high cftccra. 

N. 
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*«r what the peafant, near fome lucid wave^ 
mAolus, Simoifl, or Mteander flow, 
L«nown*(l In ftory, with hit plough up-turns, 
t«glc£li the hoary medal, and the vafe, 
*Katuc, and biift, of old magnificence 
^<iu tiful reliqiics t oh, cotild modem time 
^cUore the mimic art, and the clear mien 
^f patriot Ingcs, Walfinghams and Yorlceu, 
^nd Cecils, in long-lafting ftone prclmx ! 
^tit mimic art and nature arc impnir\l*«- 
CanpaiiM thjy Itvm— or in a varied drels 
&:luJc onr eye* : the world in change delightu j 
Change then your fcarchcn, with the variwl modet 
AnU wants of rcalmi. Sabtan frankinccnfc 
fcare it collc£>cd now: few altait fmoke 
^3ow in the idol fane ; Panchaiah views 
^Trade't bufy fleets rcgardlcft pafs her coaft: 
^or frequent are the freights of fnow-white woofs, 
Bince Rome, no more the miftrcfs of the world, 
Varies her garb, and treads her darkened ^ectt 
^ith gloomy coul, majeftical no moi-e. ^ 

Ste the dark fpirit of tyrannic power. 
*3lje Thracian channel, long the road of trade 
^othe deep Euxine and its naval ftrcams, 
•And the Mceotis, now is ban'd with chains, 
-And forts of hollile battlement j in auglit 
^hat joys mankind the arbitrary Turk 
^tiiijjhts not : infolcnt of rule, be fprcads 
^liraluom and dcfolation o'er his reaitnt. 

Another 
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Anotlier path to Scythia's wide domains 
Commerce difcovers t the Livonian gulph 
Receives her failsy and leads them to the port 
Of rifing Peterfburgy whofe fplendid ftreets 
Swell with the webs of JLeeds: the Coflac ther^ 
The Caimucy and Mangalian, round the bales 
In crowds refort, and their warmM limbs enfold^ 
Delighted; and the hardy Samoid^ 
Rough with the flings offroft, from his dark caves 
Afcends, and thither hades, ere winter's rage 
Overtake his homeward ftep ; and they that dwell 
Along the banks of Don''s and Volga's ftreams j 
And borderers of the Caipian, who renew 
That ancient path to Indians climes, which filled 
With proudeft affluence the Colchian flate. 

Many have been the ways to thofe renownM 
Luxuriant cUmes of Indus, early known 
To Memphis 5 to the port of wealthy Tyre ; 
To Tadmor, beauty of the wildernefs. 
Who down the long Euphrates fent her fails ; 
And facred Salem, when her numerous fleets. 
From Ezion-geber, pafs'd th' Arabian gulph. 

But later times, more fortunate, have founds 
O'er ocean's open wave, a furer courfe. 
Sailing the .weftcm coaft of Afric's realms. 
Of Mauritania, and Nigritian trafts. 
And iflands of the Gorgades, the bounds. 
On the Atlantic brine, of ancient trade j 
Sut not of modem, by tlie virtue led 
'Of Cama and Columbus, The whole globe 

1 



V. T H B f L E E C £. ui 

, of commercey made the fcene tramenle, 

daring ihips fre<{uenty aflbciatedy 
ovesy or.fwallowsy in.th* ethereal flood» 
be the eagle, foUtary feen. 
e, witli mqre open xrourfe, to Indus fteer; 
:oaft from port to port, with varions men 
lanners converfant ^ of th' angry furge> 
hunders loud, and fpreads the cliffs with foam« 
Uefs, or the monfters of the deep, 
e, or grampus, or the ravenous ihark, 
;hace their keels ; or threatening rock, overhead 
las old ; beneath the dueatentng .vcxrks, 
efsy.thcy furl their Jails, and bartering takc^ 
akes of wooLj for in foft flakes of wool, 
he SiJUirian, Atlas* dales abound. 
; (hores of Sus inhofpitable rife, 
ligh Bojador j Z^rA too difplays 
itful deferts s Gambia^s wave.inifles 
izy coafl, and peflilential ills 
es wide ; behind are burning fands, 
*fe to life, and Nilus* hidden fount. 

Guinea^s fultry fand, the drapery light 

anchefler or Norwich is beflowM 

lear tranfparent gums, and du£lile wax, 

now- white ivory j yet the valued trade, 

r this barbarous coaf(, in telling, wounds 

generous heart, the fale of wretched flaves j 

5, by their tribes condemned, exchanging death 

fe-long fervitude ; fcvere exchange ! 

till JOur fertile colonies^ which yield 

the 
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The Aigar-cane, tdd the Tohago-kaf, 
And various new pi^uAions, that invite 
Increafing naviet to their crouded wharfv. 

But let the man, who& rough tempeftaoui 
In this adventurous traffic are involvMy 
With juft htimanity of heart purfue 
The gainful eommerce : wiekdnefs h blind : 
■Their fable chieftains may in future times 
Eurft their frail bonds, and vengeanee execut 
On cniel unrelenting pride of heart 
And avarice. There are ills to come for cri 

Hot Guinea too gives yellow duft of gold> 
Whichi with her rivers, rolls adown the fide 
-Of unknqwn hilk^ where fiery-wingred windi 
And fandy deferts, rous'd by fudden ftorms^ 
All fearch forbid : however, on either hand, 
*Vallies and pleafant plains, and many a trad 
Deein\l uninhabitable erft, are found 
Fertile and populous : their fable tribes. 
In (hade of verdant groves, and mountains ti 
.Frequent enjoy the cool defcent of rain. 
And loft refrefhing breezes : nor are lakes 
Here wanting ; thofe a fea-widc furface fprc; 
Which to the diftant Nile and Senegal 
Send long maeanders : whate'er lies beyond. 
Of rich or barren, ignorance o'ercafts 
With her dark mantle. Mon'motapa's coaft 
Is feldom vifited ; and the rough {hore 
Of Cafres, land of favagc Hottentots, 
Whofe hands unnatural haften to the grave 
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parents: what barbarity 
I Ignorance, where fecial trade 
temptible ! Ye. gliding fails, 
'inhoipitahle- gloomy ihores 
urn, -and to the-friendly Cape, 
» the chearftrl mariner good hope 
lus voyage, fteer r rejoice to view, 
r, with Belgian induftry, creates, 
F civil life, fair towns, and lawns, ' 
7 tilth, and groves of various fruits. 
In hu/k or gloffy rind : 
rapacious vafe from cryfbl fprings 
and convenient ftore provide, 
intelligent of future need, 
ugh the firagrance of delicious airsj 
be the fmell of balms, how traffic ftiape^ 
voyage, by the lofty coaft 
thought Ophirj in whofe hills 
mie poition of its ancient wealth 
md fparkles in the yellow lluul 
• ftreame, though unregarded now ; 
e rich are found. Witheafy courf'e 
glide ; unlefs their fpeed be ftop\l 
Ims, that oft lie on thofe fmooth feas 
y zephyr flecps : tlien the ilirouds drop; 
f feather, on tlie cordage hung, 
; the flat fea fhines like yellow gold, 
le fire ; or like the marble floor 
J temple wide. But where fo wide, 
Slier time, it8 marble floor 

I Did 
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Did ever temple boaft as this, which here 

Spi*eads its bright level many a league around? 

At iblemn diftaiicet its pillais rife, 

Sofal's blue rocks, Mozambic's palmy fteeps» 

And lofty Madagafcar's glittering Ihoresy 

Where various woods of beauteous vein and huey . 

And gloiTy ihells in elegance of form. 

For Pond's rich cabinet, or Sloan's, arc found. 

Such calm oft checks their courfe, till this brjghtib 

Is brufti'd away before the rifir.g breeze, 

That joys the bufy crew, and fpeeds again 

The fail full-fvsclling to Socotra's ifle. 

For aloes Fam\l j or to the wealtliy marts 

Of Ormus or Gombroon, whofc (Ireets are oft 

With caravans and tawny merchants thronged, 

Knom neighbouring provinces and realms afar; 

And fiird with plenty, though dry fandy waftes 

Spread naked .round ; fo great the power of trade. 

Perfia few pons j more happy Indoftan 
Beholds Surat and Goa on her coads, 
And Bombay's wealthy ille, and harbour fam'd« 
Supine beneath the (hade of cocoa groves. 
But what avails, or many ports or few ? 
Whcic wild ambition frequent from his lair 
Starts up J while fell revenge and famine lead 
To havoc, i-ecklefs of the tyrant*s whip. 
Which clanks along the vallics : oft in vain 
The merchant feeks upon the ftrand, whom crft, 
Aflbciated by trade, he deck'd and cloath'd) 
In vain, whom rage or famine has devour'd^ 
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ks I and with increasM afFe^on thinks 

itain. Still however Bombaya's whar£i 

p blue indigOy and, of frequent ufe, 

nt ialt-petre» woods of purple grain, 

nany-coloxirMiaps from leaf and flower, 

mrioutgums; the clothier kxK>ws their worth i 

HTool refembling cotton» ihom from trees, 

> the fleece unfriendly $ whether mixt 

rp or woof, or with the line of flax, 

ter filk^s material : though its aid 

ilgar eyes appears not) let none deem 

leece, in any traflic, uncoiKern'd { 

ery traffic- aided ; while each work 

t yields wealth to exercife. the loom, 

every loom employs each hand of art. * 

s there wheel in the machine of trade, 

h Leeds, or X^airo, Lima, or Bombay, 

' not» with havmpny, to turn around, 

gh all, unconfcious of the union, a£l. 

w the peculiars of Canara^s xealm, 

Itry .Malabar; wheue it behoves 

Mrary pilot, while he coails their (hores, 

lark o-^er ocean the thick riling ifles ; 

dy Chaetta, Birter rough with rocks ; 

i-rlfing Barmur, Mincoy's pui-ple hills ; 

the minute Maldivias, as a fwarm 

«s in fummcr^ on a poplar^s trunk, 

jring innumerable^ thefe behind 

tern receding^ o*er the clouds he views 

•n's grey peaks, from whole volcano's rife 

I a D uk 
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Dark fmolce and ruddy fiame> and glaring rockt 
Daring in air aloft j around whofc feet 
Blue cliffs afcendy and aromatic groves^ 
In various profpe£t ; Ceylon alfo deemed 
The ancient Ophir. Next Bengala's bay* 
On the vaft globe the deepejd, while the pirow 
Turns northward to the rich difputed ftrand 
Of Cor^mandel, where traffic grieves to fee 
Difcord and avarice invade her realms. 
Portending ruinous war, and cries aloud. 
Peace, peace, ye blinded Britons, and ye Gaahi 
Nation to Nation is a light, a fire, 
Enkindling virtue, fciences, and arts : 
But cries aloud in vain. Yet wife defence, 
Againft ambition's wide-dcftroying pride, 
Madrafs ere6led, and Saint David's fort. 
And thofe which rife on Ganges* twenty Areamt 
Guarding the woven fleece, Calcutta's tower. 
And M aide's and Parana's : from their holds 
The fhining bales oiir fa^lors deal abroad. 
And fee the country's produ6ls, in exchange, 
Before them heap'd 3 cotton's tranfparent webs* 
Aloes, and caflia, falutiferous drugs, 
Alom, and lacque, and clouded tortoifelhelI» 
And brilliant diamonds, to decorate 
Britannia's blooming Nymphs. For thefe, o'ei 
The kingdoms round, our draperies are di(pers' 
O'er Bukor, Cabul, and the Ba^rian vales. 
And Caillmere, and Atoc, on the ftream 
Of old Hydafpes, Porus' hardy realm i 
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c-difcovcr'd Tibet, where the fleece, 
)eculiar, is comprefsM and wrought 
adlefs drapery, which, in conic forms, 
us hues, t]ieir gaudy roof's adorns. 
:eels which voyage through Molucca^ s-(brait», 
cloud of fpicy odours, fail, 
.va and Sumatra breath'd, whofe woods 
fry pepper, that deftroys the moth 
ly vcftures : Ternate and Tidore 
the feftal board the fragrant clove 
meg, to thofe narrow bounds confined ; 
;racious Nature, with unfparing hand, 
is of life o'er every region poursr 
hofe delicious ides, the beauteous coaft 
a rears its fummits. Know ye not, 
of trade, that ever-flovvery fhore, 
;ure hills, thofe woods and nodding rocks ? 
: tkem with the pi^lures of your chart ; 
e woods and nodding rocks o^rhang* 
tall gloiiy towers of porcelane, 
ar*d pagods fliine j rejoic'd they fee 
: of Canton opening to their prows, 
•Jic winding of the river moor. 
the ^and they heap their gloify bales, 
•k» of Birmingham, in brafs or fteel, 
t, and ponderous lead from deep cells raisM, 
ft in the fury of the ftoi*m, 
rs the fhrouds, and bends tlie ftubbom mail t 
jr the artifts of the fleece, procure 
naterials i and, for affluent life, 

J 3 TVt 



ai8 D Y E R'S P O E M S, 

The flavour'd thea and gloffy painted vafej 

Things elegant, ill-titled luxuriesy 

In temperance us'd, dele6(ab]e and good. 

They too from hence receive^the fttxingeft thread' 

Of the green filkworm. Various is the wealth 

or that renown'd and ancient land, fecure 

In ccnflant peace and commerce y tiird to. th* height 

Of rich fertility J where, thick as ftars. 

Bright habitations glitter on each hill, 

And rock, and fliady dalej ev'n on the waves 

Of copious rivers, lakes, and bordering feas, 

Kifc floating villages; no wonder ; when. 

In every province, firm and level roads. 

And long canals, and navigaljle ftrcams, 

Ever, with eafe, condufl the works of toil" 

To fure and fpeedy markets, through the length 

Of many a crowded region, many a clime. 

To the imperial towers of Cambalu, 

Now Fekin, where the fleece is not unknown ;. 

Slucc Caldcr's woofs, and thofe of Exe and Frome,. 

Av^ Yare, and Avon flow, and rapid Trent, 

Thirher by Ruflfic caravans arc brought, 

Tlirough Scythia's numerous regions, wafte and wildi 

journey immenfe ! which, to th' attentive ear, 

'I'he Mnfe, in faithful notes, (hall bnef defcribe. 

From the proud mart of Peterfburg, erc-whilc 
The watery feat of deflation wide, 
Iflue thcfe trading caravans, and urge. 
Through dazzling fnows, their dreary tracklefs roiif 
By compafs ftecring oft, from week to week^ 
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From month to month ; whole feafons view their toils. 
Neva they pafs, and Kefma^s gloomy flood, 
Volga, and Don, anil Oka*s toncnt prone, 
Threatening in vain ; and many a catarn6l, 
Id its fall ftopt, and bound with bars of ice. 

Clofe on the left unnumber d tra6ls they view 
White with continual froft ; and on the right 
The Gafpian-lake, and ever-flowery realms, 
Though now abhorr'd, behind them turn, die haunt 
Of arbitrary rule, where regions wide 
Are deftiliM to the fword ; and on each hand 
Roads hung with carcafcs, or under foot 
Thick ftrown ; while, in their rough bcwilderM vales, 
The blooming rofe its fragrance breathes in vain,- 
And filver fountains fall, and nightingales 
Attune their notes, where none are left to hear. 

Sometimes o'er level ways, on eafy fleds; 
The generous horfe conveys the Tons of trade 5 
And ever and anon the docile dog ; 
And now the light rein-deer, v/ithr rapid pace^; 
Skims over icy lakes ; now flow they climb 
Aloft o'er clouds,, and then adown defcend- 
To hollow vallies, till the eye beholds 
The roofs of Tobol, whofe hill-crowning walls 
Shine, like the rifmgmoon, through watery mills -s: 
Tobol, 'th' abode of thofe unfortunate 
Exiles of angry ftate, and thralls of war ; 
Solemn fraternity ! where carl j and. prince. 
Soldier, and ftatefman, and uncrefled chief^' ' 
On the dark level of adverflty, 

I 4,. Convu^ 
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Converfe familiar; while, amid the carcft 
And toils for hunger, tliirft, and nakednefs^ 
Their little publick fmiles, and the bright fparkr 
Of trade are kindled i trade arifes oft. 
And virtue, from adverfity and want: 
Bf witnefs, Carthage j witnefe, ancient^Tyre f. 
And thou, Batavia, daughter of diftrcfs*. 
This, with his hands, which erft the truncheon belt 
I'he hammer lifts 5 another bends- and weaves 
The flexile willow j that the mattoc drives: 
All are employM j and by their- works acqpire- 
Our fleecy veftures. From their tenements, 
Plcas'd and icfrefh*d, proceeds the caravan 
Through lively-fpreading cultures, paflures greenj 
And yellow tillages in opening woods: 
Thence on, tlirougji Narim's wilds, a pathlefs roac 
They force, with rough entangling thorns perplext 
Land of the lazy Ofliacs, thin dilpers'd, 
Who, by avoiding, meet the toils they loathe. 
Tenfold augmented 5 miferable tribe. 
Void of commercia> comforts : who, nor corn^ 
Nor pulfe, nor oil, nor heart-enlivening wine. 
Know to procure ; nor fpade, nor fcythe, nor (hart 
Nor focial aid: beneath their thorny bed 
The fcrpent hifles, while in thickets nigh 
Loud howls the hungiy wolf* So on tkey ferc^ 
And pafs by fpacious lakes, begirt witli rocks 
And azure mountains ; and the heights admirt 
Of white Im^us, whofe fnow-nodding craggs 
Frighten the realms beneath, and from their unu 
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ir mighty riven down, th* impetuoai ftrams 
Oby, and Irtis, and Jenifea, fwift, 
ich ntih upon the northern poli;; iiphetyv 
frozen Teas, ami lift their hillft of ice. 
'hefe rugged paths and favage kndfcapea paft'd, 
ew fcene (Irikcs their eyes : among the doudt 
ft they view, what feems a chain of cliffs^ 
ire's proud work } that matchleft work of art» 
wall of 6ina» by Chihoham's power, 
irireft times, ere^d. Warlike troops 
uent ar« iccn in haughty nrnrch along 
idge, a vaft extent, beyond the length 
nany a potent empire j towers and ports, 
te times a thoufand, lift thoreon their brows 
:}ual fpaces, and in profpef^ *roiind 
s, and plains, and kingdoms, overlook* 
t length the gloomy paiTage they attain 
ts deep-vaulted gates, whofe opening fbldr 
lu£l at length to Pekin's glittering fptres 
deftinM mart, where joyous they arrive.. 
ms are the textures of the fleece convey*4^ 
lina*s diftant realm, tlie utmoft bound, 
he flat floor of ftedfaft Earth } for fa* 
ed Antiquity, ere peaceful Trade 
mM the opening mind of curious mam 
)w to the other hemifphere, my Mufe, 
w world found, extend thy daring wing, 
lou the flrft of the harmonious Nine 
I high ParnafluSi the unweary'd toils 

Of 
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Of induftry. and valour> in that world 
Triumphant, to reward with tuneful fong. 

Happy the voyage, a'er th' Atlantic brine^ 
By adlive Raleigh made,, and great- the joy, 
Wh^n he- difcern'd, above the foamy furge, 
A ridng coaA)- for future colonies, 
Opening her bays, and figuring her capes, 
Ev^n from, the northern tropic to the pole. 
No land gives more employment to the loom. 
Or kindlier feeds the indigent ; no land 
With more variety of wealth rewards 
The hand of labour r- thither, from the wron 
f)f lawlefs rule, the free-born^lpirit flies $ 
Thither AfHiftiow, thitlier Poverty, 
And Arts and Sciences : thrice happy clime] 
Which Britain makes th* afylum of mankin< 

But joy fupenor far his bofom warms. 
Who views thofe fhores in ©very culture drel 
With habitations* gay, and numerous towns, 
On hill and valley $ and his countrymen^ 
Form'd into various ftates> powetful and rid 
In regions far remote : who from our looms 
Take largely for themfelves, and for thofe ti 
Of Indians, ancient tenants of the land, 
In amity conjoined, of civil life 
The comforts taught, and various new deiir 
Which kindle arts,* and occupy the poor. 
And fpread Britannia^s flocks o'er every dal 

Ye, who the fbuttie cait along the loom. 
The (ilk- worm's thread inweaving with the 
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or the culture of the Georgian tra£V, 

ght the green Sarannahsj and the plaint 

jFolina^ where thick woods arife 

ilberriesy and in whofe waterM fields 

•ings the verdant blade of thirfty rice. 

J are the happy regions, which afford 

implements of commerce^ and of wealth > 

ile Virginia, like a vigorous bowgh, 

1 overihades fome cryftal river, fpreadt 

ealthy cultivations wide around, 

more than many a fpacious realm, rewardv 

leecy fhuttle J tocher growing marls, 

n>qaeie, Clieroques, and Oubacks, come, 

[uit their feathery ornaments- uncouth, 

oolly garments 5 and 'the cheers of life, 

:heer8, but not the vices, learn to tafte, 

, Europeans, whom Ae circling cup 

oxury intoxicates \ ye routs^ 

t for your crimes, have fled your native land { 

^ voluptuous idle, who, in vain, 

eafy habitations, void of care : 

fons of nature, with aftonifhment, 

deteftation, mark your evil deeds ; 

view, no longer aw'd, your nervelefs arms, 

: to cultivate Ohio^s banks. 

: the bold emigrants of Accadie, 

Maflachnfet, happy in thofe arts 

: join the polities of Trade and War, 

ing the plm in either 5 they appear 

Bettev 
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Better exemplars j and that hardy crew^ 
Who, on the frozen beach of Newfoundland^ 
Hang their white fifli amid the parching wiod$ i 
The kindly fleece, in webs of Dufllield woof. 
Their limbs, benumb'd, enfolds with cheerly i 
And frize of Cambria, worn by thofe, who feek. 
Through gulphs and dales of Hiidfon^s winding bay. 
The beaver's fur, though t»ft they feek in vaiuf 
While Winter 's frofty rigor checks approach, 
Ev'n in the fiftieth latitude. Say why 
(If ye» the travel'd fons of commerce, know). 
Wherefore lie bound their rivers, lakes, and dalesy 
Half the fun's annual courfe, in chains of ice ? 
While the Rhine's fertile fliore, and Gallic realms^ 
By the fame zone encircled, long enjoy 
Warm beams of Phoebus, and, fupine, behold 
Their plains and hillocks blufh with cluftering vines* 

Muft it be ever thus ? or may the hand 
Of mighty Labor drain their gufty lakes, 
Enlarge the brightening iky, and, peopling, warm 
The opening vallies, and the yellowing plains ? 
Or rather (hall we burft itrong Darien's chain» 
Steer our bold fleets between the cloven rocks. 
And through the great Pacific every joy 
Of civil life diffufe ? Are not her ifles 
Numerous and large ? Have they not harbours caltfy 
Inhabitants, and manners ? haply, too. 
Peculiar fciences, and other forms 
Of trade, and ufeful produ^s, to exchange 
For woolly vellures ? 'Tis a tedioui courfe 
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he Antarf^ic circle : nor beyond 

fe iea-wrapt gardens of the dulcet reed, 

una and Caribbee, may be found 

mole or harbour, till on Falkland's ifle 

(hufidard of Britannia (hall arife. 
id Buenos Aires, low-couched Paraguay, 
1 rough Corrientes, mark, with hoftile eye, 
: labouring veflel : neither may we trufl 
i dreary naked Patagonian land, 
ich darkens in the wind. No traffick there, 
barter for the fleece. There angry ftorms 
id their black brows, and, raging, hurl around 
eir thunders. Ye adventurous mariners, 
firm i tike courage from the brave, ^was there 
ils and conflifts inexpreffible 
Ton, with fteady undefpalring bread, 
lurM, when o'er the various globe he chac'd 
; country's foes« Faft-gathering tempefts rouz'd 
ge ocean, and involved him : all around 
nirlwind, and {now, and hail, and horror : now^ 
pidly, with the world of waters, down 
fcendiug to the channels of the deep, 
: vicw'd th' uncover'd bottom of th' abyfs s 
id now the ftars, upon the loftieft point 
)f8M of the fky-mix'd furges. Oft the burft 
F loudeft thunder, with the dafh of feas, 
ore the wild-flying fails and tumbling mafts 5 
^hile flames, thick-flaftiing in the gloom, reveal'd 
uins of decks and fluouds, and fights of death. 

Yet 
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Yet on he farM, with fortitude his chear. 
Gaining, at intervals, flow way beneath 
J>el Fuego's rugged cliffs, and the white ridge. 
Above all height, by opening clouds re?eal*d, 
•Of Montegorda, and inaccefllble 
Wreck-threatening Staten-lands o'erhanging ihore^ 
Enormous rocks on rocks, in ever-wild 
Pofture of falling ; as when Pelion, rear'd 
On Gifa, and on Offals tottering head 
Woody Olympus, by the angry gods 
Precipitate on earth were doomM to fall. 

At length, through every tempeft, as .fome branchf 
'Which from a poplar falls into a loud 
Impetuous cataraft, though deep immers'd. 
Yet re-afccnds, and glides, on lake or ftream, 
■ Smooth through the vallies ; fo his way he won 
To tlie ferene Pacific, flood immenfe. 
And rear*d his lofty mails, and.fpread his fails. 

Then Paita's walls, in wafting flames involved. 
His vengeance felt, and fair occafion gave 
To fliew humanity and continence. 
To Scipio's not inferior. Then was left 
No corner of the globe fecure to pride 
And violence: although the far-ftrctch'd coaft 
Cf Chili, and Peru, and Mexico, 
Arm'd in their evil caufe; though fell Difeafe, 
Un'bating Labor, tedious Time, confpir'd. 
And Heat inclement, to unnerve his force j 
Though that wide fea, which fprcads o'er half tb 

world, 

De»5 
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y'd all hofpitable land or port ; 
ere, feafons voyaging, no road he found 
moor, no bottom in th^ abyfs, whereon 
drop the.faftening anchor; though his brave 
ipanions.ceasM, fubdued by. toil extreme.} 
)ugh folitary left in Tinian*8 feas, 
lere never was before the dreaded found 
Britain's thunder heard ; his wave-worn barb* 
t, figughty. the proud Iberian, and overcame, 
fare it ever with our .country ""s foes 1 
lejoice, ye nations, vindicate the fway 
lainM for common happinefs. .Wide, o'!er 
le globe terratpseous, .let Britannia pour 
le fruits of plbntyfrom her copious horn, 
hat can avail to her, whofe fertile .earth 
Ocean's briny .waves are circumfcrib'dy 
le armed hod, and murdering fword of war, 
id conqueft o'er her neighbours ? She ne'er ibreaks 
7 folemn compass, in the lull of rule : 
odious of arts and trade, ihe. ne'er dilhirbs 
he holy peace of ftates. 'Tis her delight 
fold the world with harmony, and fpread, 
mong the habitations of mankind, 
he various wealth of Toil, and what her fleece, 
clothe the naked, and her ikilful looms, 
coiliar give. Ye too rejoicCj ye fwains j 
ncreaiing commerce (hall reward your cares. 
Uay will come, if not too deep we drink 
The cup, which luxuiy on carelefs wealth, 
^craicicus gift, .beftows ; a day will come. 

When, 
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When 9 tiirough new channels failing, we (hall fMbs 

The Califemian coaft, ami ail the realms « 

That ftretch from Anian^s ftroghts to prcmd Japan | 

And the green litesy which on the left arife 

Upon the^glafTy brme, "whoie various capec 

Mot yet are iigut-M on the failors chart ^ 

Then every variation (hall be told 

Of the magnetic fteel j and currents markM, 

Which drive the heedlefs vefTel from her courfe. 

That portion too of land, a tra& immenie, 
•Beneath th** Antar6lic fpvead, fliall then he JuioifO» 
And new plantations on its coaft arife. 
Then rigid Winter's ice no more fhall wound 
The only-naked animal $ but man 
With the foft fleece (hall ev^r/- where "be doathU 
Th* exulting Mufe ihall then, in vigor frefh, 
Her flight renew. Mean -while, with weary wingi 
•0*er Ocean's wave returning, flie explores 
"Siluria's flowery vales, her old delight, 
The ihephcrd-s haunts, where the firft fprings arii» 
Of Britain's happy trade, now fpreading wide, 
'Wide as th* Atlantic and Pacific feas. 
Or as air'^ vital fluid o'ci^ the globe* 



th* 



COUNTRY W A L£. 

Mning *& fair, the lafty fun 
ruddy cheek begins to run.; 
)ird8> that wing the ikiesy 
r to fee him rife. 
IvM, this charming day, 
field to ftray 5 
o roof above my heady 
lereon the gods do tread, 
rellow barn I lee 
[ variety 

; cocks, advancing ftout, 
T empty -chafF about* 
ts, and gte(ef and all their brood, 
rs gobbling for their food; 
cs thrafti the wealthy floor, 
all to crowd the door. 
Fair face does Nature ihow ? 
vipe thy dufty brow 5 
wide falutes my fight, 
ales, and mountains briglit ; 
heavens I behold, 
s of filver and of gold, 
nto the fields I go, 
uland flaming flowers glow; 
neighbouring hedge I greet, 
y-fuckles fmelling fweet, 
he daify meads I ftray, 
with, as I pace my way. 
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Sweetly (hining on the eye, 
A rivulet gliding fmoothly by ; 
Which ihews with what an eafy tide 
The moments of the happy glide. 
Here, finding pleafure after pain> 
Sleeping, I fee a wearied fwain. 
While his full fcrip lies open by. 
That does his healthy food fupply. 

Happy fwain, fare happier far 
Than lofty kings and princes are ! 
Enjoy fweet deep, which fliuns the crown. 
With all its ealy beds of down. 

The fun now fliows his noon -tide blaze, 
And fheds around me burning rays. 
A little onward, and I go 
Into the fliade that groves bellow ; 
And on green mofs I lay me down. 
That o'er the root of oak has grown j 
Where all is filent, but fome flood 
That fweetly murmurs in the wood ; 
But birds that warble in the fprays, 
And charm ev'n Silence with her lays. 
Oh powL-rfui Silence, how you reign 
In the Poet's bufy brain ! 
His numerous thoughts obey the calls 
Of the tuneful water-falls. 
Like moles, whene'er the coaft is clear. 
They rile bctore thee without fear, 
And range in parties here and there* 
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9 ParnafTut wing» 
r Caftalitn fpring ; 
>ld a lonely well, 
luncful Mttfes dwell j 
in a fUvifh hind 
ubled pool they find. 
t pleafing paths of joy, 
ul fcene deftroy { 
of forrow ftray, 
io far away. 
nlc$ her lays I hear, 
ATcet I fo deep ! fo clcai ! 
voice I find, 
o (lays behind. 
; ambition 's brow, 
;iilph that gapes below : 
urts, and there they fee 
ibc of Flattery, 
the ear and eye, 
:oinc$ bounding by ! 
Tom yon niftling fpray, 
iniih all away. 
»9 and on I rove, 
time to leave the grove, 
s, the evening breeze 
er through the trees ^ 
the fylvan gloom, 
of day I come, 
noky neft I fee, 
iged tree ; 

K a Whofc 
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Whofe willow walU, and farzy brow, 
, A little garden fway below. 
Through fpreading beds of blooming grten$ 
Matted with liei4>age fwect, and clMtiy 
A vein of water limpe along, 
. And makes them ever green* and young* 
, Here he puflTs upon his ^dt. 
And digs up cabbage in the Aa4k t 
. His tatterM rags are fable brown. 
His beard and hair are ,koary grown : 
The dying fap defcends apace> 
. And leaves a witherM hand and face. 

Up • Grongar hill I labour now. 
And catch at lad his buHiy brow. 
Oh, how frefli, how pure tiiie air I 
Let me breathe a little here. 
Where am I, Nature ? I dcfcry 
Thy magazine befcwe me lie! 
Temples !— and towns l-u-and tovn!f% !-«>and m 
And hills ! — and vales * -and fields !-— and flooi 
Crouding before me, edg'd around 
With naked wilds, and barren ground. 

See, below, the pleafant dome. 
The Poet's pride, the Poet's home. 
Which the fun-beams fliine upon. 
To the even, from the dawn. 
See her woods, where Echo talks, 
;Hcr gardens trim, her terras walks, 

• A hill in South Wales, 
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eflts, fragrant brakes, 

bowers, and (hining lakes, 
xls, this bumble feat, 
afant^ private, neat. 
T hil), upriAng fteep, 
iver (low and deep t 
m hence a pyramid, 
erdant foreft hid $ 
igh top there rifes great, 

remnant of a feat, 
n tower, whofe batter'd brow 
n the vale below, 
n that flowery plain, 
ep furround their fwain, 
rowd to heai' his drain \ 
with his legs acrofs, 
a bank of mofs, 
is empty houri at play,' 
s light as down away. 
: behold a bloomy mead, 
im, a willow Hiade, 
(hade of fifhcr ftand, 
the angle in his hand, 
libbling fry to land. 

the defcending fun 
•cams, while flow they run 5 

hill remoter grows, 
)uds do interpofc. 
re left, the labouring hind 
cen does unbind j 

K 3 KtvvV 
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And vocal mountains, as thcy.low* I 

Re-echo to the vales below i 
The jocund fhepherds piping come» 
And drive the herd before them home i 
And now begin'to light their fires« 
Which fend up fmoke in curling fpires f 
While with light hearts all homeward tend. 
To • Abtrgal'ney I defcend. 

But, oh ! how blefsM would be the day» 
Did I with Clio pace my way. 
And not alune and Iblitary dray. 

THE ENCLUIRY. 

YE poor little ihcep,ah 1 well may ye ilray. 
While fad is your fhcphcid, and Clio away 
Tell where have you been, have you met with m; 
On the mountain, or valley, or mcailow, or gro 
Alas-aday, No — Ye are ftrav'd, and lialf dead 
Ye faw not my love, or ye all had been fed. 

Oh, Sun, did you I'cc her ? — ah ! furely yoi 
•Mong what willows, or woodbines, or reeds, i 
Ye tall, whirling pines, that on yonder hill 
And overlook the beautiful valley below. 
Did you iee her a-roving in wood or in brak( 
Or bathing her fair limbs in fome filcnt lake 

Ye mountain?, that look on the vigorous 
And the north, and the fouih, and the wc; 



• The name of a £tat belonging to ' 
brgtiitr. 
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tell where (he hides her, you Aiix-ly do know, 
let not her lover pine after her fo. 
h, had I the wings of an eagle, I \i 11/ 
ng with bright Phoebus all over tlie Iky } 
eaneagle, look down, with my wings wide difplay'd, 
i dart in my eyes at each whil'pcring ftiade : 
fcarch every tuft in my diligent tour, 
unravel the woodbines, and look ia each bower, 
1 1 found out my Clio, and ended my pain, 
d made myfelf quiet, and tappy again, 

EPISTLE TO A FAMOUS PAINTER. 

rVELIGHTFUL partner of my heart, 

Mafter of the lovelicft art ! 
low fwcct our fenfes you deceive, 
Vhcn we, a gazing throng, believe! 
Icre flows the Po !— The Minis there, 
binding about with feclgy hair ! 
^nd there the Tybcr's yellow flood, 
beneath a thick and gloomy wood ! 
^nd there Darius' broken ranks 
^pon the Grannie's bloody banks ; 
Vho bravely die, or bafely run 
rom Philip's.alUfubduing fou ! 
nd there the wounded Porus brought 
The braved man that ever fought I) 
o Alexander's tent, who eyes 
is dauntlefs vifage, as he lies 
deatli's moil puinful agonies, 

K 4. 1 o 
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To mc reveal thy heavenly art. 
To me thy myfteries impart. 
As yet I but in verfe can paint. 
And to th^ idea cok>ut faint 
What to Ae open eye yon fhow. 
Seeming Nature^s living glow ! 
The beauteous (hapes of objefls near! 
Or diftant ones confused in air ! 
The goklen eve, the bhifhitig dawn, 
Smiling on the lovely lawn ! 
And pleafing views of chequerM glades ! 
And rivers winding through the Ihades ! 
And funny hills !— >and pleafant plains I 
And groUjps of merry iiymphs and f^ains 

Or fome old building, hid with grafs» 
Rearing fad. its niin*d face ; 
Whofe columns, frizes, ftatnes, lie> 
The grief and wonder of the eye I 
Or fwift adown a mountain tall: 
A foaming cataraft's founding falLj 
Whofe loud roaring ftuns the ear 
Of the wondering traveller I 
Or a calm and quiet bay. 
And a level (hining fea ! 
Or furges rough, that frothy and roar. 
And, angry, dafh tlie founding (hore 1 
And veffcls toft ! and billows high ! 
And lightning flafliing from the flcy ! 
Or that which gives me moft delight. 
The fair idea (fceming fight !) 
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Of warrior fierce^ with ihining blade ! 
Or orator, with arras difplayM 1 
Pully^s engaging air and mien» 
Declaiming againft Cataline. 
Opficrce Achilles towering high 
/Vbove his foes, who round him die* 

Or Hercules, with lion's hide, 
And knotty cudgel, thrown afide, • 
Lifting Antaeus high in air ! 
SVho, in his gripe, expires there ! 

Or Sifyphus, with toil and fweat, 
Knd mufcles ftrain'd, driving to get 
Up a fteep hill a ponderous (lone, 
Which near the top recoils, and rolls impetuous down« 
Or beauteous Helenas eafy air. 
With head redih'd, and flowing hair; 
Or comely Paris, g^y aftd young. 
Moving with gallant grace along ! 
Thefe you can do !— I but advance 
In a florid ignorance ; 
And fay to you, who better know. 
You fliGTild defign them Co and fo. 

TO AARON HILL, ESQj 
On his POEM called GIDEON. 

■p E L L me, wondrous friend, where were you 
* When Gideon was your lofty fong ! 
Vhere did the heavenly fpirit bear you. 
When your fair foul rcflefted ftrong 

Gideons' 
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Gideon's alliens, as they fliin'd 
Bright in the chambers of your mind • 
Say, have you trod Arabia's fpicy vales. 

Or gather'd bays befide Euphrates' ftrej 
Or lonely fung with Jordan's water-falls. 

While heavenly Gideon was your facrei 
Or have you many ages given 

To clofe retirement and to books ! 
And held a long difcourfe with Heaven, 

And notic'd Nature in her various look 
Full of infpiring wonder and delight. 

Slow read I Gideon with a greedy eye! 
Like a pleas'd traveller that lingers fweet 
On fome fair and lofty plain 
Where the fun does brightly (hine, 
And glorious profpefts all around him lie I 
On Gideon's pages beautifully fhine. 

Surprizing pi(5lures rifing to my fight. 
With all the life of colours and of line. 
And all the force of rounding (hade ar 
And all the grace of fomething more d 
High on a hill, beneath an oak's broad anr 
I fee a youth divinely fair, 
<« Penfive he leans his head on his left ha 
•« His fmiling eye flieds fweetnefs mix'd 
•< His right hand, with a milk-white wand, 
" feems to draw ! 
•« A namelefs grace is fcatter'd through 1 
•< And o'er his (houlders loofely flows h 
« colour'd hair 1" 
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J, with burning blufti the morning glows, 
making world all fair before him lies ; 
Jlow from the plain the melting dews. 
To kifs die fun-beams, climbing, rife," Set/ 
inks the grove of Baal I fee, 
rafs'd ftages mount up high, 
ive its fable beauties in the Iky, 
om ftage to ftagc, broad Reps of half-hid ftone, 
I CTirling mofs and blady grafs o'ergrown, 
awful 

Down in a dungeon deep, 
re through thick walls, oblique, the broken light 
1 narrow loop-holes quivers to the fight, 
*< With fwift and furious ftride, 
e-folded arms, and (hort and fudden ftart?, 
fretful prince, in dumb and fullen pride. 

Dives efcape 

: in red colours glowing bold, 
warlike figure ftrikes my eye f 
eadful fudden fight his foes behold 
jnded fo, they lofe the power to fly ; 
kening they gaze at diltance on his face, 
■nire his pofturc, and confefs his grace ; 
right hand gi-afps his planted fpear," &c. 
my Mufe, through much good- will, you err; 
ve the mighty author greatly wrong j 
"o gather beauties here and there, 
ks but a fcatterM few there were, 
J every word 's a beauty in his fong ! 

bofe lines in this Poem marked thuj <^ are taken 
f the Poem called Gideon.] 
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THE C H O I C E. 
To Mr. Dyer. By A a r o k Hi l l, £ s q. 

*T T T H t L E, charm'd with Aberglafiicy*s quiet plaiiis, 
^ ^ The Mufes, and their Emprefs, court your ftraisiy 
Tir'd of the noify town, fo lately try*d, 
Mcthinks, I fee you fmile, on Towy^s fide ! 
Penfive, her mazy wanderings you unwind, 
And, on your river^s margin, calm your mind. 
Oh ! — greatly blels'd— whatever your fate requires^ 
Your dufkile wifdom tempers your defires ! 
Balanced within, you look abroad ferene^ 
And, maiking both extremes, pafs clear between. 

Oh ! could your lov'd example teach your flcill. 
And, as it moves my wonder, mend my will \ 
Calm would my pafiions grow j — my lot would pletfej 
And my fick foul might think itfelf to eafe I 
But, to the future while I ftrain my eye. 
Each prefent good flips, undiftinguiih'd, by. 
Still, what I would, contends with what I can. 
And my wild wiihes leap the bounds of man. 

If in my power it lies to limit hope, 
And my unchain'd defires can fix a fcope. 
This were my Choice— Oh, Friend ! pronounce me 

poor 5 
For I have wants, wliich wealth can never cure I 

Let others, with a narrowM itint of pride. 
In fcliifh views, a bounded hope divide : 

If 
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muft wifli at all— Defires are free, 

1, as the Higheft, I would wifli to be ! 

n might I, fole fupreme, a6l, unconfin'dy 

I with unbounded influence biefs siankind. 

m is that foul, whom its own good can fill ! 

roiperous world, alone, could feaH my will« 

's poor, at beft, who others mifery fees, 

I wants the wifti*d-for power to give them eafe ! 

lory this, unreached, but on a throne ! 

were enough — and, lefs than all, is none! 

'his my firft with :— But iince ^tis wild, and vaiOf 

grafp at glittering clouds, with fruitlefs pain) 

re fafely low, let my next pro{pe£l be, 

i lifers mild evening this fair fun-fet iee. 

ar from a Lord^s loath'd neighbourhood— 4 State'! 

lofe little greatnefs is a pride I. hate ! 

fome lone wild, (hould my large ImuPs be ylac*d# 

Uy furrounded by a healthful wafte ! 

ril, and coarfe, the untryM foil ihould bf) 

I forc'd to flourifliy and fubdued by me. 

8, woods, meadS)' mountains, gardens, ftreams, aad 

ikies, 

)uld, with a changeful grandeur, charm my eyes ! 

bere-^'er I walked, effefts of my paft pains 

3uld phime the mountain tops, and paint the plainly 

tatly obfcure, and (hunning courts, or name.j 

idely befriended, but efcaping fame ; 

aceful, in ftudious quiet, would I live, 

t hid, for leifure, amd grow.rich, to give i 

I TO 
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TO MR. SAVAGE, 
S o N of the late Eaul Rivers. 

"QINK not, my friend, beneath misfortune's weight, 

^ Pleas M to be found intrinfically great. 

Shame on the dull, who think the foul looks lefs, 

Becaufe the body wants a glittering drefs. 

It is the mind's for-ever bright attire. 

The mind's embroidery, that the wife admire ! 

That which looks rich to the grofs vulgar eyes. 

Is the fop's tinfei, which the grave defpife. 

Wealth dims the eyes of crowds, and while they gaze*, 

Thexoxcomb 's ne'er diltover'd in the blaze ! 

As few the vices of the wealthy fee, 

Se virtues are conceal'd by poverty. 

Earl Rivers !— In that name how would'ft thou (hine ? 

Thy verfci how fweet ! thy fancy, how divine ! 
^Critics and Bards would, by their worth, beaw'd. 

And all wo\ild think it merit to applaud. 

But thou has nought to pleafe the vulgar eye. 

No title haft, nor what might titles buy. 

Thou wilt fmall praife, but much ill-nature find. 

Clear to thy errors, to thy beauties blind ; 

And if, though few, they any faults can fee. 

How meanly bitter will cold cenfurc be ! 

But, fmce we all, the wifeft of us, eir, 

^ure, 'tis the greateft fault.to be fevcrc. 

A few. 
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A few, however, yet expeft to find, 
mong the mifty millions of mankind, 
'^ho proadly ftoop to aid an injurM caufe, 
nd o'er the fneer of coxcombs force applaufe* 
^ho, with felt pleafure, fee fair Virtue rife, 
nd lift her upwards to the beckoning prize I 
r mark her labouring in the modeft breaft, 
.nd honour her the more, the more depreft. 
Thee, Savage, thefe (the juttly great) admire, 
'hee, quickening Judgment's phlegm with Fancy's fire ! 
Tice, (low to cenfure, earneft to commend, 
in able critic, but a willing friend. 

\n EPISTLE to a Friend in Town •. 

^AVE ray friends in the town, in the gay bufy 
• •*' town, 

Forgot fuch a man as John Dyer ? 
>r heedlefs dcfpife they, or pity the clown, 

Whofe bolbm no pageantries fire ? 
10 matter, no matter— content in the (hades— 

(Contented ?— why every thing charms me) 
all in tunes all adown the green Iteep, ye cafcades^ 

Till hence rigid virtue alarms me. 

^ill outrage arifes, or mifery needs 

The fwift, the intrepid avenger 5 

i'ill facred religion or liberty bleeds. 

Then mine be the deed, and the danger. 

Alas! 

♦ Among the Poems of Mr. Savage, there is one to 
^Ir. Dyer, in anfwcr to his from tlie country. 
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Alas ! what a folly^ what wealth and domain 

We heap up in fin and in forrow! 
Immenfe is the toil, yettht lahour how vain 1 

Is not Hfe to be over to-morrpw ? 

Then glide on my moments, the few that I have 
Smooth-Oiaded, and quiet, and even j 

While gently the body defcends to the grave. 
And tlie fpirit arifes to heaven. 

TO MR. DYER, BY CLIO*. 

T 'VE done thy merit and my friendfhip wrong, 
-*• In holding back my gratitude fo long j 
The foul is fure to equal tranfport rais'd, 
That juftly praifes, or is jirftly prais'd : 
The generous only can this pleafure know, 
•Who tafte the god-like virtue — to beftow ! 
I ev^n grow rich, methinks, while I commend j 
And feel the very praifes which I fend. 
Nor jealoufy nor female envy find, 
Though all the Mufes are to Dyer kind. 

Sing on, nor let your modeft fears retard, 
Whofe verfe and pencil join, to force reward : 
Your claim demands the bays, in double wreath. 
Your Poems lighten, and your piftures breathe. 

I wi(h to praife you, but your beauties wrong ; 
:No theme looks green, in Clio's artlefs foi>g : 

Btft 

* Among the Poems of Mr. Savage, is an Epiftic, 
©ccafioued by Mr. Dyer's Pifture of this Lady. 
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Durs will an eternal verdure wear, 
>yer*s fruitful foul will flouriih there, 
umbler lot was in low diftance laid j 
f oh» hated thought ! a Woman madej* 
Duihold cares^ and empty trifles meant^, 
^ame does immortality prevent. 
:t me ftretch) beyond my {ex, my mind, 
riling, leave the fluttering train behind f. 
rt, nor learning, wifliM afliftance lend^, 
ature, love, and mufic, are my friends.- 
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T O 
THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

ILLIAM, LOUD MANSFIELD, 
ID CHIEF JUSTICE OF ENGLAND, 
January «, 1759. 

O man, in ancient Rome, -my Lord, woolil ha^ 
been furprized, I believe, to fte a poet infonbe 
orlcs, either to Cicero, or the younger Pliny 4 ndt 
ention any more amongft her moft celebrated 
s. They were both, it is true, public magiftrates 
e firft diftin£lion, and had supplied the^nfelves fe- 
r to the ftudy of the laws 5 in which both cmi- 
f excelled. They were, at the fame tiiHe, illuf- 
i orators, and employed their eloquence in the 
e of their clients and their cocmtpy. But, as they 
both embelliflied their other talents by early eul- 
ng the finer arts, and which has fpread, we fee, 
;uliar light and grace over all their produ6Hons ; 
ecies of polite literature could be foreign to their 
3r patronage. And, in effefl, we find tliey were 
'riends and proteftors of the befl poets their re- 
ive ages produced. 

is from a parity of cliara6ler, my Lord, and which 

3ccur obviottily to every eye, that I am induced 

L i p 
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•to place your name at the head of this colle£(ion» f 
;a8 it 'm, of the different things I have written. 

** Nee Phcebo gratior ulla 
'* Quani fibi quae^Vafi praefcripfit pagina nomea. 

And were I as fure, my Lord^ that it is defenrinj 
your regard,. as I am that thefc verfes were not ^pl 
y*nth more propriety at firft than they are now j 
publick would univerfally juftify my ambition in p 
fenting it to you. But, of that, the public only ff 
jSLTid will judge, <in the laft appeal. There is but) 
thing, to befpeak their favour and your friendihip, t 
I dare be pofitive in : without which, you are the 
perfon in Britain to whom I fhould have though 
addrefTmg it. And this any man may affirm of h 
felf, without vanity ; becaufe it is equally in c^ 
man's power. Of all that I have written, on any 
cafion, there is not a line, which I am afraid too 
.cither as an honeft man,, a good fubje^l, or a true 
.ver of my country. 

I have thus, my Lord, dedicated fome few monn 
the firft day of this new year, to fend you, accor 
to good old cuftom, a prefent. An humble 
I confefs it is ; and that can have little other y 
but what arifes from the difpofition of the fci 
On that account, perhaps, it may not be altog 
■unacceptable j for it is indeed an offering rath 
the heart than the head i an effufion of thofe J 
ments, which great merit, employed to tlie beft 
^fcs, naturally creates. 
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^sy yon enjoy, my Lord, through the whole courfe 
iiis an4 many more years, that found health of mind 
body, which your important labours for the publick 
DQch want, and fo juftly merit ! And may yo« 
1 have the fatisfa^llon to fee, what I know you fo 
»tly wifh, this deftru6bive war, however neceffary 
OQr part, t:oncl\ided by a fafe and lafting peace I 
u, and not till then, all the noble arts, no lefs 
ui than ornamental to human life, and that now 
;aiih, may again ilouriih, under the eye and en- 
-agement of thofe few, who think and feel as you 
for the advantage and honour of Great Britain. I 
with the fmcereft attachment, 

M V LORD, 

Your moft faithful 
humble fervant. 
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&M AND MARGARET. 

I- 

V 8 at the fiknty folemn hone, 
len night and morning meet .5 
tlargarct^s grimly ghoft, 
9d at William*s feet. 

II. 

ras like an April.morn, 
a wintery cloud ; 
cold was her lily-handj 
Id her fable fhroud. 

III. 

e faireft face appear, 
routh and years are flowB t 
e robe that kings muft wear^ 
leath has reft their crown. 

IV. 
1 was like the fpj-inging flower, 
ps the filver dew j 
was budded in her check, 
ming to the view. 
V. 
had, like the canker-worm, 
nM her early prime : 
grew pale, and left her cheek; 
'd before her time. 

TI. Awake 1 
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VI. 
JVwake ! flietcry'd, thy true We odls^ 

Come from her midnight-g^-ave 5 
iiow let thy pity hear thr maid> 

Thy love refus'^d to fave. 
VII. 
This is the dumb and dreary iiour. 

When injur'd gbofts complain ; 
When yawning graves give up their dead. 

To haunt the faithlefs fwain. 
VIII. 
Bethink thee, William, of thy fault. 

Thy pledge ai^d "broken oath i 
JVnd give me back my maiden -vow. 

And give me back my troth, 
IX. 
Why did you promife love to me. 

And not that promife keep ? 
Why did you fwear my eyes were bright. 

Yet leave thofe eyes to weep ? 
X. 
JIow could you fay my face was fair. 

And yet that face forilike ? 
How could you win my virgin-heart. 

Yet leave that heart to break ? 
XI. 
Why did you fay, my lip was fweet. 

And made the fcarlet pale ? 
And why did I, young witlefs maidt 

Believe the flattering talc? 
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XIL 

hat fnctf alai! no more it air 

Thofe lipt no longer red i 

ark are my tycfl, now clo»'d in deaths 

And every chui in is fled. 

xiir. 

'he hungry worm ray After Is | 

This winding-fliect I wear ! 
Lnd cold and weafy laftt our night. 

Till that hft mom ap|)ear« 

XIV. 
tut, hark I the cock has warn'd me hence ^ 

A long and late adieu ! 
'ome, fee, falfe man, how low fhe Hes> 

Wlio dy'd for lave of you. 

XV. 

rhf lark Tung loud $ the morning fmiJ^d^ 

With beams of rofy red t 
'ale* William quakM in every limb, 

And raving left his bed. 

XVI. 

Ic hyM him to the fatal place 

Where M-argarct's body lay ; 
Lxul ftrctch'd him on the grccn-grafs turf, 

I'hat wrap^d her breathlefs clay. 

XVII. An^ 



flf^ MAX LET'S POBMS. 
XVII. 
jfV.nd thrice he caird on Mai;garet'8 nam^ 

And thrice he wept full fore : 
Then laid his cheek to her cold grave. 
And word fpoke never moce f 



N. B. In a comedy of Fletcher, called *' 
'«« Knight of the burning Peftit;," oldMerry-Tbc 
enters repeating the following verfes > 

When it was grown to dark midnight. 

And all were fail afleep. 
In came Margafet*s grimly gho^ 

And ftood at William's feet. 

This was, probably, the beginning of fome b 
-commonly known, at the time when that author w 
and is all of it, I believe, that is any where to b 
with. Thefe lines, naked of ornament, and fim 
ithey are, ftruck my fancy : and, bringing frefh 
>jny mind an unhappy adventure, much talked oi 
oncrly, gave birth to the foregoing poem $ whicl 
written many ago. Mai 

An elegant Latin imitation of this ballad is jpi 
in the works of Vincent Bourne. ^1. 



£ 
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i, Ml Mh AiKMAN, and hi» only Sow : 
fcre both interred in the fame grave. 

. to the wife and good, difprait'ii by none^ 
fleep in peace the father and the fon. 
as by nature, cloie ally^d, 
:r's genius, bttt without'the pride ; 
imbitious, wit afi*aid to ihine, 
;lear light, and Friendihip's warmth divule. 
'air-ri(ing, knew too ihort a date ^ 
3w more (Were the parentis fate I 
n torn, untimely, from brrfide, 
ather's anguidi, wept, aifd dy*d t 

IPH. ON A YOUNG LADY. 

lumbk grave though no proud ftrusftures grace. 
Truth and Ooodnefs ianftify die place i 
lefs Virtue, that adcm'd thy bloom; » 
maid ! now weeps upoa thy tomb, 
rom life I O fafe on that calm ihoi-e, 
, and pain, and pafiion are no more! 
er wealth could buy, nor power decree* 
id Pity, wait fincere on thee i 
Remembrance drops a pious tear j 
Friendfhip ftands a mourner here. 



SONG, 



! >5» ! 

S> O' N G. To a Scotch TttHi 
The Birks of Endermat. 



THE fmiling mom, the breathing fpringp. 
Invite the tuneful birds to iing : 
And while they warble from each lpray» 
Love melts the univerfal lay. 
Let usy Amanda, timely wife. 
Like them improve the hour that filet y 
And, in foft raptures, wafte the day,. 
Among the (hades of. Endermay.. 

IL 

For foon the winter of the year. 
And age, life's winter, will appear: 
At this, thy living bloom muft fade j. 
At that will ftrip the verdant (hade. 
Our tafte of pleafure then is o'er 5 
The featherM fongfters love no more : 
And when they droop, and we decay,. 
Adieu the ihades of Endermay * 
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F VERBAL CRITICISM. 

iKTlSEMBNT TD THE ift AND ad EDITIONS. 

he defign of. the following poem is to rally tlie 
fe of ^^rbal Criticifm, the author could not, with- 
manifeft partiality, overlook the Editor of MiU 
, and the Rflftorer of Shakefpcare. With regard tor 
latter^ he has read over the many and amplo fpe^ 
lens with which that Scholiall has already, obliged 
publick : and of thefe, and thefe only, he pre^ 
ds to give his opinion. But, whatever he may, 
\k of the Critic, not bearing the leaft ill-will to the 
n, he deferred printing thefe verfes, though written 
.til months ago, till he heard that the fubfcriptionH 
anew edition of Shakefpeare was clofed. 
gs leave to add like wife, that this poem was un-- 
taken and written entirely without the knowledge 
:he Gentleman to whom it is addreflfed* Oi^ly as. 
J a public teftimony of his inviolable efteem for 
. Pope, 6n that account, particularly, he wi(hes» 
lay not be judged to increa/e the number of mean ^ 
Cormances, with which the town is sdmoft daily 
:ercd. 

d ONG the numerous fools, by fate defign'd! 
Oft todifturb, and oft divert, mankind^ 
[leading Coxcomb is of fpecial note, 
le a Poet, and a Judge by rote : 
i fon of idle Induftry and Prid6, J 

tn learning but perverts, and' books mifgiudc. 
'amM for judging j as for writing well, 
rareft fcience, vs here fo few excel j 

Whoft^ 
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Whofe life, fcverely fcannM, tranfcends thy lays, 
For wit fupreme is but thy fecond praife : ' |t»' 

*Tjs thine, O Pope, who chufe the better part* 
To tell how falfe, how vain, the Scholiaft'» art. 
Which nor to tafte, nor genius has pretence. 
And, if *tis learning, is not common fenie. 

In error obftinate, in wrangling loud, 15^ 

]f or trifles eager, pofitive, and proud } 
Deep in the darknefs of dull authors bred,^ 
With all their refufe lumber'd in his head. 
What every dunce from every dunghill drew 
Of literary offals, old or new, so 

Forth fteps at laft the felf-applauding wight. 
Of points and letters, chaff and ftraws, to write i 
Sagely r«folvM to fwell each bulky piece 
With venerable toys, from Rome and Greece i 
How oft, in Homer, Paris curlM his hair 5 SJ 

If Ariftotle's cap were round or fquare 5 
If in the cave, were Dido firft was fped, 
To Tyre flic turned her heels, to Troy her head. 

Such the choice anecdotes, profound and vain, 
That ftore a Bentley's and a Burman's brain j JO 

Hence, Plato quoted, or the Stagyrite, 
To prove that flame afcends, and fnow is white t 
Hence, much hanl ftiuly, without ienfe or breeding, 
^nd all the grave impertinence of reading. 
If Shakcfpeare fays, the noon-day fun is bright, 35 
His Scholiaft will remark, it then was light j 
Turn Caxton, Winkin, each old Ooth and Hun, ^• 
Tore^ify ihe reading of a pun. 

Thus 
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bsi nicely trifling, accurately dull, 

>w one may toil, and toil— to be a fool i ^ 

Bnt is there tlien no honour due to age? 

reverence to great Shakefpeare^s noble page ? 

d ke, who half a life has read him o'er, 

i mangled points and commas to reftore, 

ets be fuch flight regard in namelefs lays, 4; 

10m Bufo treats, and Lady Woud-be pays? 

Vide of his own, and wonder of this age, 

10 f*rft created, and yet rules, the ftage, 

d to defign, all -powerful to -exprcfs, 

kefpeare each paflion drew in every dreis z 50 

at above rule, and imitating none; 

h without borrowing, Nature was his own. 

; is his fenfe debased by grofs allay : 

gold in mines lies m'ix'd with dirt and clay« 

V, eagle-wing'd, his heavenward flight he takes 5 

t big ftage thunders, and the foul awakes ; 5S 

V, low on earth, a kindred reptile creeps j 

Hamlet quibbles, and the liearer fleeps. 

uch was the Poet ; next the Scholiaft view; 

Iff tkbvgh the Coltruring, yet the features true, Co 

londemto'd to dig and dung a barren foil, 

*re hardly tares will grow with care and toil, 

vnth low induftry, goes gleaning on 
tffrgoocC from bad, from mean, neglefting none « 
brother book-worm fo, in fhelf or ftall, 65 

1 feed alike on Woolilon and on Paul, 
living clients hopelefs now of bread, 
pettyfogs a fcrap from authors dead : 

M ^'.'^ 



j^z M A L L E T ' S P O E M S, 

See him on Shak^fpeare pore, intent to fteal 
Poor farce, by fragments, for a third-day mesd* 
Such that grave bird in northern feas is found, 
Whofe name a Dutchman only knows to found. 
Where-e'er the king of fifh moves on before. 
This humble friend attends from Aiore to fhorei 
With eye ftill eameft, and with bill inclinM, 
He picks up what his patron drops behind ; 
With thofe choice cates his palate to regale. 
And is the careful Tibbald of a whale. 

Bleft genius ! who bellows his oil and pains 
On each dull paffage, each dull book contains} 
The toil more grateful, as the taik more low: 
So carrion is the quarry of a crow. 
Where his fam'd author's page is flat and poor. 
There, moft exaft the reading to reftore ; 
By dint of plodding, and by fweat of face, 
A bull to change, a blunder to replace : 
Whate'er is refufe critically gleaning. 
And mending nonfenfe into doubtful meaning. 



For 



V.7«.This remarkable bird is called the Strundt-Jageft 
Here you fee how he purchafes his food : and thefinil 
author, from whom this account is taken, telh M 
farther how he come* by his drink. You may fee liiflf 
a<Ids the Dutchman, frequently purfuing a lortof fd^ 
mew, called Kulge-Gthef, whom he torments incc^ 
fantiy to make him void an excrement j which beint 
liquid, i'erves him, I imagine, for drink. Sec a Csf 
ledion of Voyages to the North. 



ERBAL CRITICISM. 1S3 

ead Dennis (* and who can forbear, 

>t Dunce, relating it, to ftare ?) 9* 

3ugh jealous, and his years fourfcorei 

J praifes, who ne'er prais'd before'. 

e Scholiaft claims his (hare of fame, 

\y prints his own with Shakerpeare'*s name : ' 

Pope, in this fliort ftory view } 95 

be dully and t^erefiore (hould be trufi. 
4 fam'd for clearing each dark teaft, 
vith found, and truth with rhetoric mixt, 

moving theme to rapture warm'd, 

felf, his happy hearers charm'd. so* 

o*er, the croud remained behind, 

man or woman, fpoke their mind : 
y nk'd the lefture from their foul, 
remembering fomething, prais'd tbe wliole. 
.oneft fexton joinM the throng 105 

theme was large, their talk was long) j 
, he cry'd, my confcience bids me tell, 
as the Do^or preach'd, — I toll'd the bell, 
e Critic's folly moft is fhown : 
renius all-unlike his own, no 

ng elegant^ with wit well bred, 
)ooks, in men and manners read ; 
li poring erudition bliiul, 
, as unknown, of human kindj 

M * That 



• * « Quis talia fan do 



yrmidonum, Dolopumve," &c. ViRG. 

•ee the Dedication of his Remarks on the 
Mr. Lewis Theobald. 
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That Writer he felefts, with aukwaid aim iij 

His fenfe, at once> to mimic and to maim. 

So Florio is a fop> with half a nofe : 

'So fat Weft Indian Planters drefs at Beaux. 

Thusy gay Petronius was a Dutchman's choice, ii% 

Jbid Horace, ftrange to fay, tun'd Bentlcy's voice. 

Horace, whom all the Graces taught to pleafe, 
MixM mirth with morals, eloquence witheaie) 
His genius fecial, as his judgement clear ; 
When frolic, prudent 5 fmiling when fcvere j 
Secure, each temper, and each tafte to hit, 23$ 

His was the curious happinefs of wit. 
:Skill'd in that noblcft Science^ How to live; 
"Which Learning may tfire^, but Heaven muft gii'e: 
•Grave with Agrippa, with Maecenas gay j 
Among the Fair, but juft as wife as they : I J* 

Pirft in the fiiendfliips of the Great enroUM, 
The St. Johns, Boylcs, and Lytteltons, of old. 

While Bentley, long to wrangling fchools confin*dt 
And, but by books, acquainted with mankind, 
3)ares, in the fulncfs of the pedant's pride, i JJ 

Rhyme, though no genius ; though no judge, decide. 
Yet he, prime pattern of the captious art, 
Out-tibbalding poor Tibhald, tops his part : 
Holds high the fcourge o*cr each fam'd author*^ head| 
Nor arc. their graves a refuge for the dead. J4* 

To Milton lending fcnfc, to Horace wit, 
lie makes them write Yrhat nci^jcr Poet vnt : 
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[ Mufe arraigns his mangling pen ; 
fe, by hitn^ isloft again, 
is doom imposM by heaven^s decreci 145 
hat hear not, eyes that (hall not CsOf^ 
fwell, to level the fublime, 
beauty, and beprofe all rhyme. 
-4}om of Dulnefs, blind and bold !' 
ore cruel than Procruftes old j tgw 

s iron-bed, by torture, fits> 
:r part, the fouls of fuffering Wits, 
le Man, who heaps his head with bays> 
»n human kind to (bund his praife, 
ranfplac'd with curious want of (kill^ r^^ 
A founds, and fenfe amended ill. 
igula, in days of yore, 
filled with pebbles on the (liorc, 
id rifled ocean* s richeft fpoils, 
d a trophy for his martial toils. 160 

is merits, with his faults, confed :- 
g, as the plaineft, is the bcft. 

M y LoUjg 

This fagacious Scholiaft is pleafed to create 
•y editor of Mikoni who, he fays, by bi» 
iterpolations, and vile alterations, lo(t Pa- 
eond time. This is a pollulatutn which. 

of his readers can have the heart to deny 
ife Qtherwife he would have wanted a fair 
• of calling Milton himfclf, in the peribn 
antom, fool, ignorant, ideot, and the h'kc 
ipellations, which he plentifully bcftows oil 
, though lie had no ta(te in poetry, he was 

inan of very confiderable abilities, and of 
iGn* 
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Long iay the Critic's work, with trifles (lorMy 

Adinir'il in Latin, but in Greek ador'*d. 

Men, fo well read, who confidently wrote, ii$ 

Their readers could have fworn, were men of note ; 

To pals upon the croud for great or rare. 

Aim not to make them knowing, make them flare. 

Forthefe blind votaries good Bentley griev'd. 

Writ Engliih notes— and mankind undeceived: 170 

In Inch clear light the ferious folly placed, 

Ev'n thou, Browne Willis, thou may'fl fee the jcfl. 

But what can cure our vanity of mind, , 
Deaf to reproof, and to difcoveiy blind ? 
Let Crooke, a Brother-Scholialt Shakefpearc call, 175 
Tibbald, to Hefiod- Cooke returns the ball. 
So rvms the circle itill : in this, we fee 
1 he lackies of the Great and Learned agree. 
If Biitain's nobles mix in high debate. 
Whence Europe, in fufpenle, attends her fate ; xSo 
In mimic feffion their grave footmen meet. 
Reduce an army, or equip a fleet : 
And, rivaling the critic's lofty flile. 
Mere Tom and Dick are Stanhope and Argyll. 

Yet thofe, whom pride and dulnefs Join to blind, 185 
To narrow cares in narrow fpace confined. 
Though with big titles each his fellow greets. 
Are but to wits, as fcavengers to flreets i 
The humble black-guards of a Pope or Gay, 
To brulh off duft, and wipe their fpots away. JJO ' 

Or, If not trivial, harmful is their art; 
Fume to the head, or poifon to the heart* 

Where 
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ancient Authors hint at things obfcene, 

tolhift fpeaks out broadly what they mean. 

ig each dark vice, wet! -loft to fame, 195 

iing fuel to redundant flame, 

•er pimp to lechery, explains 

apreae't Ifle, or V • 's Alcove contains 1 

.ulus, for his fordid temper known, 

ifh, to his father*s wife alone t leo 

o£t fond female vlTits duly paid* 

ful Incuba } and Vvhat her trade s 

Klem love han made fo mtvny martyrs, 

ich keeps oftnelt, Lady C ♦, or Chartres. 

'ho their various follies can explain? 105 

; is infinite, the talk were vain. 

to read new^year odes in fearch of thotight i 

the libels Pryn or Withers -wrote j 

s, ere one epilUc faw the light, 

ny dunces met, and cluVd their mite; dio 

h for truth what Wei lied prints of Pope, 

the brother-boobies ikal a trope. 

the part of perfevering WafTe, 

n of lead ; or, Aniall, thine of brafs i 

M 4. A text 

9. See a Poem publiflied fome time ago under 
, faid to be the produfliun of fevcral ingenious 
iHc heads} one contributing a fimilc, another 
;cr, and a certain gentleman four ihrcwd lines 
nade up of afteriiks.. 

3. See the Preface to his edition of Snllufl; 
, if you are ibie, the Scholia of (Txteen an- 
by him coHefled, ber4dc8 his own. 
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A text for Henley » or a glofs for Heame, tr^ 

Who loves to teach, what no man cares to Ibarn. 

How Iktie, knowledge reaps from toils like thcfe! 
Too doubtful to dire6^» too poor to pieaie. 
Yet> Critics, would your tri!>e defervc a name. 
And, fairly ufeful^ rife to honed fame; nm 

Firft, from the heady a load of lumber move^ 
Asd> from the volume, all yourfelves approve i 
For patchM and pilferM fragments, give us ienf<^ 
Or learning, clear from leamM impertinence. 
Where moral meaning, or where tafte prcfides» t%$ 
And wit enlivens but what reafon guides : 
Great wkhout fwelling, without meannefs pLiin j 
Serious, not filly ; fportivc, but not vain j 
On trifles flight, on things of ule profound^ 
In quoting fober, and in judging found. 



Verses prefented to the Prince of Orak^ge, m 
his viflting Oxford, in the Year 1734* 

RECEIVE, lov'd prince, the tribute of our praife 
This haily wckoo-.e, in unfinifh'd lays. 
At heft, the pomp of fon;^, tl;c paint of art, 
Diiyisy the ger/ius, but not fpcak the heart j 
And oft, as ornament rauil truth fupply. 
Arc but :hc Tplendid colouring of a lye. 
Thtfe need ret here ; for to a foul like thine. 
Truth, plain and fimple, will more loTcly fliinc. 
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truly good but wifli the vcr(e finceret 
y court no flattcryi who no cenAire fear. 
Kh Nsi|ku iS| the faimft» gentleft mind^ 
looming youth, the Titus o£ mankind, 
idi, who to hail thy wUhM appearanoe ran* 
pot the prince^- to pnufe and love the man. 
1 fenie with fweetnefa, grandeur mii&M with eaie !' 
nobler youth will leara of thee to pleafei 
bright example ihall our world adom^ 
I charm, in |;racioui princes, yet unborn., 
or deem thit verfe from venal art proceeds* 
It vice of courts* the foil for baneful weeds 4' 
candor dwells i here honeft truths are taught^ 
guide and govern, not difguile, the thought* 
thefe enlightened Sages, who prefide 
: leaming^s empire; fee the youth thty guides- 
old, al) faces arc in tranfport drcft ! 
thofe mod wonder, who difcem thee bed. 
fight of thee, each free- bortv heart receives 
3y, the fight of princes rarely gives j 
in tyrants fprung, and oft themfelves defign'd. 
Fate, the future Neroes of their kind t 
though thy. blood, wc know, tranfmitted fpringi^ 
in laurel'd heroes, and from warrior-king9, 
ough that high feries, we, delighted, trace 
: friends of liberty, and human race 1 
'h, born to glad and animate our lilc ! 
thcc, our heavens look plcasM, our fea(iuns-fmilo» 
thee, late object of our tender fears, 

en thy life droop'd, and Briuin was in tears, 

' ^ All- 
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All-chearing Health, tbe goddefs rofy-fairy 

Attended by foft funs, and vernal air. 

Sought thofe * famM fprings, where, each affli^Uve hoori 

Difeafe, and age, and pain, invoke her power : 

She came; and, while to thee the current flows. 

Poured all herfelf, and in thy cup arofe. 

Hence, to tliy cheek, that inftant bloom derivM ! 

Hence, with thy health, the weeping world revivM ! 

Proceed to emulate thy race divine: 
A life of a6lion, and of praife, be thine. 
Aflert the titles genuine to thy blood. 
By Nature, daring j but by reafon, good. 
So great, fo glorious thy forefathers (hone. 
No Ton of theirs mud hope to live unknown ; 
Their deeds will place thy virtue full in fight j 
Thy vice, if vice thou haft, in ftionger light. 
If to thy fair beginnings nobly true. 
Think what the world may claim, and thou muft dos 
The honours, that already grace thy name. 
Have fix'd thy choice, and force thee into fame. 
Ev'n (he, bright Anna, whom thy worth has won, 
Infpires thee what to feek and what to fhun : 
Rich in all outward grace, th' exalted fair 
Makes the foul's beauty her peculiar care. 
O, be your nuptials crownM with glad encreafe 
Of fons, in war rcnown'd, and great in peace; 
Of daughters, fair and faithful, to fupply 
The patriot-race, till Nature's felf ihall die ! 

• Bath. 

Versbs 
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iRSES occafioned by Dr. Frazbr's rebuilding 
Part of the Univerfuy of Aberdeen. 

N times long paft, ere Wealth was Learning's foe. 
And dar*d dcfpife the worth he would not know j 
e mitred pridei which arts alone had rais'd, 
hofe very arts, in others faw, unprais'd j 
icnd to mankind, * a prelate, good and great, 
he Mufes courted to this fafe retreat : 
x'd each fair virgin, decent, in her cell, 
^ith learned leifure, and with peace to dwell, 
he fabric finifh'd, to the -f fovereign^s fame, 
is own negle^Sling, he transferM his claim, 
icre, by fucceiTivc worthies, well was taught 
i^hate'er enlightens, or exalts the thought, 
^ith labour planted, and improvM with care, 
iltt various tree of knowledge flouriihM fair : 
'Oft and ferene the kindly feafons roird, 
Vnd Science long enjoy'd her age of gold. 
Now, dire reverfe ! impairM by lapfe of years, 
^falling wafte the Mufes' feat appears. 
0'« her gray roofs, with baneful ivy bound, 
Time, fure deftroyer, walks his hoftite round : 
Silent, and (low, and ceafelefs in his toil. 
He min.es each wall, he moulders every pile.^ 

Rum 

* Bifliop £]])hinfton. 

t Calling it King*s College, in compliment t» 
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Ruin hangs hovering o'er the fated place : 
Aiid dumb Oblivion connies with mended pace»- 
Sad Learning's genius, with a fat^ier's f«ur. 
Beheld the total defolation near : 
Beheld the Mufes ftrctch the wing to fly; 
And fix'd on heaven his forrow-'ilreaming eye I 
From heaven, in that dark hour, commiflion' 
Mild Charity, ev'n there the foremoft name. 
Sweet Pity flew before her, foftly bright 5 
At whofe felt influence. Nature fmiPd with lig 
** Hear, and rejoice ! — the gi-acious Power t 
•* Already,- firM by me thy favourite fon, 
•* This ruined fcene remarks with filial eyes-; 
♦* And, from its fall, bids fairer fabrics rife. 
•* Ev'n now, behold ! where crumbling fragmen 
•* In duil deep-buryM, loft to memory lay, 
•< The column fvvells, the well-knit arches bci 
<* The round dome widens, and the roofs afcci 
** Nor ends the bounty thus : by him beftov 
♦* Here, Science fhall her richeft ftores unload*. 
*< Whatever, long-hid, Philofophy has found f 
** Or the Mufc fung, with living lawrel crown 
•* Or Hiftory defcry'd', far- looking fage,- 
«« In the dark dmibtfubefs of diftant age y 
•< Thefe, thy beft' wealth, with curious choice c^ 
•* Now treafuvM- here, (hall form the ftudious I 
•* To wits unborn the wanted fuccours give, j 
** And fire the Bard, whom Genius meanrtol 

** But,teach thy fons thegentkiawsof 
y Let low Self-love and pedant-Difcord ccafc 
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f« Their objeft Truth, Utility their aim, 
One focial fpirit reign, in all the fame. 
Thus aided arts fhall with frcfh vigour ihoot| 
Their cultured bloffoms ripen into fruit ; 
Thy faded ftar difpenfe a brighter ray, 
I And each glad Mufe renew her nobleft lay,^* 



PROLOGUE 



TO T H B 

IIEGE OF DAMASCUS. 
lOKEN BY LORD SANDWICH. 

fHEN arts and arms, beneath Eliza's fmile. 
Spread w:ide their influence o'er this happy i(le| 

reign, uncurs'd with party-rage^ 
I to tafte, and tyrant of our age j 
lour learning in a libel lay, 
I ottrtalk, in politics, or play^ 
iman oft would foothe his toils with Wt, 
cnfer fung, and Nature^'s Shakefpeare writ| 
f laureled grove, at times, retire, 

t the Mufe, and wake the moving lyre. 
r examples, like afcending morn, 
i^at once enlighten and adorn; 
i diffu^'d, the gentle arts of peace 

ii)g.x)'«r th6 Imdf with^wi£t encreaJe t 
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Rofugh nature foftenM into grace and eafe ; 
Senfe grew polite, and fcience fought to pleafe. 

RelievM from yon rude fcene of party -din. 
Where open Bafenefs vies with fecrct Sin, 
And fafc embowered in • Woburn*s airy grove 
Let us recall the times our taftc approves 5 
Awaken to our aid the mourning Mule j 
Through every bofom tender thought infufe j 
Melt angry Fa6^ion into moi-al fenfe, 
And to his guefts a Bedford^ s foul difpenfe. 

And now, while Spring extends her fmiling 
Green on the mountain, flowery in ihe plain ; 
While genial Nature breathes, from hill and d; 
Hesdth, fragramre, gladnefs, in the living gal 
The various fofmefs, ftealing through the hcai 
ImpreiTIons, fwcetly fecial, will impart. 
When fad Eudocia pours her hopelefs woe. 
The tear of pity will unbidden flow I 
When erring Phocyas, whom wild palTions bll 
Holds up himfelf, a mirror for mankind j 
An equal eye on our own hearts we turn, 
Where 'frailties lurk, where fond affeftions bu 
And, confcious, Nature is in all the fame, 
We mourn the guilty, while the guilt we blani 



* The Siege of Damafcus wa$ a^led at"^ 
by the Duke of Btdfoixl, the Earl of Sandwi 
fome other perfons of diiUn^lion, in the n 
May, 1743. 



t 175 3 
EPILOGUE 

TOT Hi! 

BROTHERS, 

K TRAGEDY, BY DR. YOUNG. 

( O woman, Aire, the moft fevere afRi6lion 
Is, from thefe fellows, point-blank contradi^lion. 
Bard, without— I wifh he would appear— 
I I would give it him— but you (hall hear—* 
rood Sir I quoth I— and curtfeyM as I fpoke— 
• pit, you know, expefts and loves a joke— 
vere fit to humour them t for, right or wrong, 
K Britons never like the fame thing long. 
-hy it fair— they ftrut, huff, fwear, harangue : — 
•morrow *s;foul— they fneak afide, and hang. 
:heie a war— peace i peace ! is ail their cry : 
« peace is made— then, blood ! they -11 fight and die. 
^«llants,.in talking thus, I meant •^ao treafon : 
*OQld have brought, you fee, the man to reafon. 
*with fomc folks, *tis labour loft to ftrive s 
tuning mule will neither lead nor drive. 
( WM, and haw^d } then, waking from his dream» 
V^i I muft preach to you his moral fcheme. 

t A fchemCf 
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A fcheme, forfooth ! to benefit the nation 1 
Some queer, odd vfhim of pious propagation ! * 
Lord ! talk So, hert^^the man m^& be a nvidgeo 
Drury may propagate — but not ReHgion« 

Yet, after all, to give the Devil his due. 
Our Author's fcheme, though ftrange, is whoQy 
Well, fhall the novelty then recommend it? 
If not from iiking, from caprice befriend it* 
Ji'or drums and routs, make him a while your ps 
A little while let Virtue be the falhion : 
And, fpite of real or imagin'd blunders, 
jEv'h let him live, nine days, lik« other wondcrt 



PROLOGUE. 

T O 

MR. THOMSON'S AGAMEMNO 

'XT THEN this decifive night, at leagth, appear 
^ ^ The night of every author's hqpes and fca 
IVhat fhifts to bribe applaufe, poor poets try I 
In all the forms of wit they court and lye : 
Thefe meanly beg it, as an alms; and tbofe, 
3y boadful bluiter daz^ and impofe* 

* The profits arifing from tWs play were intt 
to be given, by t^e Author, to the Society for pi 
gating Chriltian Knowledge, 
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}4or poorly fearful, nor fccurely vain, 

rs would, by honeft ways, that grace obtain j 

ould, as a free-born wit, be fairly try'd ; 

\d then— let candor, fairly too, decide. 

J courts no friend, who blindly comes to praifei 

t dreads no foe — but whom his faults may raife. 

Indulge a generous pride, that bids him own, 

eaims to pleafe, by noble means alone ; 

y what may win the judgment, wake the heart, 

ifpiring nature, and dirc6ling art ; 

y fcenes, fo wrought, as may applaufe command 

tore from the judging head, than thundering ban U 

Important is the moral we would teach— 
)Hmay this ifland praclife what we preach— 
^ice in its^firft approach with care to fhun ; 
The wretch, who once engages, is undone, 
'rimes lead to greater crimes, and link fo ftreight, 
^Hat firft was accident, at laft is fate : 
'ttilt's haplefs fervant finks into a Have ; 
M Virtue's laft fad fti-ugglings cannot lave. 

" As fuch our fair attempt, we hope to fee 

* Our judges,— -lipre at leaft — from influence free : 
One place,— ubiafsM yet by party-rage, — 
Where only honour votes — the Britifh ftage. 

"e aik for juiHce, for indulgence fue : 

* Our laft beft licence rauft proceed from you.'* 



N I M. 
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IMPROMPTU, 

On a LADY, who had pafTed fome time in 

playing with a very young child. 

•ITnr |iy, on this leaft of little Miffcs, 
Y ^ Did Celia waftc ib many kiflbi ? 
Quoth Love, who flood behind and fmird, 
She kifsM the father in the child. 

EPIGRAM, 
On feeing two perfons pafs by, in very differci^l 
equipages. 

T ^ modern, as m ancient days, 
■*- See what the Mufes have to brag on t 
The Player in his own poft-chaifej 
The Poft in a carrier's waggon ! 

EPIGRAM, 
On a certain Lord'? pafTion for a S i n c b t* 

TWT E R I N A ' s angel-voice delights j 
-^'^ Nerina-8 devil-face affrights * 
How whimfical her Strephon's fate, 
CondemnM at once to like and hate I 
But be (he cruel, be ihe kind, 
Love! (trike her dumb, or mako him blind* 

A{ 
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1 « 1 M I L E IN PRIOR. 

Applied to the fame Perfon. 

^ £ AR Thomas, didft thou never pop 

Thy head into a tin-man'^ (hop ? 
here, Thomas, didft thou never fee— 
w but by way of fimile— 
fquirrel fpcnd it« little rage, 
jumping round a rowling cage ? 
(nr'dJn the orb. pleasM with the chimes, 
le fooliih creature thinks it climbs j 
It here or there, turn wood or wire, 
never gets two inches higher. 
So fares it with this little Peer, 
bufy and fo buftling here j 
•r ever flirting up^nd down. 
id friiking rcund his cage, the town, 
world of nothing in his chat. 
' who faid this, and who -did that : 
ith iimilies. that never hit $ 
fjicity, that has no wit-j 
lemes laid this hour, the next forfaken j 
IvLce oft a(kM. but never taken : 
llwUirrd, by eveiy Tiling whim, 
)m that to this, from her to him ; 
d when he hath his circle run. 
ends— Juft where he firft begun. 

N a ON 
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ON AN AMOROUS OLD MAN. 

Q T I L L hovering round the fair at fixtyfour, 

*^ Unfit to love, unable to give o'er 5 

A fiefti-fly, that juft flutters on the wing. 

Awake to buz, but not alive to fting 5 

Briik where he cannot, backward where he can } 

The teazing ghoft of the departed man, 

ON L H. E s (^ 

'~p^ HE youth had wit himfelf, and could afford 

'■' A witty neiglibour his good word. 
Though fcandal was his joy, he would not fwear; 

An onth had made the ladies ftare. 
At them he duly drefs'd, but without pafTion s 

His only miftrefs was the fafhion. 
Her verfe with fancy glitter'd, cold and faint | 

His profe, with fenfe, correftly quaint* 

Trifles he lov'd j he tailed arts : 
At once a fribble, and a man of parts, 

A FRAGMENT. 



,T^ A I R mom afcends : foft zephyr'« wing 
-*- O'er hill and vale renews the fpring : 
Where, fown profufely, herb and flower. 
Of balmy fmell, of healing power, 

Thci 
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in fragrant dews exhale, 

i frefti life in every gale. 

is a green expanfe of plains, 

letly-pcnfive, Silence reigns i 

at utmoft ftretch of eye, 

1 fades into the iky j 

ling round, diifusM and deep, 

s with founding fweep. 

art no traces near, 

e with Nature here ! 

thy walks, O facred Health ! 

ch's blifs, the beggar's wealth 5 

ng of all good below ! 

gn friend in joy or woe ! 

)ft courted, moft defpisM, 

. abfence duly priz'd ! 

be foft and rofy face I 

mlfe, the vermil grace, 

when they gayeft Ihinc, 

luty, pleafure, all are thine! 

fe ! whofe heavenly ray 

and chears, our various day, 
.ence of hopes and fears, 
of fate, the cloud of years, 
e, with thy parting light, 
e in Death's calm night : 
the trophy'd roofs of ftate, 

fplendid pain and hate ; 
the couch, where, in fweet fleep, 
ould his angulfh ftecp, 

N 3 But 
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But tofTes through tjis midnight^fhadC) , 

Of death, of life, alike afraid j 

For ever fled to (hady cell. 

Where Temperance, where th« Mules dwell j. 

Thou oft art feen, at early dawn. 

Slow-pacing o*er the breezy lawn : 

Or on the brow of mountain high^ 

In filence feafling ear and eye. 

With fong and profpcft, which abound 

From birds, and woods, and waters round..' 
But when the fun, with noontkic ray. 

Flames forth intolerable day j 

While Heat fits fervent on the plain, 

With Third and Languor in his train j 
All nature fickening in the blaze : 
Thou, in the wild and woody maze. 
That clouds the vale with umbrage dccp^ 
Impendent from the neighbouring fteep. 
Wilt find betimes a calm retreat. 
Where breathing coolnefs has her feat. 

There, plung'd amid the (hadows brown* 
In- agination layS him down j 
Attentive, in his airy mood. 
To every murmur of the wood ; 
The bee in yonder flowery nook ; 
The chidings of the headlong brook ; 
The green leaf (hivering in the gale j 
The warbling hill, the lowing vale ) 
The diftant woodman's echoing ftroke ^ 
The thunder of tlie falling oak. 
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thought to thought in vifion led, 
Idl high converfe with the dead j 
, or Poets* See they rife ! 
hadowy Jkim before his eyes. 
* Orpheus ftrikes the lyre again^ 
foftenM favages to men ; 
)ocrates, the fent of heaven, 
horn its n\oral will was given. 
rs and friends of human kind, 
form'd the nations, or refin'd $ 
all that mends the head and heart, 
[itening truth, adorning art. 
lile thus I musM beneath the ihade| 
ce the founding breeze was laid t 
[Mature, by the unknown law, 
: deep with reverential awe. 
> filence grew upon the hour i 
iwner night involv'd the bower » 
I, iffuing from the inmoft wood, 
irM fair Freedom's genius good. ^ 

edom ! fovereiga boon of heaven ; 
charter, with our being given ^ 
hich the patriot, and the fage, 
planned, have bled tlirough every age I 
privilege of human race, 
d a morul monarch's grace t 
could not give, nor can reclaim, 
but fropfi Gpd immediate came.! 
• • • • 

N4 CUPID 
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CUPID AND HYMEN! 

OR T a B 

WEDDING-DAY. 

THE riling morn, ferenely ftill. 
Had brightening fpread o'er vale and hill, 
Not thofc loofe beams that wanton play, 
To light the mirth of giddy May j 
Nor fuch red heats as burn the plain. 
In ardent Summer's feverifli reign : 
But rays, all equal, foft and Ibber, 
To fuit the fecond of 06lober ; 
To fuit the pair, whofe wedding-day 
This fun now gilds with annual ray. 

Juft then, where our good-natur'd Thames is 
Some four ihort miles above St. James's, 
And deigns, with (ilver-ftreaming wave, 
Th' abodes of earth-born pride to lave. 
Aloft in air two gods were foaring ; 
While Putney-cits beneath lay fnoring, 
Plung'd deep in dreams of ten per cent. 
On fums to tlicir dear country lent ; 
Two gods of no inferior fame. 
Whom ancient wits with reverence name j 
Though wiler ntodems much difparag^— 
I mean the God« ot Lov« and Marriage. 
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Cupid firfti his wit to ihew^ 
ing a mere modern beau^ 
( utmoft aim is idle mirthy 25 

i— juft as coxcombs look, on earth 1 
rais'd his chin, then cock'd his hat, 
ace this common-place chit-chat } 
V t on the wing, by break of dawn ! 
)rothcr — there he forc'd a yawn— 3# 

1 men, funk in Aeep profound, 
muft, ere night, be gag'd and bound ! 
having once put on thy chain, 
)dcls, may ne'er Aeep found again. 
' the wits : but wifer folks 35 

narry, and contemn their jokes t 
know, each better blifs is thine, 
neftar, genuine from the vine I 
Love's own hand that ne^lar pours^ 
h never fails, nor ever fours* ! 40 

, be it fo : yet there are foois, 
dare demur to formal rules ; 
laugh profanely at their betters, 
Hnd no freedom plac'd in fetters } 
well or 111, jog on through life 45 

out that fovereign blils, a wife. 
; thefe at leaft, thefe fad dogs free, 
roll with Bacchus and with me ^ 
fup, in Middlefex, or Surrey, 
Darfe cold beef, and Fanny Murray, 50 

lus Cupid— and with fuch a leer, 
would have fworn ^twas Ligqnier* 

While 



While Hymen foberfy reply'd. 
Yet with an air of confcious pride : 

Juft come from yonder wretched (ccnc, 55 

Where all is ^nal^ ftlfc, and mean, 
(Looking on London as he fpoke) 
I marvel not at thy dull joke j 
Nor, in fuchcant, tahear thee vapour^ 
Thy quiver Iin*tl withrSouth-fea papery §§ 

Thine arrows feather'd, at the tail. 
With India-bond8> for hearts on fide 5 
Their other ends too, as. is meet, 
Tip'd with gold points from Lombard -ibtet. 
But could'ft thou for a moment quit (5 

Thefe airs of fashionable wit. 
And re-aflume thy nobler name- 
Look that way, where I turn my flame- 
He faid, and held his torch inclinM, 
Which, pointed to, ftill brighter (hin'd«» ;§ 

Behold yon couple, arm in arm, 
Whom I, eight years, have known to charm 5 
A*nd, while they wear my willing chains, 
A god dares fwear that neither feigns. 
This morn that bound their mutual vow, 75 

That bleft them firft, and blefles now. 
They grateful hail ! and, from the foul, 
Wi(h thoufands o'er both heads may roll | 
Till, from life's banquet, either gueftj 
Embracing, may retire to reft. •• ^ 

Come then, all raillery laid afide. 
Let this their day ftrenely glid« : 

Wilk 
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thy ferrous aim unite, 
bme proper guefts invite ^ 
ne minute*s running fand. S5 

heir pleafures at a ftand. 
evere and fad rebuke* 
make a coxcomb puke y 
1, blufliiAg, (hrug*d and wincM* 
nfenting, though convinc*d i 9* 

ur witling*s greateft terror, 
he feels, to own, his erron- 
a look of arch grimace, 
s penitential face : 

s, perhaps, the furer play, 95 

)ur grave good fouls thetr wayi* 
rue humour was grown fcarce^ 

fee a fober farce ^ 

1 cattle and all fowl, 

nn-looking afs and owl stl^ 

cli more mirth, he durft aver it, 
e jack-puddings, pug and parrot. 
. and eadward fpread his wing,, 
don fbme few friends to bring.^ 
fr too, with fober cheer, 105 

tne end did weftward fteer : 
a penfive love forlorn, 
i fong weeping years has borne 
reversed, and all around, 
ce it flam*d, with cyprefs bounds liO 

:m call a neighbouring friend^ 
the mournful train atteji4 s 

And 
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And bid him, this one day, at leaft. 

For fuch a pair, at fuch a feaft. 

Strip off the fable veil, and wear 115 

His once-gay look and happier air. 

But Hymen, fpeeding forward ftill, 
Obfcrv'd * a man on Richmond-hill» 
Who now firft tries a country life j. 
^erhips,* to fit him for a wife. jit 

But, though not much on this he reckoned. 
The pafling god look'd in and heckon'd ; 
He knows him rich in focial merit. 
With independent tafte and fpirit ; 
Though he will laugh with men of whim, iij 

For fear fuch men (hould laugh at him. 

But lo, already on his way. 
In due obfervance of the day, 
A friend and favourite cf the Nine, 
Who can, but feldom cares to fliine, !]• 

And one fole virtue would arrive at— 
To keep his many virtues private. 
Who tends, well plcasM, yet as by ftealth. 
His lov'd companions eafe and health : 
Or in his garden, barring out 135 

The noife of every neighbouring rout. 
At penfive hour of eve and prime, 
Marks how the various hand of time 
Now feeds and rears, now llarvcs and llaugbters. 
His vegetable foos and dmighters. 140 

WhJB 

^ A. Mitchell, Efq; Miniilcr at the court of Pniffiau 
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hcfe arc on their way, behold I 
I, from his London-fold, 

and fends his new Lord Warden • 

nymphs in Covcnt-Garden t 
he fword he wears in fight j j^^ 

Md briefly in the right} 
vcr miniftcr or king 
ly cringing in their ring, 
d fee ! of fpecial note, 
mus f in a coioners coat ; jt^^ 

:, this day, expe^ from far, 
■ft-rate man of war; 

we boldly dare repofe, 
uir friends, or meet our foes. 
es a brother in his (lead ? 
dy'd too, and ftrong of head i 
whatever path he goes, 
5 right on before his nofe 5 
s it little lefs than treafon, 

his ftomach or his realbn. j6* 

is miftrefs and his meat, 
t love, and loves to eat. 

Laft 

late General Skclton. He had juft then pur- 
loule in Henrietta- ftreet. 
late Col. Caroline Scott; who, though cx- 
)rpulent, was uncommonly adive ; and who, 
(kill, fpirit, and bravery, as an officer, joined 
lit gentlenefs of manners as a companion and 
He died a facrifice to the public, in the fer- 
he £alt-India Company, at Bengal, in the 
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Laft comes a virgin<^pray admire her ! 
Cupid himfelf attends, to fquire her : 
A welcome gueft ! we much had mift her ij 1(5 

For *tis our Kit^, 4>r his fifter. 
But> Cupidy let no knave or fool 
Snap up this lamh, to (hear her wool} - 
No teague of that unblufliing band, 
Juft landed, or about to land $ «^ 

Thieves from the womb, and trained at sucfe* 
To fleal an heirefs or a purfe. 
No fcraping, faving, fawcy cit. 
Sworn foe of breeding, worth, and wit .5 
No half-formM infeft of a Peer, jj^ 

With neither land nor confcicncc clears 
Who if he can, *tis ail he can do, 
Juft fpell the motto on his landau. 
Prom all, from each of thefe defend her ; 
But thou and Hymen both befriend her, rts ; 

With truth, tafte, honour, in a mate, 
And much good fenfe, and fome eft ate. 

But now, fuppofe th* affembly met, j 

And round the table cordial fet.; 

While in fair order, to their wilh, i'5 . 

Plain Neatnefs fends iip every dilh. 
And Pleafure at the fide-board ftands, 
A ne^ai'M goblet in his hands. 
To pour libations, hi due meafure. 
As Reafon wills when johrd with Pleafure— 
Let thefe white moments all be gay. 
Without one cloud of dim allay 1 
% 
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ice let joy be fcen, 

Dceve, z» hope icrene : 

ihip» -Lovey and Wit combine, j^ 

9oth the meat and wine, 

rich relifh to each lenfey 

y, and they alone, difpettfe-: 

too their mirth prolong, 

i>led air and feftive fong : los 

en at«ve, the ftar of love 

th foft radiance from above, 

companionable gueft 

's, repIeniihM, not oppreft, 

welUpleas'd, at parting iay— ^oy 

e fiich a wedding-day t 

P I G R A M: 
. at TuN3RiD«E Wb.lxs, 1760. 

E N Churchill led liis legions on, 
iccefs (till followM where he fhone. 
:hofe triumphs, with the dead, 
his houfe, for ever fled ? 
jy fofter furcr arms, 
furvive in beauty^s channs ; 
L-on blooming Pembroke's ^ace, 
1^ he triun^hs in .lu« race. 
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i^i MALLET^S POEMS. 
AN ODE 

IN THE 

MAS QJJ E OF ALFRED: 

Song by a Shepherdess who has loft hei 
" ' Lover in the Wars. 

A Youth, adom'd with every art, 
To warm and win the coldeft heart, 
In fecret mine pofleft. 
- The morning bud that faireft blows, 
The vernal oak that ftraiteft grows. 
His face and fliape exprelh 

In moving founds he told his tale, 
5oft as the fighings of the gale*. 

That wakes the flowery year. 
What wonder he could charm with eafe. 
Whom happy Nature taught to pleafe. 

Whom Honour made fincere. 

At morn he left me— fought — and fell 1 
The fatal evening heard his knell. 

And faw the tears I (hed : 
Tears that muft ever, ever fall j 
For ah ! no fighs the paft recall. 

No cries awake the dead • 
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CONTENTS. 
Canto I. 

INVOCATION, addreffed to Fancy. Subjea 
propofed ; a (hort excurfive furvey of the Earth and 
Heavens. The poems opens with a defcription of the 
fade of Nature in the different fcenesc^ raomi^^ fuq- 
rile, noon, with a thunder- ftorm, evening, night, aa^ 
a particular night-piece, with the character of a 
friend deceafed. 

Wit^ the return of morning" Fancy continues hercx- 
curfion, firft northward — ^^A view of the arftic conti- 
nent and the deferts of Tartary — From thence foudi- 
ward : a general profpe6l of the globe, followed by 
another of the mid-land part of Europe, fuppoie 
Italy. A city there upon the point of being fwil- 
lowed up by an earthquake : figns that uftier it ini 
defcribed in its caufes and effefts at length— Erup- 
tion of a 'burning mountain, happening at the fame 
time and from the fame caufes, likcwife defcribed. 

Canto II. 

Contains, on the fame plan, a furvey of the iohf 
fyftem, and of the fixed ftars. 

This poem is among the author's earlieft performaofCf. 
Whether the writing may^ in fome degi-ec, atone 
for the irregularity of the compofition, which Jc 
confcfTes, and does not even attempt to excuie, isfilb- 
mitted entirely to the candor of the reader. 
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THE 

EXCURSION. 

C A N T O L 
OMP AN I O N of the Mufc, creatlTc power» 
Imagination 1 at whofe great command 
i unnumberM images of things, 
houriy offspring : thou» who canft at will 
le witk air>born fhapes ^e filent woody 
folitary vale, thy own domain, 
re Contemplation hannts ; Oh come, invok'dy 
/aft me on thy many-tinftur'd wing, 
Earth's extended fpace : and thence, on high,, 
id to fupcrior Worlds thy bolder flight, 
rfive, iinconiinM. Hence from the liaunts 
oe an4 folly, vanity and ma» — 
> yon expanfe of plains, where Truth delights, 
le of heart ^ and, hand in hand with her, 
re Wamelcfs Virtue walks. Now parting Spring, 
It of beauty and of fong, has left, 
lantle, fiowcr-embroidcrM on the ground, 
e Summer laughing comes, and bids the Months 
n his prime ieafon with their choiceft ftores^ 
•rofes opening to the folar ray, 
&uits flow-fwelling on the loaded bough, 
re let me frequent roam* pKeventingmorn, 
itivc to the cock, whofe early throatj 

O z Heard 
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Heard from the didant village in the \'ale. 

Crows cher.rly out, far- founding through the glooixu 

Night hears from where, wide-hovering in mid-lky. 

She rules the fable hour : and calls her train 

Of vifionary fears, the fhrouded ghoft. 

The drcani cliftrefsful, and th' incumbent hag. 

That rife to Fancy's eye in honid forms, 

While reafon flumbcring lies. At once the^' fly. 

As (hadows pafs, nor is their path beheld. 

And now, pale-glimmering on die verge of heiTCSy 
From eaft to north in doubtful twilight fcen, 
A whitening luftre ilioots its tcjuler beamj 
While fiiade and filence yet involve the ball. 
Now facrcd ?*lorn, afccnding, fir.iles fcrene 
A' dewy radiance, brightening o'er tije world. 
Gay daughter of the air, for ever young. 
Forever pleafingl lo, ihe onward comes. 
In fluid gold and azure loofc-array'd, 
Sun-tin6lur'd, changeful hues. At her approach^ 
Thg wcftern grey of yonder breaking clouds 
Slow-reddens into ilame: the riiing mills, 
From off the mountain's brow, roll blue away 
In curling rpiVesj and open all his woods, 
Kigh waving in the Iky : th* uncolour'd (Iream, 
Beneath her glowing ray, tranflucent ihines. 
Glad Nature feels her through her boundlefs realms 
Of life and fenfe : and calls forth all her fwtcts, 
Fragrance and foiig. From each unfolding flower 
Tranfpires the balm of life, that Zephyr wafts, 
Delicious, on his rofy wing ; each bird. 
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in air, or fecrct in the fliade, 

; warbles wild his mattin hymn, 

:afts of chace, by fecret inftin6l mov\l, 

• the lawns, and, plunging into night, 

, or cavern, flumber out the day. 

I by the chearfiil mom abroad, 

n his humble roof, the good Man comes 

her freihncfs, and improve her rife 

nufing. Rapture in his eye, 

eling wonder fpeak his filent foul, 

ititudc overflowing, and with praifc ! 

[nduftry is up. The village poura 

il fons abroad to various toil : 

>urer here, with eveiy inftrumcnt 

e plenty arm*d ; and there the fwain, 

king amid his fubje6l-flocks, 

leatings wake the vocal hills afar. 

eller, too, purfues his early road, 

the dews of mcrn. Aurora calls : 

the living landfcape moves around. 

B, the fiufhM horizon flames intenfe 

'id red, in rich profafion ftreamM 

^en's pure arch. At once the clouds aflume 

tyeft liveries } thefe with filvei-y beams 

lovely, fplendid thofe in liquid gold ; 

ik their fovereign's ftate. He comes, behold I 

of light and colour, warmth and life I 
ig of Glory ! rQund his head divine, 

(howcrs of radiance circling flow, 
;he Indian wave up-rifmg fair 

O 3 Ht 
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He looks abroad on Nature, and invefts. 
Where'er his \iniverfal eye furveys. 
Her ample bofom, earth, air, fca, and (ky. 
In one bright robe, with heavenly tin^^ures gjs 

From tkiB hoar hilh that climbs above the [ 
Half-way up heaven ambitioiis, brown with w 
Of broadeft ftiade, and terrafs*d round with w 
Winding and wild, that decp^ embowering rid 
Maze above maze, throngh all its fnelterM hei 
From hence, th' acreal concave without cloud 
Tranfluccnt, and iivpureft aznre dreft ; 
The boundlefs feene beneath, hiU, dale, and p] 
The precipice abrupt ; the diftant deep, 
Whofe fhorcs liemurmur to the founding Airge 
The neareft foreft in wide circuit fpread. 
Solemn recefs, whofe folitary walks, 
Fair Truth and Wifdom love ; the bordering 
With flocks aftd herds enrichM 5 the daify'd v 
The river's cryftal, and the meadow's green - 
Grateful divcrfity ? allure the eye 
Abroad, to rove amid ten thoufand charms. 

Thefe fcenes, where every Virtue, every Mi 
Delighted range, ferene the foul, and lift. 
Borne on devotion's wing, beyond the pole. 
To higheft heaven her thought j to Nature's G 
Firft fource of all things lovely, all things goo 
Eternal, infinite ! before whofe throne 
Sits fovereign Bounty, and through heaven an 
Caielefs diffufes plenitude of blifs. 
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I things own : he fpeaks,' and it is day« 
It to his nod, alternate night 
;s the' world. The feafons at his call 
in tram,* and lead the year around, 
c rcaion thus and rapture fill the heart ; 
of mankind, good angels, hovering near, 
oly ii^flueiicie, deep-infufing, lend j 
ftill whifpers, foft as Zephyr's breath 
:arce the green leaf trembles, through her powers 
new vigour, purer light fupply, 
idle every virtue into flame. 
I intercourfe ! fuperior blifs, 
vice ne'er knew ! health of th' enlivened foul, 
iveii on earth begun ! Thus ever fix'd 
ide, may I, obfcurely fafe, 
mankind, and ileal through life along, 
s the foot of Time, unmark'd, unknown ! 
t^d to his noon the fervent fun, 
•zing o'er the blue immenfe, burns out 
;rce effulgence. Now th' embowering maze 
fequefter'd, or the fir-crown'd fide 
mountain, whence with lucid lapfe 
iny.a dew-fed ftream, invites the ftep 
ig poet, and fecures repofe 
•y pilgrim. In the flood of day, 
^c brightnefs deluging the world, 
ture pants : and from the chaving earth 
pours, undulating through the air, 
)U8 fly, engendering dire difeafe, 

O 4. Red 
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Red plague, and fever } or, in fogs aloft 
Condenfing, ihew a ruffling temped nigh. 

And fee, exhaling from th' atlantic furge. 
Wild world of waters, diftant clouds afcend 
In vapory. confluence, deepening cloud on cloud s 
Then rolling duik along to eaft and north. 
As the blaft bears them on his humid wing. 
Draw total night and tempeft o'er the noon ! 
Lo, bird and beaft, imprcfs'd by Nature*s hand 
In homeward -warnings through each feeling nerve, 
Hafte from the hour of terror and of ftorm. 
'J'he Thunder now, from forth his cloudy ftirine, 
Amid conflitSling elements, where Dread 
And Death attend, the fervanls of his nod, 
Firft, in deaf murmurs, founds t'ne deep alarm. 
Heard from afar, awakening awful thought. 
Dumb fadncfs fills this nether world : the gloom 
With double blacknefs lours j the tcmpclt iVvcIl* , 
And expcdiation (hakes the heart of man. 

Where yonder clouds in duflcy depth extend 
Broad o'er tiie ibuth; fermenting in their womb, 
Pregnant with fate, the fieiy trn)j)e(l fwells, 
Sulphureous lleam and nitrous, late exhaled 
Trom mine or unctuous foil : and lo, at once, 
Perth darted in flant Iheam, the ruddy fla(h. 
Quick-glancing, fpreads a moment's horrid day. 
Again it flames expanfivc; fliceis the flcy. 
Wide and more wide, with mournful light around, 
On all fides burning j now the face of things 
Difclcfing i fwallow'd now in tenfold night. 

Ag^in 
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tin the thunder^t voice, with pealing roar, 

rn cloud to cloud continuous roird along, 

lazing burils ! Air, iea, and (hore refound* 

rror (its Oiuddering in the feloii-breaft, 

d feels the deathful flalh before it flies ; 

:h deeping (in, excited* (larts to view ; 

d all is (lorm within. The Murderer, pale 

ith confcious guilt, though hid in deepeft ihadei 

ars and fties wild, purfued by all his fears ; 

id^ees the bleeding (hadow of the Slain 

fe hideous, glaring on him through the gloom • 

Kark t through ih"* aereal vault, the (torm inflamed 

mes nearer, hoarfely loild, abrupt and (ie^ce, 

^ hurl'd on peal ince(rant, burfl on bui'd : 

'm from its bafe, as if the general frame 

ere tumbling into chaos— There it fell, 

ith whirlwind-wing, in red diffufion fla(h'd. 

flru^ion marks its path. Yon riven oak 

bid in fmouldering fires ; furpiiz'd beneath, 

e traveller ill-omcnM proftrate falls, 

livid courfe. Yon cottage flames to heavea: 

d in its fartheft cell, to which the hour, 

-horrible, had fped their ftcps, behold I 

c parent brcathlefs liesj her orphan -babes 

iddering and fpeechlcfs rownd — O Power divine I 

lo/e will, unerring, points the bolt of fate I 

^ hand, though terrible, fliall man decide 

iuni(hm€nt, or mercy, dealt the blow ? 

^.ppcas'd at laft, the tumult of the fkles 

fides, the thundcr^s falling roar is hu(h'd : 

At 
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At once the tlct^i fl^r fc^nering, and tht Am 
Breaks out with boundlefs Q>lendorr 0*er the world. 
Parent of light and joy! to ail things he 
New life reftoret, and from each' drooping field 
Draws the redondant rain, in cltmbiwg mifts" 
Faft-rifing to hisfray 5 tfll every flower 
Xift up its head, and Nature fmiies revived. 

At fi»ft 'tis awful filence over ail. 
From fenfe of late-felt danger j till confirmM, 
In grateful chorus mixing, beaft and bird 
Kejoice aloud to heaven s on either hand. 
The woodlands warble, and the valleys low. 
So pafs the fongful hours : and now the fun^ 
Peclin*d, hangs verging on the we(!em main, 
Wliofe fluftuating bofom, bluftiing red 
The fpace of many feas beneath his eye. 
Heaves in foft fweilings murmnring to the ihore. 
A circling glory glows around his diflc 
Of milder beams: part, ftreaming o'er the flcy. 
Inflame the diflant azure : part below 
In level lines ihoot through the waving wood. 
Clad half in light, and half in pleafing Oiade, 
That lengtliens o'er the lawn. Yon evening clouds, 
Lucid or dufk, with flamy purple edg'd. 
Float in gay pomp the blue horizon round, 
Amufive, changeful, fliifting into fliapes 
Of vifionary beauty, antique towers 
With ihadowy domes and pinnacles adom*d ^ 
Or hills of white extent, that rife and fink 
As fponful Fancy lifts : till late, the fun 

Froi 
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eye, behind earth's (hading orb 
iwn, th' aerial landfcape fades, 
fails : and in the darkening weft,- 
, quivering, dimly dies away. ' 
illuAve flame, oft feen at eve, 
blazing on the light-wing'd gale, 
e lawn, betokening Night's approaich z 
o'er the eaftem (ky. 
Hues with filent flep and flow, 
mantle wrapt, and bnngs along-' 
mild, the melancholy hour, 
on, with his eye on heaven, 
fober mood, of Time and Life,, 
unreturning wing away 
world, tintravcrd and unknown, 
oiigh defert ways- 1 walk 5 
ei«-grove, at twilight fhun'd 
lins. The chill breeze murmurs low^ 
hs ruHle round me where I ftand, 
l-arous'd. — Far on the left, 
apelefs rock of dtifky height, 
lunt : and down its woody fleepy^ 
<d in headlong torrent hurls 
ivaters ; white on every cliff 
t foam, and fparkles through the gloom* 
•ifes huge a reverend pile 
afted heath, a place of tombs, 
?, where Ruin dreary dwells, 
fightlefs fcullS, and crumbling bones, 
), and eyes with iledfaft glare, 

(Sad 
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(Sad trophies of his power, where ivy twines 
Its fatal green around) the falling roof. 
The time-ihook arch, the column grey witli mofs. 
The leaning wall, the fculptur'd ftonc defacM, 
Whole monumental flattery, mlxM with duft. 
Now hides the name it vainly meant to raife. 
All is dread filence here, and undifturb'd. 
Save what the wind fighs, and the walling owl 
Screams folitary to the mournful moon. 
Glimmering her weftern ray through yonder iflc. 
Where the fud fpirit walks with fliaciowy foot 
His wonted round, or lingers o'er his grave. 

Hail, midnight-fhades! hail, venerable dome! 
By age more venerable j facred fhore. 
Beyond Time's troubled fea, where never wave. 
Where never wind of pafTion, or of guilt. 
Of fuifering or of forrow, fliall invade 
The calm found night of thofe who reft below. 
The weary are at peace : the fmall and great. 
Life's voyage ended, meet and mingle here. 
Here fleeps ihe pi ifoner fafe, nor feels his chnin, 
Nor hears th' cpprcfl'or's voice. The poor and old» 
With all the Tons of mourning, fearlefs now 
Of want or wue, find unalarm'd rcpofc. 
Proud great ncfs, too, the tyi*anny of power. 
The grace of beauty, and tlic force of youth, 
And name and place, are here — for ever loft ! 

But^ at near diftance, on tiie mouldering wall 
Behold a monument, with emblem grac'd, 
And fair infcrlption : wlicre with head declined. 

Am 
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inns, the Virtues weeping round 
teauteous youth who dies below, 
he ! the wifeft and th§ beft ! 
ide ! whom every gift of heavca 
ft : all learning was his own. 
peech, by Nature taught to flow, 
ife and ftrong, fmcere and clear, 
greatly plain ; a noble grace, 
beyond the reach of mimic Art, 
: his -calm temper winning mild| 
er, nor was Truth more bright, 
loing well, he neither fought 
pplaufe. No bafhful merit figh'd 
^lefted : fympathizing he 
5 tear from Sorrow's clouded eye 
hand, and taught her heart to fmile« 
ing: and the fun, his welcome light, 
beyond dark ocean's orient ftream, 
1 the air, renewing Nature's face 
-born beauty. O'er her ample breaft^ 
(hore, light Fancy fpeeds along, 
darted beam, from pole to pole, 
veller. Now beneath the north, 
A^inter in his inmoft realm, 
uTors \ Here, amid the roar 
i waves, the drifted turbulence 
d fnows, refides th* ungenial Power, 
It, (hivering, and forlorn ! 
a's cliffs on to the ftraits furmiz'd 
ft ward, where both worlds oppofe 

Thdc 
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Their fhores contiguous, lies the polar fea. 
One glittering wafte of ice, and on the mom' 
Cafts cold a chearlefs light. Lo, liills of ijaovr, 
Hill behind hill, and alp on alp, afcend, 
Pird tip frotn eldeft age, and to the fun 
Impenetrable ; rifing from afar 
In mifty profpeft dim, as if on air 
.£ach floating hill, an azure range of c!ouds« 
Yet here, ev'ii here, in this difallrous clime, 
.Horrid and harbourlefs, where all life dies, 
.'Adventurous mortals, urg^d by thirft of grain, 
if hrough floating ifles of ice and fighting ftorms, 
.Koam the wild waves, in fearch of doiibtful ihores, 
By Weft or Eaft*, a path yet unexplored. 

Hence eaftward to- the Tartar's cruel coaft. 
By utmoft ocean wafhM, on whofe laft wave 
The blue Iky leans her hreali, diffnsM immenfe 
In folitary length the Del'ert lies, 
Where Defolation keepr, his empty court. 
No bloom of fpring, o'er all the thirfty vaft. 
Nor fpiry grafc is found ; but lands inf^ead 
Jn fteril hills, -and rough rocks rifing grey. 

A land of fears! where vifionary forms 
'Of griefly fpe^lres from air, flood, and fire, 
:Swarm : and before them fpeechlefs Horror ftnlks! 
Here, night by night, beneath the ftarlefs dulk. 
The fecrct hag and forcerer unbleft 
Their fabbath hold, and potent fpellff'compofe, 
Spoils of the violated grave : and now, 
Late, at the hour t!hat fevers night from morn, 

WhfH 
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!n fleep has filenc'd every thought k^ niaji» 
|r to their reveb fall, infernal throng ! 

as they mix in circling dance, or turn 
he four wands of heaven with haggard gaze^ 
ftreaming from the l^ofom of the north, 
ling the hollow gloom, red meteors blaze, 
md thera light, and diftant thunders roll, 
d in low murmurs through the lowering iky. 
3m thefe fad fcenes, the wafte abodes of death, 
1 devious wing, to fairer climes remote 
iward I ftray : where Caucafus in view, 
'ark of nations, in broad eminence 
aves fr-om realm to realm a hundred hills, 
*om the Caipian to the Euxine ftretch'd, 
glittering wkh eternal fnows to heaven. 
I this chill fteep, which midnight's higheft ihadec 
e climb to darken, rough with murmuring woodsy 
ination travels with quick ^ye 
unded o*er the globe, and wondering views 
oiling feas and intermingled iHes ; 
lighty continents out-ftretchM immenfcj 
e £4irope9 A/ia, Afric, of old fame, 
' regions. ntimberlefs extendi and where, 
.rthe^^int of weft, -itolumbus late, 
jgh untry'd oceans borne to fhores unknown,. 
*d hi^ firft keel adventiirous, and beheld 
V, a fair, a fertile. world arife ! 
earer icenes of happy rural view, 

dale, and level do.wn, and. bloomy hill, 
ifufO waU^> on wlMch the funis bright eye 
% Pr«^- 
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Propitious looks, invite her willing ftep. 

Here fee, around me fmiling, myrtle groves, 

And mountains crown 'd with aromatic woods 

Of vegetable gold, with vales amidft, \ 

Laviih of flowers and fragrance ; where foft Sprinj, , 

Lord of the year, indulges to each field 

The fanning breeze, live fpring, and iheltering grove 

In thefe bleft plains, a fpacious city fpreads 
Its round extent magnificent, and feems 
The feat of empire. Dazzling in the iky, 
With far-feen blaze her tov/ery ftru6lurcs fhine^ 
Elaborate works of art I each opening gate 
Sends forth its thoufands : Peace and Plenty round 
Environ her. In each frequented fchool 
Learning exalts his head ; and Commerce pours 
Into her arms a thoufand foreign realms. 
Kow fair and- fortunate ! how worthy all 
Of lafting blifs fecure! Yet all muft fail, 
O'erturnM and loft — nor fliall their place be found ! 

A fuUen calm unufiial, dark and dead, 
Arifes inaufpicious o'er the heavens. 
The beamlefs fun looks wan ; a fighing cold 
Winters the fhadowM air; the birds on high. 
Shrieking, give fign of fearful change at hand : 
And now, within the bofom of the globe. 
Where fulphur ftorM, and nitre peaceful (lept. 
For ages, in their fubterranean bed, 
Ferments th' approaching tempeft. Vapory dreams^ 
Inflammable, perhaps by winds fublimM, 
^heir deadly breath apply. Th' enkindled mafs, 

- 4 Mine 



T H B E X r R S I O 1<^; to# 

fir'd by mine in train, with boundlefs nige» 
horror unconcerv'd, difploded burfts 
itral prifon-^Shoi^k from fhore to ihore^ 
the broad continent with aH its load, 
forefta, cities. The lone defert quakes : 
.vage Tons howl to the thunder^s p*oany 
ightning's ruddy glare : while from beneath, 
liftant roarings, throu^ the wide profound^ 
l-«re heard, *as when Defpair complains, 
her'd in air, o'er that proud Capital, 
IS an rnvolvmg cloud of gloomy depth, 
g don ni^t and terror ©""er the heads 
f Inhabitants. Aghzift they ftand, 
azing on the mournful ikies around | 
ment's dreadful filence ! Then loud fcrearat 
;ager fuppli^adons rend the flcies. 
rouds on crouds, tn hurry'd ftream along, 
ftreet to ftreet, from gate to gate rolPdon, 
that way burft in waves, by horror wing'4 
ftant hill or cave 4 while half the globe, 
•ame convulfive rockang to and fro, 
bles with fecond agony. Upheaved 
ges, her vext furface rolls a fea. 
sni'ues ; towers, temples, palaces, 
from their deep foundatiorts, roof on roof 
*d Tiorrible, and pile on pile o'ertum'd, 
3tal— In that univerfal groan, 
itng to heaven, expired a thousand lives, 
helta^^l at one?, one undiftinguilh'd wreck ! 

P SIghf 
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Sight full of fate \ up from the centre torn, 
The ground yawn$ horrible a hundred mouthsy 
Flafhing pale fiames— down through, the gulphgpnfoao 
Screaming, whole crouds of every age and rank, 
With hands to heaven. raisM high imploring aid, 
Prone to thVabyfs defcend ; and^o'er their heads 
Earth ihuts her ponderous jaws. Part loft in nigbt 
Return no more; part on the wafting wave. 
Borne through the darkness of tli* infernal worl4i 
Far diftant rife, emerging with the flood j 
Pale as afcending ghofts cad back to day, 
A ihuddering band ! Diftra6lion in each eye 
Stares wildly motionlefs : they pawt, they catch 
Agulph of air, and grafp with dying aim 
The wreck that drives along, to gain from fate, 
Short interval I a moment's doubtful life. 
For now earth's folid Sphere afunder rent 
With final diilblution, the huge mafs 
Fails undermined— down, down th' extensive feat 
Of this fair city, down her buildings fink! 
Sinks the full pride her ample walls enclosed. 
In one wild havock crafhM, with burft beyond 
Heaven's loudeft thunder! Uproar unconceiv'd ! 
Image of Nature's general, frame deftroy'd I 

How greatly terrible, how dark and deep 
The purpofes of heaven ! At once o'eithrown. 
White age and youth, the guilty and the juft, 
O, feemingly fevere I promifcuous fall. 
Keafon, whofe daring eye in vain explores 
The fearful providence, confus'd, fubdued 
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encc and amazement, with di^e praife 

}wledges th^ Almighty, and .adore« 

ill unening, wiieft, jufteft^ befti 

i C9iratry jnoiims around with altered look. 

, where but late the many-coiourM Spring 

ily dreft, amid die vernal breath 

es, and the fong of nightingales, 

/arbled, filent languifii now and die. • 

i cngulph'd their ample channels leave 

dy tra6i $ and goodly mountains, hurl'd 

iriwind from their feat, obftru^l the plain . 

rough incumbrance; or through depths of earth 

linous, with all their woods immersM. 

phureous damps of dark and deadly power, 

'd.from th' abyfs, flyfecret over-head, 

iding the healthful air ; whence foul difeafe, 

ain and rot, in tainted herds and flocks t 

in fore ficknefs, and the lamp of life 

i and dimini(h'd ; or more fatal ill 

ihd, unfettling reafon overturned. 

tnt« madnefs worked, and boiling o^er 

geous fancies, like the m>ubled fea 

ing out mud and' filth : here downward funk 

>lly, and In idle mufmg wrapt; 

chacing with fond aim the flying cloud ; 

numbering up the drops of falling rain. 

while the fiery Spirit in its cell 

ous flumbers, tlU fome chance unknown^ 

p« fome rocky fragment from the roof 

:h*d, and roU'd with rough colluilon dovm 

Pa \\^ 
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Its <!choing vaulty ftrikes out the fatal fpark 
That blows it into rage. Shakes earth again, 
'Wide through lier entraill torn. To all fides flaib'df 
The flames bear downward on the central deep, 
Immeafurable fource, whence ocean fills 
His numerous feas, and pours them round the globe* 
The liquid orb, through all its dark expanie. 
In dire commotion boils j and burfting way 
•Up through th^ unfounded bottoms of the matB^ 
Where never tempeft ruffled, lifts the deeps. 
At once, in billowy noountains to the iky, 
"With raving violence. And now their ihores, | 

Kebcllowing to the furge, they fwallow fierce, ( 

O^erfwelling mound and cliff: now fwift and ilrange^ 
With refluent wave retreating, leave. the beach 
A n^ked of fands wafte— Mean time, behold I 

Yon neighbouring Mountain riliixg bleak and baiCf 
Its double tqp in (lerii afhes hid, 
But green around its bafe with oil and wine. 
Gives fign of ftorm and defofation near : 
.Store-houTe of fate I from whofe infernal womb. 
With fiery minerals and metallic. OEe 
Periiicious fraught, afcends eternal fmoke : 
Now wavering loofe in air; now borne .on higKi 
Adu(ky:Column heightening to the .fun ! 
Imagination's .eye looks down diOnay'd 
The fteepy gulph, pale-flaming and profound. 
With hourly tumult vext, but now incensed 
To fcvenfold fury. Firft, difcordaj»t foundSj 
As of .a clamouring multitude jenrag*dj 

Til 
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lih of floods, and hollow howl of winds 
jh wintcry woods or cavernM ruins heard, 
om the diftant depth where vproar reigns, 
with black eruption, from its jaws, 
it of fmoke, thick -driving, wave on wave, 
ny flow, and cloud involving cloud, 
urging forth, extinguiihing the day ; 
'oUied fparkles mixM, and whirling driftJt 
es and cinders rattling up the air. 
, in one broad buril, a ftream of Are, 
uing, floods the liemifphere around, 
ufe, nor reft : again the mountain groans, 
ng, from its inmoft caverns (hook : 

with loudening rage, intenfely fierce, 
^es pyramids of quivering flame, 
fterfpire enor^nous, and torn rocks, 
out in thundering ruins to the iky. 
fee, in fecond pangs, the roaring hill 
orth its depth a cloudy pillar flioots, 
il and-vaft, in one afcending trunk 
jth imaienfe, hcav'd by the forc€ of fircj 
ovm bafe dire6l, aloft in air, 
I the foaring eagle's funward flight. 

it fwells, through all the dark extent, 
wonder feon ! tenthoufand lightnings play 
iM vibrations j. and from Height to height 
It thunders roar. No longer now 
led by th* explofive breath below, 
e the ftiadoihry fummit breaks away 
fides round,, in billows broad and' blacky 
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As of a turbid ocean ftirM by winds, 

A vai>ory deluge hiding earth and heaven. 

Thus ail day long ; and now die beamlefl 
Sets as in bloocL A dreadful paufe enfues } 
Deceitful calm> portending fiercer ftcrm. 
Sad night at once, with all her deep-dy*d ih; 
Falls back and boundlefs o*er the fcene. Si 
And terror rule the hour. Behold, from fai 
Imploring heaven with fupplLcating hands 
And ftreaming eyes, in route anEiazclDent fix 
Yon peopled City ftands ; each faddenM fa< 
1'urn*d towards the hill of fears : and hark ! 
The riling tempeft (hakes its founding vault 
Now faint in diftant murmurs, now more pc 
Rebounding horrible, with all the roar 
Of winds and feas j or engines big with deal 
That, planted by the aaurderous hand of Vi 
To (hake the round of fome proud capital, 
At once difploded, in one burfting peal 
Their mortal thunders mix. Along the Ql] 
From eaft to fouth, a ruddy hill of fmokc 
Extends its ridge, with difmal light inilam 
Mean while, the fluid Lake that works bel 
Bitumen, fulphur, fait, and iron-fcum. 
Heaves up its boiling tide. The labouring 
Is torn with agonizing throes— at once, 
Fortli from its (ide difparted, blazing pours 
A mighty river, burning in prone waves. 
That glimmer through tlie night, to yondc 
Divided therc^ a hundred torrent-ftreunSy 
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Sach ploughing up itn bed> roll dreacifuf ony 
icQfklcCs, Villages, ami woods, and rocks, 
*^all flat before their fweep. The region round, 
iVhere myrtle- walks and groves of golden fruit 
i^ofe fair, where harveit wav'd in all its prid'e, 
A.nd where the vineyard fpread her pntple ih>re, 
Vlaturing into ne6lar, now defpoiPd 
>f herb,' leaf, fruit, and Slower, fr Jm end to end 
uies buried under iire, a glowing ^ ! 

Thus roaming with adventurous wing tht glo&e^' 
Prom fcene to feene cxcui'ftve, I behold 
[n all her workings, beauteous, ^reat, or neW| 
Pair Nature, and in all' with wonder trace' 
The fdvereign Maker, iirft, fupreme, and beft, 
Who a£):uates the whole : at whofe command. 
Obedient fire and flood tremendous rife, 
His minifters of vengeance, to ftprovc. 
And fcourge the nations. Holy are his ways, 
His works unnumber'd,^nd to all proclaim 
Unfathom'd wifdom, goodnefs unconflnM. 
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CANTO II. 

TT^NDLESSthe wonders of creating power, 

'^ On earth, but chief on high through heaven di4>lAy^^* 

There flunct the full magniflcence uuveil'd 
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Of Majefty divine & refulgent there 

Ten thoufand funs blaze forth,, with each his traiik 

Of worlds dependent, all beneath the eye 

And equal rule of one eternal Lord. 

To thofe bright climes, awakening all her powcis» 

And fpreading her unbounded, wing, tlie Muic 

Afcending foars, on through the fluid fpace. 

The buoyant atmofphere $ whole vivid breathy. 

Soul of all fublunary life, pervades 

The realms of Natuie, to her inmoft depths 

DifFusM with quickening energy. Now ftill, 

From pole to pole th* aereal ocean fleeps. 

One limpid vacancy : now rouz^d to rage 

By blufteriiig.meteors, wind, hail, rain, or cloud 

With thunderous fury charged, its billows rile,. 

And (hake tlie nether orb. Still as I mount, 

A path the vulture's eye hath not obfervM, 

Nor foot of eagle trod, th' ethereal fphcre 

Keceding flies approach ^ its circling arch 

Alike remote, tranducent, and ferene. 

Glorious expanfion ! by th' Almighty fpread, 

Whofe limits who hath feen ! or who with him 

Hath walk\l the fun-pav'd circuit from old time. 

And viiited the hof^ of heaven around I 

Gleaming a borrowM light, from whence how final! 
The fpeck of earth, and dim air circurafus'd I 
Mutable region, vext with hourly change. 
But here, unruffled calm her even reign 
Maintains external : here the lord of day. 
The neighbouring fun, fliincs out in ail his ftreng** 
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>n without night. Attracted by his beam, 
ithcr b*nd my flight, tracing the fburce 
lere morning fprings ; whence her innumerous ftreams 
w lucid forth,, and roll through tracklefs ways 
?ir white waves o'er the (ky. The fountain-orb, 
ating as I rife, beyond the ken 
mortal eye,, to which earth, ocean, air, 
; but a central point, expands immenle,: 
horelefs Tea of flu£luating fire,- 
at deluges all ether with its tide, 
lat power \&- that, which to its circle boundr 
e violence of flame! in rapid whirls 
nfiifling, floods with floods, as if to leave 
leir place, and, burfting, overwhelm the worlds 
otion incredible ! to which the rage 
oceans, when whole winter blows at once- 
hurricane, is peace. But who ftiall tell 
hat radiance beyond meafure, on the fun 
)ur'd out tranCeendent ! thofe keen-flafliing rays 
bripiwrn round his ftate, and to yon worlds afar 
applying days and fdafons, life and joy ! 
uch Virtue He, theMajcftyof Heaven, 
'Hghtnefs original, all-bounteous king, 
lath to his creature lent, and crown 'd his fphere 
^ith matchlefs glory. Yet not all alike 
i^efpleikient : in tbcfe liquid regions pure, 
^liick mills, condenfing, darken into fpots-, 
And dimi;he day. Whence that malignant light,, 
When Caefar bled, which fadden'd all the ycar^ 
With long eclipfe. Some at the centre rii« 
^ ' U 
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In (hady ctrcles> like the moon beheld 
From earthy* when fiie her unenlightened fac 
Turns thitherwand opaque : a'fpace they br 
In congregated clouds ^ then breaking float 
To all fides round.- Dilated fome and deufe 
Broad as earth's furface each, by flowdegn 
Spread from the confines of tlie light aiong, 
Ufurpinghalf the fphere> and fwim obfcun 
On to its adverfe coaft | till there they i*et» 
Or vani(h fcatterM i meafuring thus the tin 
That round its axle whirls the radiant orb. 

Faireft of beings ! firft-created light ! 
Prime caufe of beauty I for from thee alone 
The fparkling gem, the vegetable race. 
The nobler worlds that live and breathe, th 
The lovely hues peculiar to each tribe. 
From thy unfailing fourcc of fplendor dra\i 
In thy pure fliine, with tranfport I furvcy 
This firmament, and thefc her rolling worl 
Their magnitudes, and motions : thole he 
How rapid thefe! with Iwiftnelis unconceiv' 
From weft to eaft in folemn pomp revolved, 
Unerring, undifturbM j the fun's bright trs 
Progreflive through the flcy's light fluent h\ 
Around their centre. Mercury the firfl, 
Near bordering on the day, wiih fpeedy wl 
Flies fwiftefl on, inflaming where he comes, 
With fevenfold fplendor, all his azure road 

Next Venus to the weftward of the fun. 
Full orb'd her face^ a golden plain of light 
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[es her larger round. Fairmoming-ftar! 
t leads on dawning day to yonder world, 
feat of mftis hving in the heavens remote^ 
)ft: north«rA hemifphcre, defcending, feet 
fon arife^ ■ as through th^- zodiac roird,- 
in the middle path oblique fhe winds 
annual orb : and by her fide the Moon, 
>]^anion of her flight, whofcfolcmn beams, ^ 
:iiniali to her darkened globe fupply 
)fter day-light j whofe attraflive power 
Us all her feas and oceans into tides, 
n the mid-deeps overflowing to their fI)ores, 
eyond the fphere of Mars, in diftant (kies> 
olves th€ mighty magnitude of Jove, 
:h kingly ftate, the rival of the fun. 
)Ut him round, four planetary moons, 
earth with wonder all night long beheld, 
on above moon, his fair attendants, dance. 
:fe, in th' horizon, flow-afccnding climb 
t deep of heaven, and, mingling in fofi flow 
eir filvcr radiance, brighten as they rife, 
ofe oppolite roll downward from their noon 
where tbe (hade of Jove, outftretchM in lengtlt 
du(ky cone immenfe, darkens the iky 
irough many a region. To thcfc bounds arriv'd, 
gradual pale creeps dim o>r each fad orb, 
ding their luftre ; till they (ink involvM 
total night, and difappear eclipsed. 
]r this, the Sage, who, (hidious of the ikies, 
Acdful explores thefe late-difcover'd worlds, 
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By thiB obfervM, the rapid progrefs finds 
Of light itfelf : how fwift the headlong ray 
Shoots frpm the fun's height tlirough unbounded Ipac 
At once enlightning air, and earth* and heaven. 
Laft^ outmoft Saturn walks his frontier-round^ 
The boundary of worlds ; with his pale moonsy 
Faint-glimmering through the darknefs night has duw 
Decp-dyM and deady o'er this chiU globe forlorn t 
An endlcfs defert, wher« extreme of cold 
Eternal fits,, as in his native feat^ 
Gn wintery hills of never thawing, ice ! 
Such Saturn's earth ; and yet ev'n here the fight. 
Amid thefe doleful fcenes, new matter finds 
Of wonder and delight ! a mighty ring, 
On each fide riling from th' horizon's verge, 
Self-pois'd in air, with its bright circle round 
Encompafleth his orb. As night comes on, 
Saturn's broad fliade, caft on its eaftern arch. 
Climbs flbwly to its height : and at th' approach^ 
Of morn returning, with like Healthy pace 
Draws'weftward^otf ; till though the hicid round. 
In didant view th' illumin'd ikies are feen. 

Beauteous appearance ! by th' Almighty's hand- 
Pecoliar faftiion'd.— Thine thefe noble works,^ 
Great, univerfalRulcrl earth and heaven 
Ace tliine, Ipontancous offspring of thy will. 
Seen with tranfcendent ravishment fubliuie». 
That lifts the foul to thee ! a holy joy. 
By reafon prompted, and by ceafon fwell'd 
Beyond all height«*for thgu art infinite 1 
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virtual energy the frame of things 

iding actuates : as at firfl thy hand 

s*<i.through endkfs fpace this limpid fky» 

ocean without ftorin, where thefe Iiuge globec 

jndi(lurb*d> a rounding voyage each j 

rvantall of one unchanging law. , 

licity divine ! by this fole rule, 

Maker''s great eftablifhmcnt, thefe worlds 

Ive harmonious, world attra6ling world 

i mutual love, and to their central fun 

pravitat^ng : now with quicken 'd pace 

ending towVd the primal orb, and now 

ling flow, excurfive from his bounds. 

lis fpring of motion, this hid power infus*4 

Migh univerfal nature, firft was known 

hce, great Newton! Britain's jtjfteft pride, 

boaft<^ human race ; whoTe towering thought^ 

sr amazing progrefs unconiin*d, 

1 truth to truth aicending, ^in'cl the heiglit 

cience, whither mankind from afar 

; up aftonifliM. Nov/ beyond that height, 

leath from frail mortality fet free, 

afD*intelligence he wings his way 

ough wondrous fcenes, sew-open'd in the worI4 

fible, amid the general quire 

Taints and angels, rapt with •joy divine, 

ich fills, .o<eidBows, and javiihes the foul ! 

mind^s deiir vitod ^m all darknei^ p«irgM» 

God hirafelf fhines forth imiAediate there, 

v«ugh thofe ctexnal dimesj xhc frame of ihiagsy 

im 
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JLn its ideal harmony, to htm 
Stands all reveal'd. — 

But how ihall- mertal wing 
Attempt tkis blue profundity of heaven> 

. Unfathomable, endlefs of extent ! 

. Where unknown funs to unknown fyftems rife, 

'. Whofe numbers who ihall tell ? ftupenduoas hoft! 
In Aaming millions through the vacant hung, 

■ Siui>beyond fun, and world to world unfcen, 
Meafureiefs diftance, unconceivM by thought ! 
Awful their order -, each the central fire 
Of his furrounding ilars, whofe whirling fpeed, 
Solemn and filent, through the pathlcf« void. 
Nor change, nor error knows. But, their ways* 
By reafon, bold adventurer, uncxplorM, 
InAru£led can declare I What ffarch ihall find 
Their times and feafons ! their appointed laws. 
Peculiar! their inhabitants of life, 
And of intelligence, ftx>m fcale to fcale 
Harmonious rifing and; in £x'd degree ; 
Numberlefs orders, each refembiing each, • 
Yet all diverfe !— Tremendous depth And lieight 
Cff wifdoib and of power, that this great whole 
FramM inexprefldble, and ftill prefenres. 
An infinite of wonders !— Thou, fupreme, 
Firft, Independent Caufe, whofe prcfence 6Us 
Nature's vail circle, and wkofe picture moves, 
Father of human kind ! the M^fe's wing 
Suftaining guide, while to the heig|ils of l^aveoi 
Koaming tW interminable vail of fpace. 
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rifes, tracing thy almighty hand 
:s dread operations. Where is now 

feat of mankind, eanh ? where her great fcenes 
wars and triumphs ? empires famM of old, 
'nan> Roman ? or of later name, 
ivian, Mexican, in that new world, 
ond the wide Atlantic, late difcIosM ? 
ere is their place ?— Let proud Ambition paufi;, 
1 ficken at the vanity that prompts . 

little deeds:— With earth, thofe nearer orbs, 

rounding planets, late fo glorious feen, 

d each a world, are now for fight too fmallj 

i almoft loft to thought. The fun himfelf, 

Jan of flame, but twinkles from afar, 

glimmering ftar amid the train of night I 

hile in thefc deep abyfles of the flcy, 

ices incomprehenfible, new funs, 

Dwn'd with unborrowed beams, illuftrious thint^i 

6hirus here, and here the Pleiades, 

nid the northern hoft : nor with lefs ftate, 

fumlefs diftance, huge Orion's orbs, 
ch in his fphere refulgent, and the noon 

Syrius, burning through the fouth of heaven. 
Myriads beyond, with blended rays, inflame 
le Milky Way, whofe ftream of vivid light, 
ufd from innumerable fountains round, 
ows trembling, wave on wave, from fun to fuq, 
nd whitens the. long path to heaven's, extreme : 
ftinguifli'd tra£^ ! But as with upward. flight, 
aring, I gain th' immenfurabk fteep, 
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Contiguous ftars, in bright profufion fown 
Through thefe wide fields, all broaden into fvaitf 
Amazing, fever'd each by gulphs of air> 
In circuit ample as the folar heavens. 

From this dread eminence, where endlefs day^ 
Day without cloud abides, alone and filled 
With holy horror, trembling I furv^y 
Now.downward through the univerfal fphere 
Already paft ; now up to the heights untry'd. 
And of th' enlarging profpeft find no bound ! 
About me on each hand new wonders rilo 
In long fucceffion j here pure fcenes of light. 
Dazzling the view.j Iiere namelefs worlds afar. 
Yet uwdlfcover'd ; there a dying fun, 
•Grown dim with age, whole orb of flame extin^l, 
Incredible to tell ! thick, vapory raifts. 
From every fliore exhaling, mix obfcure 
Innumerable clouds, difprcading flow. 
And deepening fliade on fliade^ till the faint globe, 
JMournfuLof afpeft, calls in all his beams. 
Millions of lives, that live but in his light, 
With horror fee, from dili^ant fphcres around, 
The-fource of day expive, aivd all his worlds 
At once involvM in everlafting night ! 

Such this dreaxl jevohition : heaven itfelf^ 
.Subje6l to change, fo feels the waftc of years. 
So^his cerulian round, the work divine 
Of God*s own hand, fliall fade ; and empty night 
Heign folitary, where thefe ftars now roll 
Fiom weft to caft their periods j where the train 
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omets wander their eccentric ways, 

I ii\£iute excurfion, through th' iramenfe 

rthcr, traveriing from fky to flcy 

thoHfand regions in their winding road, 

fe length to trace imagination fail« ! 

>us their paths $ without refiftance all 

•ugh thefc free fpaces borne : of various face j 

&dled this with beams of angry light, 

circling from ixs orb in fanguine ihowers : 

;, thrpugh tlie ihade x)f night, proje^ing huge^ - 

>rrid trail, a fpire of dufky flame, 

odyM mids and vapours, whofe fir*d mafs ' 

1- vibrates, dreaming a red length of air. 

le diilant orbs, with wonder and amaze,* • ' 

k its approach, and night by night alaivn^'d V 

ceaded progrefs watch, as of a foe 

)fe march is ever fatal ; in whofe train 

ine, and war, and defolating plague, 

I on^his pale horfe rides $ the miniilers - • '^ 

ingry heaven, to fcourge offending worlds 1 * * 

n lo ! where o^e, from Come far woild retiirh'd, 

es out with fudden glare tlu-ough yonder flcy, 

on pf darknefs, where a fun'« loit globe, 

)-overwhelmM with .night, extinguifhM lies, 

bme hki power attracted from his path, 

ful commotion ! into that duflc tra6l, 

devious comet, fteep defcending, falls 

h all his flames, rekindling into life 

exhamfted orb -. and fwift a flood of light' ' ^ 

iks forth difFufive through the gloom, and fprc ids 
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In orient dreams to his fair train afar 
Of moving fires,, from night's dominion wod. 
And wondering at the morn^s unhppM return. 
In ilill amazemdnt loft> th* awakenM mind 
i Contemplates this great view, a fun reftor*4l 
With all his worlds ! while thus at large her itght 
Ranges thefe untrac'd fcenes, progreflive borne 
Far. through ethereal grounds the boundkft walk 
, { Of i^iritS) daily travellers from heaven j 
Wllio pafa the myftic gulph to journey here, 
. Searching th* Almighty Maker in his works 
v^From worlds to worlds, and, in tiiurpphant quire 
Of voice and harp, extolling his high praife. 

Immortal natures l.cloathM with brightneis round, 
Jf mpyreal, from the fource of light eiius'd. 
More orient than the noon-day's ftainlefs beam. 
Their will unerring} their affe&ions pure. 
And glowing fervent warmth of love divine, 
' Whofe Object God alone t*. for all things elfe, 
• Created beauty, and created good, 
Illuilve all, cancharm the foul no more. 
Sublime their intelle^, and without fpot. 
Enlarged to draw .Truth's endleis prolpedl in» 
. Ineffoble, eternity and time } 
The train of beings, all by gradual fcale 
Defccnding, fumlefs orders and dcgi-ees ; 
Th* unfounded depth, which mortals dare not trft 
Of God^s perfe^lions s how th^fe heavens firft fpnUf 
JvQm unprolific xiight ) how roov*d and rul'd 
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fiwcnher, weight, and meafurej ythMt hid laws, 
explicable, guide the moral world. 
\6iivt as flame, with prompt ojbedieace all 
le will of heaven fulfil : fome his fierce wrath 
ir through the natipns, peftilence and war t 
I copious goodnefs fome, life, light, and blifs, 

thoufands. Some the fate of empires rule, 
tnmiflionM, (heltenng with their guardian wiuga 
le pious monarch, and the legal throne, 
ilor is the (bvereign, nor th* illulhnous great» 
one their care. To every leflTening rank 

worth propitious, tliefe bleft minds embrace 
ith univerfal love the )uit and good, 
herever found j unprized, perhaps unknown, 
!prcft by fortune, and with hate purlued, » 

r infult from the proud oppreiTor's brow. * 

:t dear to heaven, and meriting the watch 
t angels o*er his unambitious walk, 
t mom or eve, when Nature's faireft face, 
ilmly magnificent, infpires the foul 
'ith virtuous raptures, prompting to forfake 
he fin-bom vanities, and low purfuitt, 
hat bufy human-kind ; to view their wayi 
ith pity 5 to repay, for numerous wrongs, 
eeknefs and chanty. Or, raised aloft, 
r'd with ethereal ardor, to furvey 
\t circuit of creation, all thefe funs 
ith alVlheir worlds : and ftill front height to helglit, 

diings cr«atsd rifin^, lad afcend, 

Q^» To 
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To that Firft Caiife, who made> who govcmiaH 
Fountain of l)tlnp^, felf-cxiftent power, 
A 11 -will', all -good, who from eternal age 
Mii(l«ivs, and fills th' immcnnty of fpacej 
Tliai infinite diffufion, where the mind 
Conceives no limits; undiltinguilh'd void, 
Invarial)lc, where no land-marks^rc. 
No ])uths to guide Imagination's flight* 
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PREFACE. 

«HE following poem was originally intended for 
the ftage, and planned out, i'everal years ago, into 
gular tragedy. But the author found it neceffary 
hange his firft defign, and to give his work the form 
ow appears in 5 for rcafons with which it might be 
ertinent to trouble the public : though, to a man 
) thinks and .feels in a certain manner, thofereafons 
e invincibly ftrong. 

^s the fccne of the piece Js laid In the moft remote 
unfrequented of all the Hebrides, or weftefrn ides 
t furround one part of Great-Britain 5 it may not 
improper to inform the reader, that he will find a 
dollar account of it, in a little treatife publiHied 
ir half a century ago, under the title of a Voyage 
St. Kilda. The Author, who had himfelf been 
m the fpot, defcribes at length the fituation, extent* 
I produce of that folitary ifland 5 (ketches out the 
tQrai hiftory of the birds of feafon that tranfmigrate 
ther annually, and relates the fmgular cuftoms that 
1 prevailed among the inhabitants : a race of people 
n the moft uncorrupted in their manners, and there* 
e the leaft unhappy in their lives, of any, perhap«f 
the face of the whole earth. To whom might have 
!n applied what an ancient hiftorian fays of certain 
i)an>u8 nations, when he compares them with their 
re civilized neighbours : "plus valuit apud Hos 
ignorantia vitionim, quam apud Grsecos omnii 
philofophonim prtecepta." 

0^4 ^^ri 
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They live tog/ether, as in the greateft firaplicityi of 
heart, Co in the nioft inviolable harmony and union of 
kntimcnts. 7 hey have neither filver nor gold; but 
barter among thenifelyes for the few neceflaries they 
may reciprocally want. To Grangers they are extremely 
holpitablc, and no lei's charitable to their own poor ^ 
for whole relief each family in the ifland contributes 
its Hiarc monthly, and at every fcftival fends' them be- 
fidcs a portion of mutton or beef. Both fexe« have a 
genius to poetry; and compofe not only ibngs» but 
pieces of a more ekvated lurn, in their own language> 
which is very cmphatical. One of thofe iilanden> 
having Leon prevailed with to vifit the greateft trading 
town in North-£ritakn, was infinitely aftonilhed atthe 
length of the voyage, and at the mighty kiugdoms, 
for fuch he reckoned the larger illes, by which they 
liiilfd. He would not venture himfelf into the ftretts 
of that city without being led by the hand. At fight 
of the great church, he : owned tliat it was indeed a 
lofty rock ; but infifted that, in his native country of 
St. Kilda, tlicre were others ftill higher. However the 
caverns formed in it, fo he nanied the pillars and arches 
on which it is railed, weix: hollowed, he (aid, more 
commodiouily than any he had ever feen there. At 
the (hake occafioned in the fteeple, and the horrible dtn- 
that founded in his ears upon tolling out the great 
bells, he appeared under the utmoft conllernation, be- 
lieving the frame of nature was falling to pieces about 
him. He tliought the perfons who wore maiksj not 
diitinguilhing whether they were men or womeny had 

been 
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: guilty of fome ill thing, for which they did not 
to (hew their faces* The beauty and ftatelineft 
he txtes which- he faw then for the fh'ft time, as in- ' 
)wn ifland there grows- not a (hrub, equally fur- - 
id aod delighted him-.* but he obierved-,- with a 
. of terror, that as he paffed among their branches^ * 
puUed'him back again. He had been- perfuaded* 
rink a pretty large dofe of ftrong waters ; and upon 
ng himfelf drowfy after ir, and ready to fell into- " 
mber, which he fancied w^s to be his-laft, he ex- ^ 
ed to his companions the great iatlsfaftion he ftlt • 
^ eafy a paflage oaf of tliis world : ' for, faid- he, it • 
tended with* no^ kind of pam^ ' • 

.mong fuehfort of men it was that* Aurelius fdugftt ' 
g» from the violence and cruchy t)f his enemiesi- • » 
he time appears to hav& been towards the latter part 
he reign of King Charles the fecond : when thofe 
govtmed Scotland under him, with nO lefs cruelty 
I iMpdicy, made the people of that country defpe- 
} and then plundered, imprifoned, or butcherecit 
n, for the natural effeas of fuch defpair. Thebcfli 
wortbieft men were oft the objefts of their moft* 
slenting fury. Under the title of fanatics, or fedi- 
s, diey affe^ed to herd, and of courfe per&cuted, 
»evcr wi(hed well to his country, or ventured to 
d up in defence of the laws and a legal government*-- 
ive now in my hands the copy df a warranty figned by 
ig Charles himfelf, for military execution upontheiiir 
ikmt procefs or convi6lion : and I know that theoriJ 
al it ftfll kept in the fecretary^s office for that part of 
united kingdon. Thus much. I thought it ntctflaxY 



234 P R F F A C!^ K. 

to ray» th^t the reader may not be miiled to look vpon 
the relation given by Auveliin in the f^cond caiito» at 
drawn frctm the wantonnefs of imagination^ when it 
hardly arifea to fbri6^ hifterical truth. 

What reception thifirpoem may meet with, the author 
cannot forefce : and, in hi$ humble, but happy retire- 
nnfent» he needs not be over-anxious to know. He has 
endeavoured to make it one regular and coniiftent whole ; 
to be true to nature in his thoughts, and to thegenivs 
of the language in his manner of expreiung them. If 
he has fucceeded in thefe points, but above all in effec- 
tually touching t)ie pafllons, which, as it is the genuine 
province, fo is it the great triumph, of poetry j the 
candor of his more difceming readers will readily over- 
look miilakes or failures in things of lefs importance. 

TO MkS. MALLET. 
THOU faithful partner of a heart thy own, 
Whofepain, or pleafure, fprings from thine alone 2 
Thou, true as honour, as compaiTion kind. 
That, in fweet union, harmonize thy mind : 
Here, while thy eyes, for fad Amintor's woe. 
And Theodora's wreck, wich tears o'er flow, 
O may thy friend's waim wi(h to heaven prefer*d 
For thee, for him, by gracious heaven be heard I 
So her fair hour of fortune fhall be thine, 
Unmix'd j and all Amyntor's fondnefs mine. 
$0, through long vernal life, with blended ray, 
Shall Love light up, and Friendihip clofe our dayi ' 
Tilli fummon'd late this lower heaven to leave. 
One iigh (hall end us, and one earth receive. 

AMY K- 
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AND 

THEODORA: 

o R, 

HE HERMIT. 

CANTO I. 

L R iti the watery wafte, where his broad wave 

Prom world to world the vaft Adandc rolls, 

rom the piny ihores of Labrador 

rozcn ThuM eaft, her airy height 

t to heaven remoteft Kilda lifts ; 5 . 

of the fea-girt Hebrides, that guard, 

lial train, Britahnia*8 parent-coafl. 

ce happy land ! though freezing on the verge 

u-£lic flcies ; yetyblamelefs il^ll of arts 

t polifh, to deprave, each fofter clime, so 

h fimple nature, fimple virtue bled ! 

>nd Ambition's walk : where never War 

ear*d his fanguine ftandard ; nor unfheath'd, 

wealth or power, the defolating fword* 

ere Luxury, foft fyren, who around 15 

thoufand nadons deals her ne6br*d cup 

pleafing bane, that foothes at once and kills, 

ret a xuune unknown* But calm contenjt 

That 



Red on each cheek behold the rofe of health y 
Firm in cacti fineir Vigor's pHant fpring. 
By Temperance brac'd to peril and to pain> 
Amid the floods they item, or on the fteep 
Of upright rocks their fti'aining ileps furmount, 
For food or paiftime. Thefe light up their mon 
And clofe their eve in dumber fweetly deep. 
Beneath the north, within the circling fwell 
Of oceans raging found* But lad and beftj 
Wliat Avarice, . what Ambition (hall not know, 
True Liberty is theirs, the heaven-fent g^cft» 
Who in the cave, or on th' uncultured wild. 
With IiTdcpendence dwells ; and Peace of mind 
In youth, in age, their fun that never fets. 

Daughter of heaven and- nature, deign thyaii 
Spontaneous Mufc ! O whether from the depth 
Of evening foreft, brown with broadeft (hade 5 

fVr fmrrt thet brow rublinnff of vprn^sl aln 
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ly wing high-hovering fpread } and to the gale^ ' 
le boreal fpitit breathing liberal round 50 

3m echoing bill to hill, the lyre attune * 

ith anfwering cadence free, as beft befeems 
le tragic theme my plaintive verfe unfolds. 
Here, good Aurelius— and a icene more w»ld 
le world around, or deeper folitude, 5.5 

Hiftion cotfld not find— AureHus here, 
• fate unequal and the crime of war 
rpeirdliis native home, the facred vale 
lat faw him bleft, now wretched and unknown, 
ore out the -flow remains of fetting life " •'t6# 

bitteimeis of thought : and with the furgc, 
id with the Aninding ftorm, h« murmur'd moan ^ 
oald often mix— Oft as remembrance fad 
1' unhappy paft recalled 5 a faithful wife, 
horn Love 4irft chofe, whom Rfeafon long endear'd, 65 
s fours companion and his fofter friend-; 
ith one fair daughter, in hier rofy prime, 
;r dawn of opening charms, defencelefs left 
ithin a tyrant's -grafpl his foe profefs'd, 
r civil madnefs, by intemperate zeal 7CJ 

»r differing rites, embitter'd into hate, 
fid-cruelty remorfelefs!— Thus he liv'd-: 
this was life, to load the blaft Jwith iighs ; 
ing o'er -its edge, to fwcll the flood with tears, 
t midnight hour : 'for midnight^quent heard 75 
i« lonelyt-pioumer, defolate of heart, * 

ur all the huiband, all the father .fo;^*th 
unavailing anguiih ; .dxetch'd aloog ., . . ;.- . . 

^ 'The 
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The naked j^qh; or iliivenng on the dii 

. ^mote with tfie waiter/ pole in bitter fton 

Hail, fnow, and (hower, dark-drifting rov 

Such were his bour%i tillTime» thewrctf 

Life's great phyfician, ikiil'd alone to cla 

Where Corrow. long has wak'd, the weepii 

..^Ijid from the brain, with baleful vapour 

* Each fuUen fpe^e chace, his balm at Icn 

Lenient of pain^ through .every fever'd pi 

With gentleit hand infus*d. A penfive ci 

Araifiy but ^nai^ur'd: as, after winds 

>^f ruffling wing, the fea fubilding (low 

.Still trembles from the ftorm. .Now Real 

Jler throne refuming, bid Devotion raife 

To- heaven his eye ^ and through the turl 

.By fenfe dark-drawn between, adoring o^ 

$ole arbiter of fate, one Caufe fupoeme, 

All-jully ail-wi{e» who bids what Aili is 

In cloud or fun-(hine $ whofe fevereft iian< 

Wounds but to iiealy and chaftens to ami 

Thus, \n bis bofem, every weak .exceii 

The rage of grief, the felnefs of revenge 

To healthful .meafure tempered and reduc 

By Virtue's hand} and in her brighttninj 

Each error cleared away, as fen-bocn fog 

Befoire th* afcending fun ; through faith 1 

jBeyond Time's bounded continent, the \ 

Of Sin and Death. Anticipating hcavei 

la pious hope, he feems already there, 

Safe on her facred (hore^ and fees beyon< 

a 
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I radia^nt view, the world of light and lov^, 

There Peace delights to dwell $ where one. fair monk 

ill orient fmiles, and one difiiifiye Ijprifigy n cs 

1iat fears «e ftorm and ihall no winter know> 

h* immorMil year empurples. If a figh 

'et murmurs from his breaftj ^tis for die. pangs 

^ofe deareft names, a wife, a^ child, muil feel, SI.5 

till rulTering in hisrfate : *tis for a foe, 

Vho, deaf himfelf to mercy, may of heaven 

That mercy, when moft wanted, z(k in vain. 

The fun, now ftationM with the lucid Twins, 
)'er every fouthcm clime had pour'd profufe mo 

The :rofy year ; and in each pleating hue. 
That greens the- leaf, or through the blefiom giowa. 
iVith iorid light, his faireft month arrayM : 
WTiileZephyre, while. the filver-vfooted dews. 
Her foft a^endants, wide o>r field and grove la^ 
Pre(h fpirit brei^e, 'and Ihed perfuming balm. 
Nor here, in dus chill region, on the^row 
Of winter*s w^fte dominion, is unfelt 
The ray ethereal, or unhailMthe rife 
^f her mild reign. From warbling vale and hill, 130 
\yith wild* thyme flowering, betony, and balm. 
Blue lavender and carmel's fpicy root. 
Song, 'fragrance, heakh, ambrodate every breeie. 

J3ut» 

Line 1 }«. The root.of this plant, otherwi(e naiped 
** argatilis fylvaticus,** is aromatic ^ and by the natives 
ftdioned cordial to the ftomach. $ce Martinis Weftim 
Ifltt of ScotUnd, p.'iSo, 
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But, high above, the feafon^full exerts 
Its yernant force in yonder peopled rocki 
iTo whofe .wild folitude, from worJds unk 
The birds of paiTage tranfmigrating come 
Unnumber'd colonies of foreign wing. 
At Nature's fumnions their aereal ftate 

..Annual to found j and in bold voyage ftc 
O'er this wide ocean, through yon pathle; 
One certain flight to one appointed fhore 
By heaven's diredUve fpirit, hew to raife 
Their temporary realm ; and form fecure, 

c Where food awaits them copious from tb 
And (belter from tlie rock, theii' nuptial 1< 
Etch tribe apart, -and all on ta^« of love. 
To hatch the pregnant es;g, to rear and g 
Their belplefs infants, pioully intent. 

Led by the day abroad, with lonely fte] 
And ruminating fweet and bitter .thought 
Aurelius, -from the weftern bay, his eye 
Now raisM to this amufive fcenc in air. 
With wonder mark'd ; now call with lcv( 

r Wide o'er the moving wiJderncfs of wave 
From pole to pole through boundlefs fpac 
Magnificently dreadful ! where, at Urge, 
Leviathan, with each inferior nanx; 

. Of Ica-bom kinds, ten thouland ihoufand 
Finds endlefi range for pallure and for fp 
Amat*d he gazes, and adoring owns 

* Tiie hand Ahnighty, who its cbanncfd b 
ImmcaVurable funk, and pour'd abroad. 
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cnc'd with «ternal mounds, the fluid fphcrej 

S^ith every wind lo waft large commerce on, x6^ 

oin pole to pole, confociate fever M' worlds, 

Lnd link, in bonds of imtercourfe and love 

a,rth's univcrfal family. Now rofe 

wect evening's folemn hour. The fuir JecImM 

ung golden o'er this nether firmament j 170 

/hofe broad cerulean mirror, calmly bright, 

ave back his beamy vifage to the iky 

/ith fplendor undiminifliM; and each cloud, 

/hite, azure, purple, glowing round his throne 

I fair aereal landfcapc, Kerc, alone 175 

n earth's rcmoteft verge, Aurclius l)reath*d 

'he healthful gale, and felt the fmiling fccne 

/ith awe-niix'd pleafure, mufing as he hung 

1 filence o'er the billows hufhM beneath. 

iThen lo ! a found, amid the wave- worn rocks, tSa 

'eaf-murmuring rofc, and plaintive roll'd along- 

rom cliff to cavern : as the breath of winJy,, 

It twilight -hour, remote and hollow heard' 

^hrougK wintcry pines, high-waving o'er the flcep> 

>f Iky-crownM Apenlne. I'he Sca-pyc ceas'4. 185 

It once to warble* Screaming, from his ncll ". 

The Fulmar foar'd, and fliot a weftward flighf ■ 

^rom (horc to fea. On came, before her hour, 

ivrading night, and hung the troubled fky 

^ilh fearful blackntfs round •. Sad oceanVfaco 190 

^ curling undulation fliivery fwept 

'rom wave to wave : and now impetuous rofc» 

•R'- Tliick 

*»..■.' 
> Sec Martin's voyage to St. Ki\da, ^. ^%. 
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Thick cloud and ftorm and ruin on his wing. 
The raging South, and headlong o''er the deep 
Fell horrible, with broad -defcending blaft. 195 

Aloft, and fkfe beneath a fheltering cliff, 
Whofe mofs-grown fummit on the diftant flood 
Projected frowns, Aurelius ftood appallM : 
His ftunnM ear fmote with all the thundering main ! 
His eye with mountains furging to the ftai's ! 100 

Commotion infinite. Where yon laft wave 
Blends with the iky its foam, a ihip in view 
Shoots fudden forth, fteep-falling from the clouds 1 
Yet diftant feen and dim i till, onward borne 
Before the blaft, each growing fail expands, i«5 

Each maft afpires, and all th' advancing frame 
IBounds on his eye diftinfl. With (harpen'd ken 
Its courfe he watches, and in awful thought 
That power invokes, whofe voice the wild winds hear, 
Whofe nod the furge reveres, to look from heaven, xio 
And fave, who elfe muft perifh, wretched men, 
In this dark hour, amid the dread abyfs. 
With fears amaz'd, by horrois compafs'd round. 
But O, ill' omen'' d^ death-devoted heads I 
For death beftiidcs the billow, nor your own, $15 
Nor others' offered vows can ftay the flight 
Of inftant fate. And, lo ! his fecret feat, 
Where never fun-beam glimmerM, deep amidft 
A cavern's jaws voraginous andvaft, 
The ilormy Genius of the deep forfakes : •»• 

And o'er the waves, that roar beneath his frown^ 
Afcending baleful, bids the tempeft fprcad^ 
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urbid and terrible with hall and rain, 
i blackeft pinion, pour its loudening blaft« 
wiurlwind forth, and from their lowed depth %*$ 
>tum the world of waters. Round and round 
lie torturM ihip» at his imperious call, 
wbeelM in dizzy whirl : her guiding helm 
«aks fhort; her mails in craihing ruin fall ; 
id each rent fail flies loofe in diftant air. 130 

>w, fearful moment ! o^er the foundering hull, 
ilf ocean heav''d, in one broad billowy cun'e, 
;ep from the clouds with horrid fliade impends-^ 
1 ! fave them, heaven ! it burfts in deluge down 
ith boundleffi undulation. Shore and (ky 235 

bellow to the roar. At oi\ce engulph'd, 
flel and crew beneath its torrent fweep 
ne Aink, to riie no more. Aurelius wept : 
le tear unbidden dewM his hoary cheek. 
t turn'd his ftep$ he fled the fatal fcene, 24.0 

id brooding, in fad fifcnce, o'er the fight 
» him alone difclos^d^ his wounded heart 
•ur'd out to heaven in fighs : Thy will be done, 
>t mine, fupreme Difpofer of Events ! 
It death demands a tear, and man muft feel 245 

>r human woes i the reft fubmiffion checks. 
Not di^ant far, where this receding bay • 
joks northward on the pole, a rocky arch 
(pands its felf-poisM concave ; as the gate, 
mple, and broad, andpilkr'd maffy-proof, 25^ 

R a Of 

♦ Sec Martin's voyage to St. Kildfli p. ao. 
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Of fomjc unfolding temple. On its height 
Is heard the tfead of daily -climbing flocks* 
That, o'er the green roof fpread^ their fragr 
Untended crop. As through this cavern *d ] 
InvolvM in penHve thought Aureltus pail» 
Struck, with fad echoes from the founding v 
JRemurmuT'd fhrill, he ftopt, he raisM his he 
And iaw th^ affembled natives in a ring» 
With wonder and with pity bending o'er 
A ihipwreck'd man. All- motion Ie6 on eai 
He lay. The living luftre from his eye, 
The vcrmil hue extinguifh'd from his clicet 
And in their place, on each chill fcatui-c fpr 
'I'he (hadowy cloud and ghafthnefs of death 
With pale fuffufion fat. So looks the moon 
So faintly wan, through hovering mifts at e 
<»rey autumn's train. Fall from his hairs ( 
The briny wave : and cfofe within his grafj 
Was clcnch'd a broken oar, as one who Ion 
Had ftemM the flood with agonizing breath. 
And flrugglcd ftrong for life. Of youthful 
ile feem*d, and built by Nature's noblcft h 
Where bold proportion, and where foftcnio 
Mix'd in each limb, and harmoniz'd his £i"d 
Aurclius, from the breatlvlefs clay, his ey 
To heaven imploring ralsM : then, for he k 
That life, within her central ctU retir'di^ 
May lurk unfeen, (liminilhM but net i^uenc 
He bid tranfi^ort it ii)eedy through the vale. 
To his |)Qor cell that iooelv tlood and low^ 
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>afe ffom the north beneath a floping hill : 

^n antique £1*31110, orbicular, and raIsM 

!)n columns rude $ its roof with reverend roofs 

^ight-fliaded o^er; its front in ivy hid, 

That mantling crept aloft. With pious hand 285 

They turn'd, they chaf M his frozen limbs, and fum'd 

The vapory air with aromatic fmells : 

Then, drops of fovereign efficacy, drawn 

''rom mountain plants, within his lips infus'd. 

rtov, from the mortal trance, as men from dream« 2901 

■)f direful vifion, ihuddering he awakes : 

iVhile life, to fcarce-felt motion, faintly lifts 

lis fluttering pulfe, and gradual o''er his cheek. 

The rofy current wins its refluent way. 

Recovering to new pain, his eyes he turn'd 2^ Y^ 

Jevw^ on heaven, on the furrounding hills ' > 

iVilh twilight dim, and on the croud unknown 

Diflblv'd in tears around : then clos'd again, 

^J& loathing light and life. At length, in founds 

lrMu:n and eager, from his heaving bread: ^ocr 

Diftra6lion fpoke— ^Down, down with every fail. 

Mercy, fweet heaven ! — Ha I now whol<l*ocean fwecps 

In tempefl o*er our heads — My lbul*8 laft hope ! 

We will not part— Help ! help ! yon wave, behold ! 

^thkt fwclh betwixt, has borne her from my fight. 3*5 

0, for a fun to light this black abyfs ! 

Cone— loft— forever loft! He ceas'd. Amaze 

Ami trembling on the pale afliftants fell ; 

whom now, with greeting and the words of pcatr, 

Aureiius bid depart. A paufc enfucd, 4; 3*5 

' '■ - R 3 •'i%t<^ 



Then thus at lad : O from devouiing feat» 
By miracle efcap'd ! if, with thy life. 
Thy feufe returnM, can yet difcem the Hand, 
Ail-wonderfiil, that through yon raging Tea, 
Yon whirling weft of tempeft, led thee fafe ; 
That Hand divine with grateful awe confeiV^ 
With proftrate thanks adore. When thou, alas ! 
Waft numberM with the dead> and clcsM within 
Th* unfathomM giilph ; when human hope was i 
And human help in vain — th' Almighty Voice, 
Then bade deftru6lion fpare, and bade the deep 
Yield up its j)rey : that, by his mercy favM, 
That mercy, thy fair life's remaining race, 
A monument of wonder as of love. 
May juftify ; to all the fons of men. 
Thy brethien, ever prefent in their need. 
Such praife delights him moft— 
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Severely trainM> to (hare in every pang * 

The wretched feel $ to foothe the fad of heart $ 

To numbei* tear for tear» and groan for groan» 

With every fon and daughter of diftrefs. 

Speak then, and give thy labouring bofom venti 345 

My pity is, my friendfhip (hall be, thine j 

To calm thy pain, and guide thy virtue back. 

Through reafon's patlis, to happinefs and heaven. 

The hermit thus : and, after fome fad paufe 
Of mufing wonder, thus the Man unknown. 350 

What have I heard ?— On this uniravel'd Ihore, 
Nature's laft limit, hemM with oceans round 
Howling and harbourlefs, beyond all faith 
A comforter to find I whofe language wears , 
The garb of civil life j a friend, whofe brcaft 555 

The gracious meltings of fweet pity move ! 
Amazement all ! my grief to illence chanin'd 
Is loft in wonder — But, thou good unknown, 
If woes, for ever wedded to defpair. 
That wiih no cure, are thine, behold in me 360 

A meet companion; one whom earth and heaven 
Combine to curfe j whom never futui-e morn 
Shall light to joy, nor evening with repofe 
Deicending (hade — O, fon of this wild world '. 
"From (bcial converfe though for ever barr'd, 365 

Though chiird with endlefs winter from the pole. 
Yet warm'd by goodnefs, formM to tender (cwCe 
Of human woes, beyond what milder climes. 
By fairer funs attempered, courtly boaft; 
fay, did e'er thy brcaft, in youthful life, 376 

R 4 TcucU d 
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TouchM by abeam from Beauty all -divine. 
Did e'er thy bcibm her fweet influence own. 
In plcafing ttimult pour'd through every vein. 
And panting at the heart, when firll our eye 
Receives impreffion ! Then, as padion grew, 3^5 

Did heaven confenting to thy wifh indulge 
That blifs no wealth can bribe, no power beftow. 
That blifs of angels, love by love repaid ? 
Heart dreaming full to heart in mutual flow 
Of faith and friendfhip, tendemefs and truth-* 3S0 
^f \hefe thy fate diftiriguifli'd, thou wilt then. 
My joys conceiving, image my Jefpair, 
How total ! how extreme ! For this, all this. 
Late my fair fortune, wrecked on yonder flood. 
Lies loll and buiVd there— O, awful heaven ! 385 

Who to tlie wind and to the whelming; wave 
Her blamelefs head devoted, thou alone 
Canft tell what I have loft— O, ill-ftarrM maid ! 
O, moll undone Amyntor! — Sighs and tears. 
And heart-heav'd gioans, at this, his voice lupprefs'd: 
The reft was agony and dumb defpair. jji 

Now o'er their heads damp night her flormy gloom 
Spread, ere the glimmering twilight was expirM, 
With huge and htavy horror clofing round 
In doubling clouds on clouds. The mournful fcene, 195 
The moving tale, Aurelius deeply felt : 
And thus reply'd, as one in Nature jkill'd. 
With foft aftenting forrow in his look, 
And words to fcuthe, not combat hopclefs love. 

4 Amyntor, 
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y tliiit heaven who feet thy teari ! 409 

liemlfhip** fympathy divine 1 

rrows heal I more than Hiare, 

mil me, (houlil from thine transfer 

ef. Such grief, alas ! how juft ? 

lent Anguiih to dcTcendy 405 

nd when fondnefs o'er the tomb 

•timers ? He, who can refign, 

J : and wert thou to the CtnCt, 

ling of a lofs like thine, 

liihlc, thy brcaft were then 410 

r humanity, or thought 

Their dwelling is with love, 
yj whole kind tear adorns 
iteck, and ianflifies the foul 
ot fubdue. We both will mix, 415 
luc lov'd, thy truth laments, 
I : and ftill, at morn unveils 
ig hill, or evening** mifty Hiade 
•cs, her gracefulnefs of form, 
)vely, each enobling cach| 410 

tquent theme. Then fhalt thou hear 
d return, a tale of woes, 
myntor, thy pain'd heart, 
will (hudder at the ills 
bled with— But behold! the dark 415 
ur fteals faft upon our talk, 
off I and thou, fad mourner, try 
l)&, thy wounded mind, to balm * 

:cp. Each gracious wing from heaven- 

Uf 
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Of thofe that minifter to erring man, 4)9 

Near-hovering, hufh thy pailions into calm j 

Serene thy flumbers with prefented fcenes 

Of brighteft vifion 5 whifper to thy heart 

That holy peace which goodnefs ever (hares t 

And to U8 both be friendly as we need* ^\$ 
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"Vt O W midnight rofe, and o'er the general fceiWi 
-^^ Air, ocean, earth, drew broad her blackeftfdli 
Vapour and cloud. Around th' undeeping litey 
Yet howPd the whirlwind, yet the billow groan*di* 
And, in mix'd horror, to Amyntor's car J 

Borne through the gloom, his Hirieking fenfe appairdt 
Shook by each blaft, and Twept by every wave. 
Again pale memory labours in the ftorm i 
Again from her is torn, whom more than life 
Hisfondnefs lov'd. And now, another (hower lO 
Of forrow, o'er the dear unhappy maid, 
Effufive ftreanfd j till late, through every power 
The foul fubdued funk fad to flow repofe : 
And all her darkening fcenes, by dim degrees^ 
Were quench d in total night. A paufe from pain 1% 
Not long to laft : for Fancy, oft awake 
AVhile Reafon fleeps, from hei* illufive cell 
Caird up wild ihapes of vifionai-y fear, 
>0f vifionary blifs, the hour of reft 
70 mock witi) mimic fliews. And lo ! the deeps s| 

In 
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It fwell. Beneath a hill 
ves of overwhelming feat | 
h dizzy dread, from cloud to clood, 
back. Anon, the ihadowy world 
i boundlefs continent unknown, tj 

y, o'er the ftarlefs void^ 
broodft. Through heaths of djrtary length, 
rags his daggering ftep infirm 
efs toil I hears torrent floods afar 
the wild ) SLTidf plungM in central caves, 39 
g many a fathom into night, 
once, in all her living charmsi 
ling with their glow tlie brown abyfs, 
ra* Smiling, in her eye 
:loud, the foft-confenting foul, %$ 

inknowing, had no wifli to hide, 
udden myrtles flowering round 
mbowerM } while nightingales beneath 
i, as along th' enamelM turf 
to flyy and intercliang'd their fouls, 40 
lUtual foftnefs. Thrice his arms 
ircled : thrice (he fled his grafp^ 
nto darknefs mixM with air— 
ftay thy flight ! — fo loud he cryM, 
train of humid vapours fled. 45 

hq gazM around : his inward fen(e 
with the vifion's vivid beam, 
eye, the hovering fhadow blaz*d ; 
1 nuirmurM in his tinkling ear ; 
qptionl till returning thought 5# 

Left 
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Left broad awake> amid th^ incumbent lour 

Of mute and mournful night, again he felt 

His giief inflam'd throb frefli in every vein. 

To frenzy ftung, upftarting froBi his couch. 

The vale, the ihore, with darkling ftep he roamM, 55 

Like feme drear fpe6lre from the grave unbound : 

Then, (caiing yonder cliff, prone o'er its brow 

He hung, in a£l to plunge amid the flood 

5caice from that heiglit difcem'd. Nor rcafon"** voice, 

Nor ow'd fubmiflion to the v<rill of heaven, €0 

Reftrains him ; but, as paflion whirls his thought^ 

Fond cxpeftation, that peixhance efcap'd. 

Though pafling all belief, the frailer ikifF, 

To which himlelf had borne th' -unhappy Fair, 

May yet be feen . Around, o*er fea and (here, 65 

He roird his ardent eye 5 but nought around 

On land or wave within his ken appears, 

^or (kiff, nor floating cori'e, on which to flied 

The laft fad tear, and lay the covering mold ! 

And now, wide openM by the wakeful hour* 7^ 
Heaven's orient gate, forth on her progrelk comes 
Aurora fmi ling, and her purple lamp 
Lifts high o'er earth and fea : while, all-unvciru. 
The vail horizon on Amyntor s eye 
Pours full its fcenes of wonder, wildly great, 7$ 

Magnificently various. From this deep. 
Diffused immenfe in rolling profpe£l lay 
Tlie northern deep. Amidft, from fpace to fpacc. 
Her numerous iflcs, rich gems of Albion's crown, 
Ac flow th* alcending mills diipcrfe in air, U 

£hoot 
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grajdual from her bofom : and beyond, 
iiftant clouds blue-floating on the verge 
ming (kies, break forth the dawning hjllt • 
ufand landfcapes I barren fon>e and bare, 
piPd on rock, amazing, up to heaven, I5 

rrid grandeur : fome with founding aih, 
k broad- fhadowing, or the fpiry growth 
iving pine high-pluraM, and all beheld 

lovely in tlie fun's adorning beam j 

now, fair-rifing o'er yon eaftem cliffy ^4 

'ernal verdure tin6lures gay with gold» 

an while Awrelius, wak'd from fweet repofe, 

e that Temperance flieds in timely dews 

1 who live to herj, his mournful gued 

forth to bail, as hofpitable ritts 95 ^ 

Virtue's rule enjoin : but firft to him, 
5 of all charity, who gave the heart 

kindly fcnfe to gbw, hU matln-£bng^ 

iar duty, thus the fage adilreft: 

intalu of light I from whom yon orient Am 100 

Irew his fplendor j Source of life and love ! 

.c fmile now wakes o'er earth's rekindling fac^ 

Wndlefs: blu(h of fpring ; O,. Firft and Beft ! 

rflence, though from human fight and fearcb^ 

gh from the climb, of alt created thought, . i ^ , 

bly remav'd j^ yet man himfelf, f^'f"* 

[owed child of reafonj man may read .f 

unded power, intelligence fupreme, * 

Maker's hand, on all his works imprcil^ 

ara^ers coeval with thft fun,, i>^ . 

Air 
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And with the fun to laft ; from world to worltt 
From age to age, in every clime, difclos'd. 
Sole revelation through all time the fame. 
Hail, univerfal Goodnefs ! with full ftream 
For ever flowing from beneath the throne u$ 

Through earth, air, fea, to all things that haTe life: 
From all that live on earth, in air and fca. 
The great community of Nature's fons, 
To thee, firft Father, ceafelefs praife afcend ? 
And in the reverent hymn my grateful voice im 

Be duly heard, among thy works not leaft, 
Nor loweft ; with intelligence inform'd. 
To know thee, and adore ; with free-will crown'd. 
Where Virtue leads, to follow and be bleft, 
O, whether by thy prime decree ordain'd 115 

To days of future life ; or whether now 
The mortal hour is inftant, ftill vonchfafe. 
Parent and friend, to guide me blamelefs on 
Through this dark fccne of error and of ill. 
Thy truth to light me, and thy peace to chear« 130 
All elfe, of me unalk'd, thy will fupreme 
With-hold or grant : and let that will be done. 
This from the foul in filence breath'd iincere. 
The hiirs fteep fide with firm elaftic ftep 
He lightly fcal'd : fuch health the frugal board, 135 
The morn's frefh breath that cxercife refpires 
In mountain-walks, and confcience free from bhunci 
Our life's beft cordial, can through age prolong. 
There, loft in thought, and felf-abandon'd, lay 
The man unknown ^ nor heard approach his hoft, 14^ 
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aisM lus drooping head* Aurejiut moY*d 
)ft compaflion, which the favage fcene* 
up and barred amid furroundijig Teas 
I human commerce, quickenM into fcnfe 
larper forrow, thus apart began. 145 

fighty that from the eye of wealth or pride, 
in their hour of vaineft thought, might draw 
;ling tear ! Whom yefterday behpld 
ove and fortune crown'd, of all pofTeil 
t Fancy, trancM in faired vifion, dreams ; 150 
loft to all, each hope that (bftens life, 
t blifs that chears j there, on the damp earth fpread» 
ath a heaven unknown, behold him now ! 
let the gay, the fortunate, the great, 
proud, be taught, what now the wretched feel, 155 
happy have to fear. O man forlorn, 
plain I read thy heart, by fondnefs drawn 
his fad fcene^ to fights that buX in^ame 
ender angui(h— 

He^r me, heaven 1 exclaimed >69 
frantic mournc^^ xrojuld that aiigjaifli xiUp 
[nadnefs and to mortal agony* 
t would blefs my fate ; by one kind pang, 
n wliat I~feel, the keener pangs of thought , ' 

ever fre^ed. \ To me the fun is loft : 1^5 1 

me the future flight of days and years 
irknefs, is defpair-^But who complains . . 

j^ets that he can die« O, fainted maid ! 
iuch in heayca;! thou art, if from tliy feat; 
Mkly <^» beyodod thejfe changeful ikijes^ 'x7# 

IC 



O fate remorfelefs 1 was thy lover fav'd 
For fuch a talk? — that I thofe dear remains^ 
With maiden-rites adorn'd, at laft may lodge 
Beneath the hallow'd vault j and, \vccping there 
0*ter thy cold urn, await the l>our to clofe 
Thefe eyes in peace, and mix this duft with ihir 

Such, and Co dire, reply'd the cordial friend 
In pity s look and language, fuch, alas I 
Were late my thoughts. Whatever the human 
CJin raofl affli6^, grief, agony, dcfpair,' 
Have all been mine, and with alternate war 
This bofom ravaged. Hearken then, goodyout 
My ftory mark, and from another's fate^ 
Pre-eminently wretched, learn thy owtr, 
SaA a^ it feems, to balance and to bear. 

In me, a man behold, whofe mom ierene, 
Wliofc noon of better life, with honour {J)ent, 
in virtuous purpofe, or in honjft aft, 
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3pQ6 and fears, our earth and heaven the fame ! 
ty Amyntor, in my failing ag«, 
from fuch height, and with tlie felon-herd, 
rs and outlaws, numbered — thought that ftill 
deep the hcait, and clothes the cheek with fliame ! 
doomM to feel what guilt alone ihould fear, 
and of public vengeance; arm*d byjrage, 
fticc 5 raisM to injure, not redrefs 5 
D, not guard j to ruin, not defend 4 
11, O (bvereign Reafon i all derived %i9 

Power that claims thy warrant to do wrong! 
It divine to violate unblamM 
aw, each rule, that, by himfelf obfervM, 
rod prefcribes whole lanftion kings pretend ! 
:harles ! O monarch ! in long exile trainM, 215 
; hopelefs years, th' opprefibr's hand to know 
lateful and how hard ; thyfelf relieved, 
ear thy people, groaning under wrongs 
jal load, adjure thee by ihofe days 
nt and woe, of danger and defpair, no 

iven has thine, to pity their dillrcfs ! 
, from the plain good meaning of my heart, 
th* unhallow'd licence of abulej 
the bitternel's of faintly zeal, 
mpious hid beliind the patriot's name 1x5 

hate and malice to the legal throne, 
ice founded, circumfcrib'd by laws, 
-ince to guard — but guard the people too : 
one prime good to guard inviolate, 
f all worth, and fum of human blifs, a 30 

S Fair 



4c4 MALLET'S POEMS. 



Fair Freedom, birth-riglit of all thinking kindSi * 
Reafou's great charter, from no king derived. 
By none to be reclaim'd, man's right divine, 
Which God, who gave, indelible pronounced. 

Btitif, difclaiming this his heaven-own'd right, 135 
This firft beft tenure by which monarchs rule; 
If, meant-the bleffing, he becomes the bane, 
The wolf, not fhepherd, of his fubjecl-flock, 
To grind and tear, not (belter and proteft, 
WWe- wafting where he reigns— to fuch a prince, s^ 
Allegiance kept were treafon to mankind 5 
And loyalty, revolt from virtue's law. 
for fay, Amyntor, does jull: heaven enjoin 
7 hat wc fliould homage hell ? or bend the knee 
To carlhqiiake, cr volcano, when they rage, 34.5 

Rend earth's firm frame, and in one -bound lefs grave 
Engulph their thoiifands ? Yet, O grief to telll 
Yet fuch, of late, o'er this devoted land. 
Was public rule. Our fervile ftripes and chains, 
Oirr fighs and groans refounding from the fteep 250 
Of wlntery hill, or walte untravePd heath, 
Laft refuge of our wretchednefs, not guilt, 
Proclaim'd it loud to heaven : the arm of power 
Extended fatal, but to cru(h the head 
It ought to fcrcen, or with a parent's love 155 

Reclaim from error ; not with deadly hate. 
The tyrant's law, exterminate who err. 

In this wide ruin were my fortunes funk : 
Myfelf, as one contagious to his kind. 
Whom naure, whom the focial life rcnounc'd, a^* 

Un- 
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fuinmon'd, imirripleaded, was to death, 
(hameful death adjudged j againft my head 
i price of blood proclaimed, and at my heels 
loofe the murderous cry of human houn«ls. 
d this blind fury of commiflion'd rage, %S$ 

party-vengeajice, to a fatal foe, 
own and abhorfd for deeds of dlrefl name, 
IS given in charge : a foe, whom blood-ftainM zeal 
what— O hear it not,, all-righteous heaven ! 
k thy rouzM thunder burft — for what was deemed v 
igion's caufe, had favag'd to a brute, 
»re deadly fell than hunger ever ftung 
prowl in wood or wild. His band he arm'd, 
IS of perdition, raifcreants with all guilt 
niliar, and in each dire art of death 275 

ain'd ruthlefs up. As tigers on their prey, 
my defencelefs lands thofe iiercer beafts 
souring fell : nor that fequefter'd fhade, 
at fweet recefs, where Love and Virtue long 
happy league had dwelt, which war itfelf 28* 

icld with reverence, could their fury fcape ; 
fpoird, defac'd, and wrapt in wadeful flames: 
• flame and rapine their confuming march, 
»m hill to vale, by daily ruin marked, 
borne by winds along, in baleful cloud, 2I5 

ibodyM locuils from the wing defcend 
herb, fruit, flower, and kill the ripening year : 
lile, wafte behind, deftrudlion on their track 
i\ ghaftly famine wait. My wife and child * 
ilrag'd, tlie ruffian dragM— heaven I do I, 29qf 
S 2 A njan. 
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A man, furvive to tell it ? At the hour 
Sacred to reft, amid the iighs and teare 
Ot all who faw and cursed his coward-rage^ 
He forcMy unpityingy from their midnight-bed» 
By menace, or hy torture^ from their fears tfi 

My laft retreat to learn $ and ftill detains 
Beneath his ro.if accurft. That beft of wives ! 
Emilia ! and our only pledge.of love. 
My blooming Theodora '.—Manhood there. 
And nature bleed— ^Ah ! let not bufy tliought )os 
Search thither, but avoid the fatal coaft: 
Dircovery, there, once more my peace of mind 
Might wreck j once more to defperation iink <f 

My hopes in. heaven. Hefuid : but O fad Mufc! i 

Can all thy moving energy, of power joj 

To fliake.the heart, to freeze th' arceded blood, 
"With words that weep, and drains that agonixe j 
Can all this mournful magic of thy voice 
Tell what Amyntor feels ? O heaven ! art thou— 
What have I heard ? — Aurelius ! art thou he ?— 
Confufion! horror! — that, moil wrong'd of men I 
And, O mod wretched too ! alas, no more. 
No more a father— On that fatal flood, 
Thy Theodora— At. thefe words he fell. 
A deadly cold ran freezing through his veins s 315 
And lite was on the wing her loath'd abode 
For ever to forfake. As on his way 
The traveller, from heaVen by lightning ftruck, 
Is fixM at. once immoveable; his eye 
With terror glaring wild j his ftiffeniag limbs 310 
X In 
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larble bound : fo flood, ib lookM 
note parent^at this tale of death, 
, yet too plain. No figh to rile, 
force to fiowj his fenfes all, 
their powers, fufpended, and fubducd 325 
azement. Silence for a fpace— 
filence (addens earth and. fky 
thunder brcalcs^on either fide 
s interval fevcre. At lalt, 
ne vifion that to frenzy fires 33© 

s brain, Amyntoi; waiting wild, 
hid beneath his various robe, 
s forth — Mcy me, he cry'd, on mc 
vrongs be vifited j, and thus- 
end— then madly would have plungM. yy^ 
Cs hoftile point. — His- lifted arm, 
lough with deep difinay and dread 
vfhook, yet his- fuperior foul 
and rcfuming all himfelf, 
n : then perufing with ftrift eyCy 34-0 

r heart, Amyntor's blooming form- 5. 
s air or featur^e gathering aught 
nembrance, thus at length befpoke- 
empt ! Whoe'er thou art, yet ftay 
df-violent j. nor thus to guilt,. 345 

liine, accumulating, add 
t nature (brinks from, and to which 
indulged no mercy. Sovereign Judge I 
rft violate the law divine, 
him licre dependent on thy nod^ 5:50 

S. 3. Ba^ 
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Kefign'd, unmurmuring, to await his hour 

Of fair difmifTion hence 5 (hall man do this. 

Then dare thy prefcnce, rufli into thy fight. 

Red with the fm, and recent from the ftain. 

Of nnrepented blood ? Call home thy fenfe; 355 

Know what thou art, and own his hand moft Juft, 

Rewarding or afflifting— But fay on. 

My foul, yet trembling at thy frantic deed, 

Recals thy words, recals their dire import : 

They urge me on ; they bid me afk no more— 3^ 

What would I afic ? My Theodora's fate. 

Ah me ! is known too plain. Have I then fin'd, 

Good heaven ! beyond all grace — But (hall I blame 

Jiis rage of grief, and in niyfclf admit 

Its wild excels ? Heaven gave her to my wifli j 365 

That gifc Heaven has refum'd : righteous in both, 

For bpth his providence be ever blcft ! 

By (hame itprcfs'd, with rifing wonder (ill'd, 
Amyntor, (low-recovering into thought, 
'Submi(rive on liis knee, the good man's hand 37* 
Grafp'd clofe, and bore with ardour to his lips. 
His eye, where fear, confufion, reverence fpoke, 
Throiif^li fwelling tears, what language cannot tell, 
Now role to meet, now (liiinM the Hermit's glance, 
Shot awful at hi:n : till, the various fwell 3^5 

Of palTion ebbing, thus he faltering fpokc : 

What hall thou done ? why favM a wretch unknown? 
Whom knowing ev'n thy goodnefs muft abhor. 
Mlltakcn man ! the honour of thy name. 
Thy love, truth, duty, all muft be my foe's. . ''^ 
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-elius ! turn that look adde, 
of terror, while this wretch can fay, 
fay, he is— Forgive me, heaven ! 
, virtue ! if I would renounce 
ure bids me reverence— by hex bond, 385 
fon ; by your more facred ties, 
rimes, an alien to his blood ; 
like his— 

Rolando's fon ? Juft heaven ! 
and inmypower? A war of thoughts, 390 
: arifmg, fhukes my frame 
tful confli6l. By one ftroke to reach 
s heart, though feas are fpread between, 
revenge I— Away : revenge ? on whom ? 
ny own foul j by rage betray 'd 395 

crime my reafon moft condemns 
» niinM me. Deep-mov'd he fpoke } 
m poniard o'er the proftrate youth 
ield. But, as the welcome blow, 
difplay'd, Amyntor feemM to court, 400- 
fudden confluence gathering round 
5 ftdod ; whom IJindnefs hither drew, 
nlcnown, with each relieving aid 
i care, as ancient rites ordain, 
and to fcrve. Before th?ni came - 4^5 
venerable fage, whofe head 
>f time with twenty wiftters' fnow 
•M J a'nd to whofe intellc6lual eye 
»ehind her cloudy veil, 
lir light difclos'd. Him, after paufe, 410 
S 4 AurciJws 
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Aurelitis drevr apart, and in his care 
Amyntor plac'd ; to lodge him and fbcure ; 
To favc him from himfelf, as one, with grier 
Tempcftuous, and with rage, dillemperM deep. 
This done, nor waiting for reply, alone 4.r5 

lie fought the vale, and hfs calm cottage gatn'd. 
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TT7 HERE Kllda's fouthern hills their fummit lift 

' ^ Witli triple fork, to heaven, the mounted fuQ 
Full, from the midmoft, fliot in dazzling ftreain 
His noon-tide ray» And now, in lowing train. 
Were leen flow-pacing weftward o'er the vale 5 

The milky mothers, foot puduing foot,. 
And nodding as they move ; their oozy meal. 
The bitter healtliful herbage of tJie (hore, 
Around ils rocks to graze : * for, ilrange to tell ! 
The hour of ebb, though ever varying found, 10 

As yon pale planet wheels from day to day 
HtT couri'e iiicondant, thsir fure inilinft feels. 
Intelligent of times j by heaven's own hand,. 

* The cows often feed on the alga marina : and they 
ran diitingui/h exaftly the tide of ebb from Uie tide of 
flood i though, at the fame time, they are not within 
view of tlie ihore. When the tide has ebbed about two 
hours, then they Iteer their courfe di really to the neareft 
Inorc, in their ufual order, one after another. I had 
octafion to make this obCervation thirteen times in one 
week. Martin's WeiUrn Iflcs of Scotland, p. 156* 
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I all its creatures equal in its care, 

erring movM. Thefe figns obferv'd, that guide 15 

» labour and repofe a fimple maty 

lefe native figns to dite repaft at noon, 

jgal and plain> had wamM the temperate ifie : 

1 but Aui-elius. He, unhappy man> 

nature's voice folicited'in vain, %0 

r hour obfervM, nor due repaft partook. 
le child na mofe ! the mother^s fate untold ! 
th in black profpe^l rifing to his eye — 
wras anguifli therej^ ^twas her« diftra6ling doubt ! 
t, aftep long and paini^ul confii^l borne, 25, 

here nature, reafon, oft the doubtful icale 
:linM alternate, fummoning each aid 
lat virtue lends, and o'er each thought infirm* 
perior rifing, in the might of Him, 
ho ftrength from weaknefsj as from darknefs lights 3* 
inipotent can draw j again refign*d, 
;ain he facrificM, ta heaven's high will, 
ch foothing weakneis of a parent's breaft ; 
.e iigh foft memory prompts 5 thxr tender tear, 
lat, ftreaming o'er an objeft lov'd and"!©!!",- ,3^' 

ith mournful magic tortures and delights, 
iieresus^ while its fweet oppredibn loads, 
td, by admitting,^ blunts the (ling of woe.- 
flLs reafon thus the mental ftorm feren'd,. 
id through the darknefs (hot her fun-bright ray 49 
lat (h-engthens while it chears j behold from far 
nyntor flow-approaching ! on his front, 
it each funk feature forrow had di0u«'d 

Attra^ojUv 
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Attraction, fweetly fad. His noble port^ 

^ajeftic in ciiilrefs, Aurelius mark'd ; 45 

And, unrefifting, felt his bofom flow 

With focial foftnefs. Strait, before die door 

Of his mofs- divert cell they fat them down 

In counterview i and thus the yonth began. 

^ With patient ear,, with calm attention, mark 50 

Amyntor's ftory : then, as juftice fees. 

On either hand, her equal balance weigh, 

Abfolve him, or condemn — But oh, may I, 

A father's name, when tnitli forbids to praiie, 

^Unblam'd pronounce ? that name to every fon 55 

By heaven made facred ; and by Nature's hand. 

With Honour, Duty, Love, lier triple pale, 

Fenc'd ftrongly round, to bar the rude approach 

Of each irreverent thought. —Thefe eyes, alas ! 

The cursM efi.^as of fanguinary zeal $• 

Too near beheld : its maduefs how extreme j 

How blind its fury, by the prompting piicll. 

Each tyrant's ready inlbument of ill. 

Trained on to holy mifchlcf. Scene abhorrM ! 

,Ftll CiiJelty let loofe in Mercy's name : 65 

'intolerance, while o'er the free-born mind 

Her heavieft chains were call, her iron fcourge 

Severcft hung, yet daring to appeal 

That Power whofc law is meeknefs ; and, for dceJj 

That outrage heaven, belying heaven's command. ;• 

Flexile of will, misjudging, though finccrc, 
Rolando caught the fpread infc6lion, plur.i^'d / 

Implicit into guilt, and headlong urgd 

Hi* 
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c unjuft to violence and rage. 

r rage I when nor the charm divine 7^ 

ty, nor the Matron's facred age, 

cm wrongs could innocence fecurc, 

•vei*cnce or diftin^lion. Yet, fuftain'd 

ious worth within, the matchlefs pair 

reatening fate, imprifontnent and fcorn |# 

th denounced, unihrmking, nnfubdued 

nur or complaint, fuperior bore, 

tient hope, with fortitude refign'd, 

t on pride, not courting vain applaufc ; 

ily conftant, without effort great, 85 

afon dictates, and what heaven approves, 

3w proceed, Aurelius ? in: what founds 

lOUS cadence, of afluafive power, 

her ftory clothe ? O could I fteal 

armony her fofteft- warbled ftrain 5#. 

ing air ! or Zephire's vernal voice] 

•mcla's fong, when love diflblves 

d blandifhment his evening-lay, 

ire finiling round ! then migfit I fpcak ; 

ight Amyntor, unoft'ending, tell, jj. 

p^rceiv'd- and fecret through his breaft, 

\ing riles o*er the midnight-fhadc, 

•ft was ow*d humanity to both, 

; piety and tender thought, * 

ift aUd filent into love for ofie r i«o 

offence— if love can then offend,- 

irtuc lights and reverence guards its flame. 

O Thoo- 



a«€ MAr.r.ET'^S POEMS. 

O Theodora ! who thy world of charms. 
That foul of fweetncfs, that foft glow of youth» 
Warm on thy cheek, and beaming from thine eye, loy 
Unmov'd could fee ? that dignity of cafe. 
That grace of air, by happy nature thmc I 
For all in thee was native } from within 
S^ntaneous flowing, as fome equal ilrcam 
From its unfailing fource t and then too fcen XTO 

In milder lights j by forrow*8 (hading hand 
Touched into power more exquifitely foft. 
By tears adoriv"^d, intendei'd by diftrefs. 
fweetnefs without name!" when Love looks on 
With Pity^'s melting eye, that to the foul jr$ 

Endears, ennobles her, whom fate aflliils^ 
Or fortune leaves unhappy ! Paiiion then. 
Refines to Virtue : then a pin-er train 
Of heaven -infpir'd emotions, undebas'd 
By felf-regard, or thought of due return, iiO 

The bread expanding, all its powers exalt 
To emulate what reafon bed conceives 
Of love celeftial j whofe pre ven lent aid 
Forbids approaching ill ; or gracious draws. 
When the lone heart with anguifli inly bleeds, xij 
From pain its ftiug, its bitternels from woe ! 

By this plain courtfhip of the honed heart 
To pity mov\l,. at length my pleaded vows 
The gentle maid with unreluftant car 
Would oft admit ; would oft endearing crown IJO 
With fmiles cf kind affent, with looks that fpoke, 
In bluOiing f^ftnefs, her chade bofom touch'd 

To 
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. love. O fortunc*s falreft houri 
t not cnjoy'd, jiift haird and Joft 
ig brightncfs I Theodora's fornix J35 

:ar'd ! had caught Rolando's eye ; 
, if wild Defiffi, xjf Fancy born, 
paHions nurs'd, that facred name 
ot, Lave his ftubborn breaft diflblvM 
It goodncfs. But my thought flirinks back, 
to proceed : and filial awe, 14.1 

s hand, would o'ei* a parent's crim.e 
f filence and oblivious night 
throw. His impious fuit .repeird.^ 
1 her eye, and from her lip feveie I45 

h indignant fcorn.; each harboiirM thought 
lotion or of focial fenfc, 
', Kindnels, alien to a ibul 
t-rage embofoms, fled at once : 
e favage.reaflfum'd his breaft. 150 

he cry*d : who thus invites difdajix, 
jpulfe J he who, by flave-llke arts, 
anly fteal what force may nobler take, 
tly daring, dignify the deed, 
t we meet, our mutual blufti to fpare, 155 
n dilfembling, from.bafe flattery mine, 
y care. This tlireat, by brutal fcorn 
d embittered, terrible to both, 
Dv'd fatal. Silent-wafting grief, 
il worm that on Emilia's .frame <iim 

1 unfeen, now deep through allherj[iDwer$ 
fpread, and kiliUi their vital growth . 

Sickening, 
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Sickening, fhe funk "beneath this double weight 
Of fhame and horror. — Dare I yet proceed ? 
Aufelius, O moft injured of mankind ! 165 

Shall yet my tale, exafperating, add 
To woe, new anguiih ? and to grief, dcipair^- 
8hc is no more— 

O Providence (evere! 
Aurelius fmote his breaft, and groaning cryM j 17© 
But curVd a fecond groan, repcll'd the voice 
Of fro ward grief r and to the Will fuprenae. 
In juftlce awful, lowly bending his, 
Kor figh, nor murmur, nor repining plaint, 
Ky all the war of nature though affaird, * 175 

Efcap'd his lips. What ! (hall wc from heaven^s grace 
Willi life receiving happinefs, our (hare 
V>i ill refufe ? And are afHIftions aught 
But mercies in difguifc? th' alternate cup. 
Medicinal though bitter, and prepar'd \%% 

By Love's own hand for falutary ends. 
But were they ills indeed ; can fond Complaint 
Arrcft the wing of Time? Can Grief command 
Tlils noon-day fun to roll his flaming orb 
Back to yon eaftcrn coall, and bring again 185 

The hours of yeiterdny ? or from the womb 
Of that unlbundcd deep the buryM corfe 
To light and life reftore ? Bleft pair, farewell! 
Yet, yet a few fhort days of erring grief, 
Of human fondnefs fighing in the breaft, 190 

A^^id fprrow is no more. Now, gentle youth, 
And let mc call thee fon (for O that name 

Thy 
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ly faith, thy friendfhip, thy true portion borne 

pains for me, too fadly have deferv'd) 
: with thy ule. 'Tismine, when heaven afflidls, i95i 
I hearken and adore. The patient man 
us fpoke : Amyntor thus his ftory clos'd. 
\s dumb with anguifii round the bed of death 
?eping.v<^e knelt, to mine (he faintly raised 
l^clofing eyes ; then fixing, in cold gaze, io«r 

Theodora's face— O fave my child ! 

faid ; and, flirinking from her pillow, (lept 
thout a groan, a pang. In hallow'd earth 
\y her fhrouded ; bade eternal peace 

• (hade receive, and, with the trueft tears 10^ '■ 
e6lion ever wept, her duftbedt:w'd. 

Vhat then remained for honour or for love ? 

lat, but that fcen^ of violence to fly, 

th guilt profanM, and terrible with death, 

ando's fatal roof. Late at the hour, 219 

len (hade and filence o'er this nether orb 

th drowfieft influence reign, the waining moon 

lending mournful in the midnight-fphere j ^ 

that draar fpot, within whofe cavern \l womb 

ili^ flecps, and by the turf that veils *J5 

• honoured clay, alone and kneeling tliere 
)und my Theodora ! thrilKd with" awe, 

th (acred terror, which the lime, the place, . 
;r\l on us, fadly-folemn, I too bent 
r tren\bling knee ; and lockM in her's my hand lao 
rofs lier parent's grave. By this dread fcene ! y 
night's pale regent i; Ry yon glorious. train. « 

Of 
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Of ever-moving fires that round her bum ! 
By death's dark empire ! by the (heeted duft 
That once was man, now mouldering here below ! \t% 
But chief by her*8, at whofe noftumal tomb. 
Reverent we kneel ! and by her nobler part, 
Th' unbody'd fpirit havering near, perhaps. 
As witnefs to our vows! nor time, nor chance. 
Nor .aught but death's inevitable hand^ %y^ 

Shall e'er divide our loves.— I led her thence : 
To where, fafe-ftation'd in a fecret hay, 
iRough of defccnt, and brown with pendent pinee 
That nuirmur'd to the gale, our bark was moor'd. 
Wc^ail'd— But, O my father ; can I fpjcak 235 

What yet remains ? yon ocean black with ftoren ! 
Its ufelefs foils rent from the groaning pine ! 
The fpeechlefs crew aghaft ! and that loft fair ! 
Still, ftill I fee her ! feel her heart pant thicks 
Aqd hear her voice, in ardent vows to heaven 140 
For me alone prefer'd j as on my arm, 
Expiring, fmking with her /ears (he hung ! 
I kifs'd her pale cold cheek ! with tears adjur'd. 
And won at laft, with I'ums of profer'd gold, 
The boldeft mariners, thi« precious charge 24J 

Inftant to fave 5 and, in the ikiff fecuj-'d. 
Their oars acrois the foamy flood to ply 
With unremitting arm. I then prepared 
To follow her — That moment, fiom the deck, 
A fea fweird o'er, and plung'd me in tlie gulph. 250 
Nor me alone ; its broad and billowing fwecp 
Mull have involv'd her loo. Mylterious heaven ! 

My 
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al*love on her devoted head 
lown— it muft be fo ! the judgment due 
and mine : or was Amyntor favM 255 

whole-quivcr of remaining wrath ? 
rms more fierce ? for pains of (harper fting ? 
sars of death to <:®me ? — Nor further voice, 
vring tear his high-wrought grief fupply*d j 
rms ontipread, with eyes in hopelefs gaze 260 
Lven uplifted, inotionlefs and mute 
id, the mournful femblancc of defpair. 
lamp of day, though from mid-noon declined, 
Lming with full ardor, /hot on earth 
five brightnefs round j till in foft fteam, 265 
►cean's bofom his light vapours drawn, 
;rateful intervention o'er the Iky 
^eil diffuiive fpread 5 the fccne abroad 
adowing, vale and plain, and dazzling hilL 
js, with his gueft, the weftern cliff 27O 

ing flow, beneath its marble roof, 
vhence in double ilream a lucid fource 
founding forth, and, where with dewy win^ 
•reezes playM, fought refuge and repofe^ 
•olcr hours arife. The fubjeft iflc 275 

lage-capital, where health and peace 
^elary gods ; her fmall domain 
)le and pafture, vein'd with ftieams 
iranching bear refreihful moifhire ot> 
d and mead ,• her ftraw-roof 'd temple rude, 2t9 
piety, not pride, adoring kneels, 

T Liy 
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Our eyes, yet unbelieving, fawdiftinfl, 
Succefiive kindled, and from night to night 
Kenew'd continuoQs. Joy, with wild excefs. 
Took her gay turn to reign; find Nature now 
From rapture wept : yet ever and anon HS 

.By fad conje6lure dampM, and anxious thought 
How from ybn rocky prifon to releafe 
Whom the deep fea immures (their only boat 
Dcftroy'd) and whom th' inevitable fiegc 
Of hunger muft afTauIt. But hope fuftains 35» 

The human heart : and now their faithful wives. 
With lov£-taught (kill and vigoiur not their owd» 
On yonder field th' autumnal year prepare. 
Amyntor, who the tale diftrefsful heard 
With lympathizing forrow, on himfelf, %$$ 

On his feverer fate, now pondering deep. 
Rapt by fad thought the hill unheeding left j 
And reached, with fwerving ftep, thediflant (hand. 
Above, around, in cloudy circles wheeled. 
Or failing level on the polar gale 3^ 

That cool with evening rofe, a thoufand wings. 
The fummer-nations of thelc pregnant cliii^, 
Play'd iportive round, and to the fun outfpread 
Their various plumage j or in wild notes hail'd 
His paient-beam that animates and chears 365 

All living kinds. He, glorious from amidft 

A poop 

• The author who relates this ftory adds, that the 
produce of grain that ieafon was the mod plenti^l ditj 
had fcen for many years before. Vide Manin's Pt- 
^nptlon of the Weftern Iflcs of Scotland, p. a26. 
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A. pomp of golden clouds, th* Atlantic flood 

Beheld oblique, and o'er its azure breaft 

Wav'd one unbounded bluih : a fcene to ftrike 

ftoth ear and eye with wonder and delight ! 370 

3ut, loft to outward fenle, Amyntor pafsM 

■^.egardlefs on, through other walks conveyed 

3f baleful prolpcft j which pale Fancy rais'd 

!nceflant to herfelf, and fabled o'er 

With darkeft night, meet region for defpair 1 375 

rill northward, where the rock its fea-wafh\l bafc 

^'roje^ls athwart and /huts the bounded fcene, 

bounding its point, he rais'd his eyes and iaw> 

A.t diftance faw, defcending on the fhore, 

?*orth from their anchor'd boat, of men unknown 38G. 

A. double band, who by their geftures ftrange 

There fix'd with wondering : for at once they knelt 

iVith hands upheld^ at once, to heaven, as feem'd. 

One general hymn pour'd forth of vocal praile. 

Then, flowly rifmg, foi-ward mov'd their Iteps ; 3.S5 

Slow as they mov'd, behold I amid the train. 

On either fide fupported, onward camjs 

Pale and of piteous look, a penfive maid i 

As one by wafting ficknefs fore affaird. 

Or plung'd in grief profound — Oh, all ye powers I 39* 

Amyntor ftartling, cry'd, and /hot his foul 

In rapid glance before him on her face. 

Illufion ! no — it cannot be. My blood 

Runs chill : my feet arc rooted here— and fee t 

To mock my hopes, it wears her gracious form. 595 

The fpirits who this ocean wafte and wild 

T s Still 
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Still hover round, or walk thcfe iiles unfeen> 
Prefenting oft ki< pi£lur'd viHon ftrange 
The dead or abfent, have yon fhape adomM» 
So like my love, of unfubftantialair, 4001 

EmbodyM featurM it with all her charms—* 
And lo! behold! its eyes are fix 'd on mine 
With gaze tranfported— Ha 1 (he faints, (he falls ! 
He ran, he flew : his clafping arms receivM 
JRer finking weight— O earth, and air, and fc»r 
'Tis (he ! 'tis Theodora ! Power divme, 
Whofe goodnefs knows no bound, thy hand is here,- 
Omnipotent in mercy ! As he fpoke, 410 

Adown his cheek, through (hivenng joy and doubt, 
•iThe tear faft- falling ftream'd. My love 1 my life! 
Soul of my wifhes I fav'd beyond all faith i 
Return to life and me. O fly, my friends. 
Fly, and from yon tranflucent fountain bring 415 
The living ftream. Thou dearer to my foul 
Than all the fumlefs wealth this fea entombs. 
My Theodora, yet awake : 'tis I, 
'Tis poor Amyntor calls thee ! At that name. 
That pott-nt name, her ipirit from the verge 410 

Of death lecaird, (he trembling raised her eyes; 
^ Trembling, his neck with eager grafp entwined. 
And muimur'd out his name : then funk again} 
Then fwoon'd upon his bofom, through excefs 
Of blifs unhap'd, too mighty for her frame. 4*5 

The rofe-bud thus, that to the beam ferene 
Of morning glad unfolds her tender charms, 
Shiinks and expires beneath the noon-day blaae* 

Moioeflts 
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its of dread fufpenfc — but foon to ceafe ! 
while on her face thefe men unknown 45» 
n, with cool afpcrfion, bufy caft, 
)eheld, with wonder and amaze, 
them— his friends ! th' adventurous few, 

her to the Ikiff! whofe daring fkill 

her from the deep I As, o'er her cheek, 435 
g life, like morn, its light diffused 
ig purple J from their lips he Icarn'd, 
on ifle, yon round of mofs-clad hills, 
n'd, before the temped borne, 
nders, thrice three, then prifonM there, 4.4.0 
n ordain'd) with utmoft peril run, 

invincible, from fhelye and rock 
it preierv'd, and to this happy coaft 
lirefled fafe — He heard no more : 
ilready known, his every fenfe, 44-5 

;olle6led foul, on her alone 
, was hung enraptur\ly while thefe founds, 
e, as of an angel, piercM his ear. 
or ! O my life's recovered hope ! 
. defpair and rapture ! — can this be ? 450 
jarth? and do thefe arms indeed 
form enfold ? Thou dreadful deep I 

unknown ! ye wild impending hills \ 
t truft my fenfe ? — O yes, 'tis he! 
mfelf! My eyes, my bounding heart, 455 
leir living lord ! What fhall I fiy ? 

the boundlefs tranfport that expands 
Ting thought? th' unutterable bill's, 
ier, gratitude, that pain to death 

T 4 "^V^ 
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The bread they^ charm ? — Amyntor, O fiipport 46# 

This rwimming brain : I would not now be torn 

Agairt from life and thee j nor caufe thy heart 

A fecond pang. At this, dilated high 

The fwell of Joy, moft fatal where its force 

Is felt moft exquifite, a timely vent 465 

Now found, and broke in tender dews away 

Of heart-relieving tears. As o*cr its charge. 

With flieltering wing, iblicitouHy good. 

The g\iardian-genius hovers, Co the youth. 

On her lov'd face, alTiduous and alarm'd, 470 

In filent fondnefs dwelt : while all his fouly 

With trembling tendemefs of iTope and fear 

Pleafingly pain'd, was all employ'd for her ; 

The rouz'd emotions warring in herbreaft, 

Attempering, to compofe, and gradual fit 475 

For further joy her fof't impreflive frame. 

O happy ! though as yet thou know'ft not half 
The biits that waits thee 1 but, thou gentle mind, 
Whofc fiajh is pity, and whofe fmile is love. 
For all who joy or lorrow, arm thy breaft 4% 

With that beft temperance, which from fond cxcefs, 
When rapture lifts to dangerous height its powers, 
Rtfle6live guards. Know tlien— and let calm thought 
On wonder wait — fafe refug'd in this ifle. 
Thy god-like father lives 1 and lo — but curb, 4*5 

Rcprels the tranfport that o'erheaves thy heart j 
'Tis he— look yonder— he, whofe reverend fteps 
The mountain's fide defcend ! — Abrupt from his 
Her hand (lie drewj and, as on wings upborne. 
Shot o*.r the fpace between. He faw, he knew, A9^ 

Afto- 
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Aftcniih*d knew» before him, on her knee. 

His Theodora ! To his arms he raisM 

The loft lov'd fair, and m his bofom prefs'd. 

My father ! — O my child I at once they cryM i 

Kormore. The reft ecftatic fi fence fpoke, 4^^ 

And Nature from her inmoft feat of fenfc 

Beyond all utterance mov'd. On this blcft fcene. 

Where emulous in either bofom ftrove 

Adoring gratitude, earth, ocean, air. 

Around with foftening afpeft feem'd to fmile j 500 

And heaven, approving, looked delighted down. 
Nor theirs alone this blifsful hour : the joy. 

With inftant flow, from fhore to fhore along 

Diflfufive ran 5 and all th' exulting ifle 
* About the new-arrivM was poiir'd abroad, 50^ 

To hope long loft, by miracle regained I 
In each plain bofom Love and Nature wept : 
While each a fire, a hiifband, ox a friend^ 
Embracing held and kifsM. 

Now, while the (bng, 510 
The choral hymn, in wildly-warbled notes, 
What Nature diftates when the full heart prompts, 
Beft harmony, their grateful fouls effus'd 
Aloud to heaven ; Montano, reverend Seer, 
( Whofe eye prophetic far through time's abyfs 51 5 
Could flioot its beam, and there the births of fate. 
Yet imrnature and in thefr caufes hid, 
Illumin'd fee) a fpace abfti-afted ftood : 
His frame with fhtvery horror ftirr'd, his eyes 

Yrom outward vifion held, and all the man 52» 

Entranced 
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EntrancM in wonder at th^ unfolding fcene,* 

On fluid aii'y as in a mirror feen,- 

And glowing radiant, to his mental fight. - 

They fly ! he cry'd, they melt in air away,- 
The clouds that long fair Albion's heaven o'ercaft! 515 
"With tempeft delug'di or with flame devoured 
Her drooping plains :■ while dawning rofy round . 
A purer morning lights up all her flciies ! 
He comes, behold ! the great deliverer comes ! 
Immortal William, borne triumphant on, 5J0 

From yonder orient,^ o*er propitious feas. 
White with the fails of his unnumberM fleet, 
A floating foreft, ftretch'd from fliore to fliore! 
See ! with fpread wing Britannia's genius flies, 
Before his prow j commands the fpeeding gales 535 
To waft him on ; and, o'er the hero's head, 
Inwreath'd with olive bears the lawrel-crown, 
Bleft emblem, peace with liberty reftor'd ! 
And hark ! from either ftrand, which nations hide, 
To welcome-in true freedom's day renew'd 54* 

What thunders of acclaim ! Aui-elius, man 
By heaven belov'd, thou too that facred fun 
Shalt live to hail; fhalt warm thee in his fliine t 
I fee thee on tlie flowery lap diffus'd 
Of thy lov'd vale, amid a fmiling race 545 

From this bleft pair to fpring : whom equal faith, 
And equal fondnefs, in foft league ftiall hold 
From youth to reverend age ; the calmer hours 
Of rhy laft day to fweeten and adorn 5 
TKiough life thy comfort, and in death thy crown ! 555 

TO 
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TO THE 

OF MARLBOROUGH n 

Orace has givrn leaver that thcfc few Poonr 
1 appear in the world under the patronage of 
;. But this leave would have been refufed, I 
i you expelled to* find your own praifes, 
ift, in any part of the prefent addrefs. I da 

my Lordy in the ftile of compliment. Gc- 
defty,. the companion and the giace of true 
y be furely difting^iihed from theafFe6lation of 
:ly as the native glowing of a fine comple^lion 
artificial colouring, which is ufed, in vain, 
what Nature had denied, or has refuined. 
jrmit me juft to hint, my Lord, while I rc- 
pen from all enlargement, that if the faircft 
u:a6ler muft be raifed upon private virtue, as 
nuft, your Grace has laid already the fecureft' 
n of the former, in the latter. The eyes of man- 
here fore turned upon you : and, from what 
nown to have done, in one way, they reafon- 
: for whatever can be expe6lcd from a great 

man, in the other. 

uthorof thefe lighter amufements hopes foon 

your Grace with fomething more folid, more 

your attention^ in the life of the firft Duke 

orough +► 

You 

J dedication was prefixed by the author to a. 
leflion of his poems publifhed in 1762. N. 
ork which has not yet appeared. N«. 
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You will then fee^ that fupenor talents for war have 
been^ though they rarely are, accompanied with equal 
abilities for negotiation » and that the fame extenfifc 
capacity, which could guide all the tumultuous fcenes 
of the camp, knew how to diref^, with equal (kiSlf 
the calmer but more perplexing operations of the 
cabinet. 

In the mean while, that you may live to adorn the 

celebrated and difficult title you wear ; that you may 

be, like him, the defender of your country in days of 

public danger ; and in times of peace, what is perhaps 

lefs frequently found, the friend and patron of thoic 

tfeful and ornamental arts, by which human nature j 

is exalted, and human ibciety rendered more bappf t | 

this, my Lord, is refpeftfully the wifti of j 

i 
YOUR GRACE'S 

mod obedient 

humble fervant. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

• HE following cxtraft from his Majefty's Speecit 
to botliHoufes of Parliament, which, by every 
in his dominions, would be thought the noblcft 
>du6bion to a Poem of the firft merit, is peculiarly 
ble to ]ntro(|uce this. However unequal thefe 
:s may be to the fubje6l they attempt to adorns 
fmgular advantage will be readily allowed them, 
ill, at the fame time, be the fulleft and beft ex-* 
ation of the Author^s meaning, on a theme fo in- 
ting and uncommon. The words are thefe i 

March 3, 17^1, 
' • • In confequence of the aft paflTed in the reign 
ly late glorious predeceffor. King William the 
d, for fettling the fuccelHon t6 the Crown in my- 
ily, the commifTions of the Judges have been made 
\g their good behaviour. But, notwithftandin^ 
wife provifion, their ofRces have determined upon 
demife of the Crown, or at the expiration of-iix 
:hs afterwards, in every inftance of that nature 
h has happened. 

00k upon the independency and uprightnefs of the 

es of the iaiid as eflT^Btial to the impartial admi- 

% niftratioii 
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niftration of Juftice ; as one to the bcft fecuritiei of tlic 
jights and libierties of my loving fubje£ls ; an4 as moft 
conducive to the honour of the Crown. And I come now 
to recommend this interefling obje£): to the coniideration 
of Parliament ; in order that fuch farther proviiion, 
as fhall be moft expedient, may be made, for fecmring 
the Judges in the enjoyment of their offices y during their, 
^ood behaviour y notiuithftanding any fuch demife. 



AS T R E A, eldeft born of Jove, 
Whom all the gods revere and love. 
Was fent, while man deferv'd their care, 
<)n cartli to dwell, and govern there : 
Till finding earth by heaven unaw'd. 
Till fick of violence and fraud. 
Abandoning the guilty crew. 
Back to her native Iky fhe flew. 
There, ftation'd in the Virgin-fign, 
She long has ceas'd on earth to fhine j 
Or if, at times, fh» deigns a fmile, 
'Tis chief o'er Britain's favoured ifle. 

For there — her eye with wonder fix'd ! 
That wonder too with pleafure mix'd! 
She now beheld, in blooming youth. 
The Patron of all worth and truth ; 
Not where the virtues moft refort. 
On peaceful plains, but in a court! 
Not in a cottage, all-unknown j 
She found him fcated on a throne I 



What 



TRUTH, IN R R Y M E, 2Sf 

lat fables paint, what poets fing, 

found in faft— a Patriot-king I 
iut as a fight, fo nobly new, 
eir'd, (he thought, a nearer view j 
where, by filver-ftreaming Thames, 
tends the palace of St. James, 
ft through furrounding (hades of nighty 
; goddefs (hot her beamy flight, 
ftop'd ; and the revealing ray 
z'd round her favourite, where he lay, 
weet repofe : o'er all his face, 
lofe (hed fofter bloom and gi-ace ! 

fearful left her fun -bright glare 
} foon might wake him into care, 
r fplendid toils and weary ftate 
! every monarch's envy'd fate) 
; ftrsam of circling rays to (hroud, 

drew an interpofing cloud, 
n all the filence of furprize, 

gaz'd him o'er ! She faw arife, 

gods can read the human breaft, 
• own idea there impreft ! 
1 that his plan, to blefs mankind, 
: |>lan now brightening in his mind, 
y ftory's whiteft page adorn, 
y ihine through nations yet unbor^, 

calls Urbania to her aid. 
Lt once, tlie fair ethereal maid;^ 
ighter of Memoi-y and Jove, 
bending quit» her laurel'd grove t 



The frie»4"^,ri« early y««*', 
c- •tBaP"'"*V. tender fcafc 

yor fo»"'^8 'T^w hi. bappy f .8* 
V^bo tn«»»* *" ^ : We and pl«»- ^ 

•Xhat.tobegr evei 

«u breaft « ope^ ^°J^ . ^nd try. 

^ V. Urania. i"*^"^' ...oViVde-. 

/tpproacH, wr« thought to w 

TSs^°^°"'^;tur fearchab.de. 

yvomV.ope*o^***^^eirco«rfe-, 
^°"'^%"ray«- serene and free. 

T;UlaN»««'**, ^„.yftgVvt. 
Mdnv-'»^»t^t^gment clear, 

OtP-'^'"^tft.as«-*'*^'^'*' 
^tbono«r,)««' 
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MTith temper, ftrm, withfpirit, fage, 
Xlie Mansfieldt of eacli. future age. 

And this prime blcfltng it to fprtng 
Prom youth in purpte ! from a king ! 
^I^hoy true to his imperial truft^ 
His greatnefs founds ia being juil { 
I'reparefi, like yon afcending fui^ 
His glorious race with joy to cun 
Andy where his gi*acious eye appears. 
To blefs the world he lights and chcars 1 

Such worth with equal voice to iing^ 
XTrania, (Irike thy boLdeft ftring $ 
And truth, whofe voice alone is praife, 
That here infpires, (hall guide the lays. 
Begin 1 awake his gentle ear 
With founds that inonarchs rarely hear* 
He merits, let him know our love, 
And you record, wliat I approve. 

She ended : and the heaven-born maidy 
With fuft furprize, his' form furvey'd. 
•She faw what chaility of thought, 
Within his iUinlefs bofom wrought } 
Then fix'd on earth her fobe r eye. 
And, paufmg, offered thiA reply. 

Nor pomp of fong, nor paint of art, 
Such truths (hould to the world impart. 
My taflc is but, in fimple verfc, 
Thcfe promised w onders to rehearfe : 
And when on thefe our verfe we raifc^ 
Tftif plained is the nobleft praiie. 

U % Yet 
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Yet more ; a virtuous doubt remains t 
VTould fuch a prince permit my ftrains ? 
Defervingi but ftill (hunning fame. 
The homage due he might difdaim. 
A prince, who rules, to fave, mankind* 
His praife would, in their virtue, find j 
Would deem their ftri£^ regard to laws, 
Their faith and worth, his beft apphiufe. 
Then, Britons, your juft tiibute brings 
In deeds, to emulate your king ; 
In virtues, to redeem your age 
From venal views and party-rage. 
On his example fafely reft j 
He calls, he courts you to be bleft ; 
As friends, as brethren, to unite 
In one firm league of juft and right. 

My partis laft; if Britain yet 
A lover boafts of truth and wit, 
To him thefe grateful lays to fend. 
The Monarch's and the Mufe*s friend; ' 
And whofe fair name, in facred rhymes^ 
My voice may give to lateft times. 

She faid ; and, after thinking o'er 
The men in place near half a fcore. 
To ftrike at once all fcandal mute. 
The goddefs found, and fix'd on BvTft* 



TO 



t «9J T 

T Q THE 

AUTHOR OF THE PRECEDING POEM, 

BY S. J. ESQUIRE. 

•fTtr E L L— now, I think, wc (hall be wifor, 
^ ^ Cries Grub, who reads the Advcrtifer, 
Here's Truth in Rhyme — a glorious trcati 
It furely muft abufe the great j 
Perhaps the king ; — without difpute 
'Twill fall moft devililh hard on Bute* 

Thrice he reviews his parting (hilling, 
At lad refolves, though much unwilling, 
To break all rules imbib'd in youth, 
And give it up for Rhyme and Truth : 
He reads— he frowns— Why ^ what's Ae matter ^ 
Damn it— here's neither fenie, nor fatyr— 
Here take it, boy, there's nothing in't: 
Such fellows ! —to pretend to print I 

Blame not, good cit, the poet's rhymcs^- 
The fault 's not his, but in th^ times : 
The times, in which- a monarch reigns> 
Form'd to make happy Britain's plains ^ 
To Hop in their deilru6live courfe, 
Domeftic frenzy, foreign force, 
To bid war, fadlion, party ceafe, 
And blcfs the weary'd world with peace* 

U 3 The 
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The times in which is feen, ftrange fight ! 
A c<HU t both virtuous and polite. 
Where merit beft can recommend 
And fcience finds a conilant friend. 

How then fliould fatyr dare to fport^ 
With fuch a king, and ftrch a courty 
While Truth looks on with rigid eye^ 
And tells her, eveiy line 's a lye ? 



THE DISCOVERY: 

Upon reading fome Verfes, written by a yoang 
Lady at a Boarding-School. September 1760. 

APOLLO lately fent to know, 
If he had any fo)\s below ; 
For, by the trafli he long has feea 
In male and female Magazine, 
A liundred quires not worth a groat. 
The race nnift be extinft, he thought. 

His meflengcr to court repairs 5 
Walks foftly with the croud up dairs; 
But wlicn he had his errand told. 
The courtiers fneer'd, both young and old. 
Auguftus knit his royal brow, 
And bade him let Apollo know it, 
1 hat from his infancy till now. 
He lov'd nor poetry nor poet. 

2 Hii 
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is next adventure was the Park, 

;n it grew faihioiiably dark : 

re beauties, boobies, ftrumpet§, rakes, 

lM much of commerce,, whid, and llakes<$ 

> tips the wink, who drops tJie card : 

not one word of Verfe or Bardw 

he ftage, Apollo's old domain, 

re his true fons were wont to rcign^ 

:ourier now paft frowning by : 

lodem Durfeys,. tell us why. 

3w, to the city laft he went ; 

«, all was profe, of cent per cent. 

e, alley-omnium, fcript, and bonus, 

in, for which a Mufe would- ftone Uf, 

honed Gideon's clafHc ftile) 

e our poor Nuncio ftare and fmile. 

id now the clock had ftruck eleven : 

meflenger muft back to heaven j 

juft as he his wings had ty'd, 
Cd up Queen-Squaife, the North-caft fide* 
ooming creature there he found, 
I pen and ink, and books around, 
le, and writing by a taper ; 
jad unfeen, then ftole her paper, 
jch amusM him on his way; 
reaching heaven by break of day, 
lewM Apollo what he ftole. 
god perus'd, and lik'd the whole : 
1, calling for his pocket-book, 

right celeftial vellum took 5 

U 4 And 
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And what he with a fun-beam there 

Writ down, the Mufe thus copies fair : 

** If I no men my fons mufl caH« 

*• Here's one fair daughter worth them all r 

*' Mark then the facred words that follow^ 

«* $ophia*s mine^'— fo iiga'd APOLLf* 

VERSES 

WRITTEN FOR, AND GIVEN IN 
PRINT TO, A BBGGAR. 

f^ MERC Y» heaven's firft attribute, 
^^ Whofe care embraces man and brute I 
Behold me, where I ihivering ftand j 
Bid gentle Pity ftretch her hand 
To want and age, difeafe and pain. 
That all in one fad objeft reign. 
Still feeKng bad, ftill fearing worfe, 
Exiftence is to me a curfe : 
Yet, how to clofe this weary eye ? 
By my own hand I dare not die : 
And death, the friend of human woes. 
Who brings the laft and found repofe j 
Peath docs at dreadful diftance keep. 
And leaves one wretch to wake and weep! 



THE 

R E W A R D: 

O It, 

fO LLC'S ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 

TO CHARLES STANHOPE. 

Written in 1757. 

APOLLO, from the fouthem Iky, 
•*• O'er London lately glanc'd his eye*- 
Lift fuch a glance our courtiers throw 
kt fuitors whom they ihun to know > 
>r have youvtnarkM th* averted mien^. 
'he cheft ere6^, the ^ezing look, 
»f Bumbo, when a bard is feen 
Iharg'd with his dedication -book ? 

But gods are never in the wrong : 
V^hat then difplcaS'd the power of fong ^ 

The cafe was this : Where noble arts 
»nce flouriftiM, as our fathers tell us, 
[e now can find, for men of parts^ 
fone but rich blockheads and mere fellows f 
ince drums and dice and dilTipation 
lave cbac*d all tafte from all the nation., 
or is there, itow, one table fpread, 
Vliere fenfe and fcience may be fed ? 
^ere, with a fmile on every face> 
avited Merit takes Itis place } 

Thtft 
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THefe thoughts put Phoebus iu the fpleen,. 
(For gods, like men, can feel chagrin X 
And left him on the poipt to (hroud 
His head in one eternal cloud $ 
When, lo ! his all-dkceming eye 
€hanc*d one remaining friend to fpy^ 
Juft crept abroad, as is his way. 
To baik him in the noon-tide ray. 

This Phoebus noting, calPd aloud' 
To every interpofing cloud j 
And bade their gatherM mifts afcend. 
That he might warm his good old friend :* 
Then, as his chariot rollM along, 
Tun*d to his lyre this grateful fong. 

** With talents, fuch as God has given 
To common mortals, fix in feven j 
Who yet have titles, ribbons, pay. 
And govern whom they (hould obey j 
With no more frailties than are found 
In thoufand others, count them round $ 
With much good-will, inilead of parts> 
Exprefs'd for artists and for arts 5 
Wlio fmiles, if you have fmartly fpoke 5 
Or nods applaufe to his own joke ; 
This bearded child, this grey-hair'd boy. 
Still plays, with life, as with a toy 5 
Still keeps amufement full in view: 
Wife ? Now and then — but oftener new ; 
His coach, this hovir, at Watfon's door; 
The next, in waiting on a whore. 



Whcr 
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ic'er the welcome tidings ran 

iftcr ftrange, or ftrangcr many 

rke frem his defart-iile^ 

gator from the Nile $ 

the monfter in its Ihrtne^ 

d the man, next day, to dine* 

it an hermaphrodite I 

and him in a two-fotd hurry f 

ing, for this he-lhe-fight^ 

gle charms of Fanny Murray. 

ng, from fuburb and from city^ 

'ere, who would be, wife or witty f. 

ll-wiggM fons of pills and potions f. 

gs, of maggot and new notions j 

je, of microA;opic eye, 

:ads him Ie6lure8 on a fly $ 

Antiquaries, with their flams ; 

)et9, fquirting epigrams : 

ome few Lords— of thofe that thinkj^ 

p, at times, their pen in ink : 

<adies too, of diverle fame, 

re, and are not, of the game» 

has loolc'd the world around, 

eafure, in each quarter, found. 

Dung, now old, now grave, now gay^ 

:s from life by foft decay ; 

es at hand, without affright, 

evitable hour of night." 

here, fome pillar of tlie ftate, 

life is one long dull debate j 

$0111^ 
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Some pedant of tlie fable gowo* 

Who fpares no failings, but his own. 

Set up at once their deep-moudi!d hollow : 

It this a fubje6l for Apolb ! 

What ! can the God of wit and verie 

Such trifles in our ears rehearfeF 

*« Knowy. puppiesy this man^s eafjr life,* 
Serene from cares, unvexM with ftrife,. 
Wafr oft employM in. doing good j 
A fcience you ne^ier underftood : 
And Charity, ye fons of Pride^ 
A multitude of faults will hide. 
I, at his board, more fenfe have found,- 
Than at a hundred dinners round. . 
Tafte, learning, mirth, my weftern eye 
Could often, there, collected fpy : 
And I have gone well-pleas 'd to bed. 
Revolving what was fung or faid. 

** And he, who entertain'd them all 
With much good liquor, ftrong and fmall 5 
With foot in plenty, and a welcome, 
Which would become my Lord of Melcombe •, 
Whofe foupes .and fauces duly feafon'd, 
Whofe wit well-tim'd, and fenfe well reafon'd. 
Give burgundy a brighter ilain. 
And add new flavor to champagne- 
Shall this man to the grave defceud, 

Unown'<J> 

• This Poem was certainly written in 1757 i ^"^^ 
reader has only to remember, that Apollo is the Go* 
•gi Prophecy as well as of Poetry, MalleTi 
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, unhonour'd as my friend ? 
ly deity I fweac, 
the vow be loft iii air 5 
u, and millions fuch as you^ 
for ever from my view, 
in kindred-darknefs lye, 
d old man (hall never die .^ 
r where I place his namcj 
of learning (hall be fame* ^ 
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TYBURN; 

TO THE 

MARINE SOCIETY. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

THE defign of the Marine Society is in itfelf (• 
laudable, and has been purfued £o fucce(sfully for 
the public good, that I thought it merited a public 
acknowledgment. But, to take off from the fiatneft 
of a direft compliment, I have through tiie whole poem 
loaded their inftitution with fuch reproaches as will fliow, 
I hope, in the moft ftriking maimer, its real utility. 

By authentic accounts, it appears, that from the firft 
xlfe of this Society to the prefent year 1762, they have 
collefted, clothed, and fitted out for the fea-fervice, 545* 
grown men, 45 11 boys ; in all 9963 perfons: whom 
they have thus not only faved, in all probability, from 
perdition and infamy, but rendered them ufeful members 
of the community ; at a time too when their countiy 
ilood moil in need of their ailiilance. 

T T has been, all examples fhow it, 
"*• The privilege of every poet. 
From ancient down through modem timCy 
To bid dead matter live in rhyme } 
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'ith wit enliven fenfelefs rocks ; 

raw repartee from wooden blocks ; 

ake buzzards fenators of note, 

ad rooks harangue, that geefe may vote* 

Thefe moral fiflions, firft defign^d 

> mend and mortify mankind, 

d^fop, as our children know, 

lught twice ten hundred years ago. 

s fly, upon the chariot- wheel, 

uld all a flatermah''s merit feel ; 

id, to its own importance juft, 

claim, with Bufo, What a dud ! 

s horfe-dung, when the flood ran higli» 

Colon*8 air and accent cry, 

hile tumbling down the turbid ftream, 

rd love us, how we apples fwim ! 

But farther inftances to cite, 

ould tire the hearers patience quite. 

) : what their numbers and their worth, 

m tlicfe admire, while thofe hold forth, 

om Hide-Park an to Clerkenwell» 

tclubsy let coffee -houfes tell; 

here England, through the world renowm*4« 

all its wifdom may be found : 

hile I, for ornament and ufe, 

A orator df wood produce. 

Why fliould the gentle reader ftare ? 

re wooden orators fo rare ? 

int Stephen*^ Chapel, Rufus' Hall, 

Aat hears themtn the pleader bawl. 

That 
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That hears them in the patriot thunder^ 
Can tell if fuch things are a wopder. 
iSo can 8aint Dunftan's in the Weft, 
IVhen good Romaine harangues his befty 
^nd tells his ftaringxongregationy 
That fdber fenfe is Aire damnation ; 
That Newton's guilt v9zs worfe thantreafon, 
7or ufingy what Qod gave him, reafo)W 

A pox of all this prefacing! 
"Smart Balbns cries : come, name the thing j 
That fuch there are we all agree : 
"What is this wood ? Why — Tyburn-tree. 

Hear then this reverend oak "harangue ^ 
Who makes men do fo, ere they hang. 

Patibulum loquitur^ 

** Each thing whatever, when aggrieved, 
X>f right c«mplainSy to be relievM. 
When rogues fo raised the price of wheats 
That few folks could afford to eat» 
'( Juft asy when do6lors^ fees run hig]k^ 
Tew patients can afford to die) 
The poor -durft into murmurs break:; 
For lofers muft have leave to fpeak : 
Then, from reproaching, fell to mawling 
Each neighbour-rogue they found foreftaUiag* 
As thefe again, their knaves and fetters, 
Durft vent complaints againft their betters | 
Whofe only crime was in defeating 
Their fchemes of growing rich hy chnuvt^ t 
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ihall not I my wrongs relate, 
injurM Minifter of ilate ? 

finifher of care and pain 
', fure, with better grace complain, 
reafons no lefs ftrong and true, 
ine Society, of you! 

^ou, as every carman knows, '^ 

lateft and moil fatal foes, 
[y property you bafely fteal, 
ich ev^n a Britifh oak can feel ; 

and refent ! what wonder then 
ould be felt by Britifli men, 
:n France, inlulting, diirft invade 
ir cleared property of ti-ade ? 
which both nations, at the bar 
:hat fuprcme tribunal, war, 
(how their reafons have agreed, 
I lawyers, by ten thoufands, feeM j 

now, for legal quirks and puns, 
d with the rhetoric of great guns ; 

1 each his client's caufe maintains, 
knocking out th' opponent's brains : 
ile Europe all— but wc adjourn 

s wife digreifion, and return. 

'our rules and ftatutes have undone me : 

fureft cards begin to (hun me. 

native fubjefts dare rebel, 
)fe who were born for me and hell « . 
J, but for you, the fcoundrel-line 
1* every mother^.! fon, died mine. 
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A race unnumberM as .unksowfiy 
Whom town or fuburb callis ber own.; 
Of vagrant love the various (jp^wn> 
From rags and filth / from lace and lawir. 
Sons of Fleet-ditch, of bulks, of benches. 
Where peer and porter meet their weBche«» 
For neither health nor ihame can wean u«9 
From mixing with the midnight Venus. 

Nor let my cits be here foigot: 
They know to fin, as well as fot. 
When Night demure waWcs forth, array *<! 
In her thin negligee of iha^, 
Late-rifen from their Jong regak 
Cf beef and beer^ and bawdy tale, 
Abroad the common -council fally. 
To poach for game in lane or alley.j 
This gets a (on, whofe firft effay 
Will filch his father*s .till away j 
A daughter that, who may retire. 
Some few years hence, with her own fire.s 
And, while his hand i&on her placket. 
The filial virtue picks his pocket. 
Change-alley, too, is grown fo nice, 
A broker dares refine on vice : 
Witli lord-like fcorn of marriage-vows. 
In her own arms he cuckolds fpoufe.; 
For young and fre(h while he would wi(h he«. 
His loofe thought glows with Kitty Fiiher 5 
Or, after nobler quarry running, 
Profjanely paints htf out a Gunning. 
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ow thefey of each degree and ibrt» 
iVappmg droppMy perhaps at Courts 
I up for me, to fwear and lie, 
augh at helly and heaven defy; 
fe, Tyburn's regimented train » 
3 riik their necks to fpread my reign, 
n age to age, by right divine, 
editary rogues, were mine : 
I each, by difcipline fcvcrc, 
rov'd beyond all fhame and fear, 
n ^nlt to guilt advancing daily, 
confhint friend the good Old Bailey 
tne made over, late or foon j 
ink, at lateft, once a moon : 
, by your interloping care, 
one in^ten /hall be my fliare. 
re 'tis too late your error fee, 
1 foes to Britain, and to me. 
me : agreed— But to the nation ?— 
ove it thus by demonftation. 
irft, that there is much good in ill, 
great apoftle Mandcvile 
I made mod clear. Read, if you plcafe, 
moral fable of the bees. 
r reverend clergy next will own, 
re all men good, their trade were gonej 
at were it not for ufeful vice, 
eir learned pains would bear no price : 
f, we(hould<)uickly bid defiance 
their demonftnited alliance.- 

X a - ' Nexr, 
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Next, kingdoms arc compos'd, we knovr^ 
Of individuals. Jack and Joe. 
*Now thefe, our fovereign lords the rabble. 
For ever prone to growl and fquabble. 
The monftrous many-headed beaft. 
Whom we muft not offend, but feaft. 
Like Cerberus, fhould have their fop : 
And what is that, but truffing up ? 
How happy were their hearts, and gay. 
At each return of hanging-day i 
To fee * Page fwinging they admire. 
Beyond ev*n * Madox on his wire * 
No baiting of a bull or bear. 
To • Perry dangling in the air ! 
And then, the being drunk a week. 
For joy, feme * Sheppard would not fqueak? 
But now that thofe good times are o*er. 
How will they mutiny and roar ! 
Your fclieme abfurd of fobcr rules 
Will fink the race of men to mules ; 
For ever drudging, fweating, broiling. 
For ever for the public toiling: 
Hard mafters ! who, Juft when they need 'em. 
With a few thirties deign to feed 'em. 

Yet more— for it is feldom known 
That fault or foUy ftands alone — 

Yoi 

• • * * As thefe are all perfons of note, and well knotrn 
to our readers, we think, any more particular laentioi 
of them unneceflary. Malx.e?'. 
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fou next debauch their infant-mind 

With furoet of honourable wind ; 

iVIuch muft beget, in heads untry'd. 

That woi*ft of human vices, pride. 

Ml who my humble patlis forfakc, 

^ill reckon, each, to be a Blaku ! 

Fhere, on the deck, with arms a-klmbo, 

^ready ftruts the future Bembow I 

By you bred up to take delight in 

No earthly thing but oaths and fightinj*;* 

Fhefe fturdy fons of l^lood and blows, 

fty pulling Monfieur by the nofc, 

ly making kicks and cuffs the fafhlon, 

iVill put all Europe in a pafllon. 

Phc grand alliance, now quadruple, 

Vill pay us home, " jufqu' au centuple :'• 

o the French King was heard to cry— 

k.nd can a king of Frenchmen lie ? 

Thefe, and more mifchicfs I forrfee 
'rem fondling brats of bafe degree. 
U niufhrooms that en dunghills rife, 
?he kindred-wf eds brncnth dei'pife 5 
o thefe their fe!lo»v8 will contemn, 
Vho, in revenge, will ra^e at ilicm : 
*or, through each rank, what more oft'cnds, 
Than to behold the rife of friend* ? 
Itill when our equals grow too great, 
^e may applaud, but we mufl hate. 
Then, will it hacndur*d, when Jo\\w 
iBMputmy hcmptn ribbon on, 
X J 
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To fee his ancient mefs-mate Cloud, 
By you made turbulent and proud. 
And early taught my tree to bilk, 
Pafs in another all of filk ? 

Yet, one more mournful cafe to put : 
A hundred mouths at once yoti ibut ! 
Half Gi-ub-Artfit, filefecM in an hour, 
Muft curfe your interpofing power ! 
If my loft fons no longer ileal. 
What fon of hers can earn a meal'^ 
You ruin many a gentle bard, , 
Who 11 vM by heroes that die hard I 
Their brother-hawkers too ! that fuag 
How great from world to world th«y- fwung f 
And by lad fon nets, quaverM loud. 
Drew tears and half-pence from the crowd ! 
Blind Fielding too— a mifchief on him I 
I wilh my fons would meet and ftonehim * 
Sends his black fquadrons up and down. 
Who drive my beft boys back to town. 
They find that travelling now abroad. 
To cafe rich rafcals on the road, 
Is grown a calling much unfafej 
That there are furer ways by half. 
To which they have their equal claim. 
Of earning daily food and fame : 
So down, at hopae, they fit, and think 
How beft to rob, with pen and ink. 
Hence, red-hot letters and effays. 
By the John JLilburn of thefe days j 

2 



* V' » U R, N. 



3«« 



to guards ^hl8 wtnt of (hame and CenCe, 
th ihield of fevenfold impudence, 
ice cards on Pell^ni, cards on Pitt,, 
th much abufe and littie wit. 
ice libels againft Hardwrcke pennMy 
U only hurtw^enthej commend :. 
ice oft afcribM.to Fox^ at leaft 
that defames his nacne-fake-beafL. 
ice Cloacina hourly views- 
lumberM labours of the Mufe, 
at fink,, where myriads went befoi*e, 
d deep within the chaos hoar ». 
lile her brown daughters, under ground^. 
: fed witivpolitics profound. 
:lv.eager hand a fragment fnaps, 
»re excrement than what it wraps. 
Phefe, fmgly, contributions raife,. 
cafual pudding and of praife^ 
lers again, who form a gang, 
: take due meafures not to hangi, 
Magazines their forces join,, 
legal methods to purloin : 
lofe weekly, or whofe monthly, feat i»» 
ft to decry, then fteal, your treatife. 
rogues in Franc6 perform their job } 
ailinating, ere they rob. 
tut, this long nairative to clofe : 
ey who would grierances expofe, 
ill good policy, no lefs, 
mid ihew the methods to rcdrtf*.. 

X4 ^ 
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If commerce^ iiuking in one fcale« 
By fraud or hazard comes to fail j 
The talk is next, all ftatcfnien know it. 
To find anotlier where to throw it. 
That, rifing there in due degree. 
The public may no lofer be. 
Thus having heard how you invade. 
And, in one way, deftroy my trade j 
That we at laft may part good friends, 
liear how you dill may make amends. 
() fearch this finfyl town with care : 
What numbers, duly mine, are there I 
The full-fed herb of money-jobbers,. 
Jews, Chriftians, rogues alike and robbers ! 
Who riot on the poor man's toils. 
And fatten by a nation's fpoils ! 
The crowd of little knaves in place. 
Our age's envy and.dirgiace. 
Secret and i'nug, by daily ftealth. 
The bufy vermin pick up wealth ; 
Then, without biith, control the great ! 
Then, without talents, rule the ftate ! 
Sonie ladies too — i'ov ibme there are. 
With Ihamc and decency at war j 
Who, on a ground of p:-.le tbrcelcore, 
5>till fpread the rofe cf twenty-four. 
And bid a nut-brown bofom glow 
With purer white than lilies know : 
Who into vice intrepid rufli j 
Put modeft whoring to the blulh j 
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i with more froi^tcngagc k trooper . 
in Jenny Jones, ox LucyiCooper. 
end me each mif<;hief-mald|||(.nibbler | . t 

s equal, fcnatof:.or fcribbleriS -.' 
lo, on the felf-fa^e fpot of groUod, . 
e felf-fam^ t^ea^e^ ftatiiag K^indi' ■ .* ^ I 
jure and join with, praife and blame^ 
th men and meafures, ftill the fame, 
ferve our foes witli all their might, 
proving Britons dare not fight : 
m, flimfey, fiddling, futile elves, 
ley paint the nation from themfelves ; 
fs aiming to be wife than witty, 
id mighty pert, and mighty pretty. 
Send me each (Vring— fave green and blue— ^ 
lefe, brother Tower-hill, wait for you. 
It, Lollius, be not in the fpleen j 
18 only Arthur's Knights I mean— 
)t thofe of old renown'd in fable, 
>r of the round, but gaming table ; 
'ho, every night, the waiters fay, 
•eak every law they make by day ; 
unge deep our youth in all the vice 
ttendant upon drink and dice, 
nd, mixing in no£lurnal battles, 
evour each other's goods and chattels ; 
/^hile from the mouth of magic box^ 
iTith curfes dire and dreadful knocks, 
licy fling whole tenements away, 
ling time, health, fame— yet call it play ! 

TiiU 
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ARGUMENT. 

certain young lady was furprized, en horfe-^back, 
)y a violent ftorm of wind and rain from the South- 
veil j which nu^de her dirmouBt> ibmewl&at pre* 
:ipitately» 

r* H E god, in whofe gay train app^ai* 

" Thofe galea that wake the purple year; 

ho lights up health and bloom and grace 

Nature^s, and in Mira's face ^ 

> ipeak nftore plain, the wefteiii wind, 

id feen this brighteft of her kind : 

id feen her oft with freih furprize I 

lid ever with defiring eyes I 

uch, by her ihape, her look, her air, 

iftinguifhM from the vulgar fair; 

[ore, by the meaning feul that fliines 

hrough all her charms, and all refines. 
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Bom to command, yet turned to pleafe^ 
Her for-m is dignity, with eafes 
Then-*>ruch a hand, and fuch an armi 
As age or impotence might warm ! 
Juft fuch a leg too, Zephir knows, 
Xbe Medic^an .Venus fhows 1 

So far he fees ; fo far admires. 
Eaich charm 18 fewel t6 his fires : 
But other charms, and thofe of price, *- 

• That form the bounds of Paradife, 
Can thofe an equal praife command ; 
All tum'd by Nature's fineft hand ? 
Is all the confecrated ground 

With plurapnefs, firm, with fmoothnefs, round } 

'tlie world, but once, one Zeuxis faw, 
A faultlefs form who darM to draw : 

• And then, that all might perfeft be. 
All rounded off in due degree. 

To furnifh out the matchlefs piece. 
Were rifled half the toafts of Greece. 
'Twas f*itt's white neck, 'twas Deli^^s thigh; 
*Tvvas Waldegrave's fweetly-brilliant eye 5 
'Twas gentle Pembroke's eafe and grace. 
And Hervey lent her maiden-face. 
But dares he hope, on Britifh ground. 
That thele may all, in one, be found ? 
Thefe chiefly that ftill ftiun his eye? 
He knows not ; but he means to try. 

Auroi a rifing, frefli and gay. 
Gave promife of a golden day. 

I 
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Jp, with her Sifter, Mirt rofc, 
^our hours before our London beaux^ 
Por thefe are ftitf adeep and dead. 
Save Arthur's fons— notyct in bed. 
A rofe, impearrd with orient dew, 
Had caught the pafTing fair-dne^s vicw| 
To pluck the bud he hw her ftoop. 
And try*d, behind, to heave her hoop t 
Then, while acrofs thedaify'diawn 
Che turned, to feed her milk-white fawn. 
Due weftwardas her fteps (he bore, 
Would fwcll her petticoat, before 5 
Would Aibtly (leal his face between. 
To fee— what never yet was feen 1 
«• And fure, to fan it with his wing, 
•« No nine-month fymptom e'er can briMg s 
'* His aim is but the Nyntph to pleafe, 
** Who daily courts his cooling'breeie."** 

But liften, fond believing Maid ! 
When Love, foft traitor, would perfuade, 
With all the moving (kill and grace 
Of pra6lisM pa(rion in his face. 
Dread his approach, diftmift yourpower-^ 
For oh ! there is one (hepherd*s houn 
And though he long, his aim to cover. 
May, with the friend, difguife the lover, 
The fenfe, or nonfesfe, of his wooing 
Will but adore you into ruin. 
But, for thofc butterflies, the beaux, 
Whp huzi around is ttufei-rowt^ 
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»hake, (hake them off, with quick difdauit 
iVhere inCeSis fettle^ they will &Am. 

Thus, Zephir ok the Nyraph aflail^ik 
As oft his Jittle arts had faiPdi 
The folds of filk, the ribs of whale» 
Refifted ftill his feeble gale. 
With thcfe repulfes vex*d at heart. 
Poor Zephir has recourfe to art: 
And his own weaknefs to fupply^ 
•Calls in a Brother of the iky. 
The rude South- Weft 5 whofe mildeft play 
Is war, mere war, the Ruilian way : 
A tempeft-maker by his trade. 
Who knows to ravifh, not perfuade. 

The terms of their aerial league, 
How firft to harrafs and fatigue, 
Then, found on fome remoter plain^ 
To ply her cloie with wind and rain^ 
Thefe terms, writ fair and feal'd and fign'd, 
^Should Webb or Stukeley wifli to find,- 
Wife antiquaries, who explore 
All that has ever pafsM— and more ; 
Though here, too tedious to be told. 
Are yonder in fome cloud enroird, 
Thofe floating regifters in air : 
So let them mount, and lead them tJiere.- 

The grand alliance thus agreed. 
To inftant a6lion they proceed j 
For *tis in war a maxim known. 
As Pruflia's monarch well has (hown,* 
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break, at once^ upon your Eon, 

d ftrike the firft preventive blow. 

th Toro's lungs, in Toro'S'fonn*, 

lofe very how d^ ye is a ftorm, 

e dread South- Weft bis part begun* 

ick clouds, extingulOiing the fun* 

his command, froni..pole to pole 

rk-fpreading, o>r the fair-one roll^ 

10, prefllng now her favourite fteed» 

.omM the pomp ihe deigns to lead. 

[) Mira! to the future blind, 

C infidious foe. is clofe behind: 

lard, guard your treafure, while you can^ 

ilefs this God (hould be the Man. 

r lo ! the clouds, at his known call^ 

•e clofmg round— they burft I they fall! ^ 

hile at the Charmer^ all-aghaft, 

; pours whole winter in a blaft : 

)r cares, in his impetuous mood» 

natives founder on the flood $ 

JBritain's coail be left as bare* 

s he refolves to leave the Fair. 

!re, Gods.refemble human breed ; 

he world^be damned— fo they fucceed; 

Pale, trembling, from her (bed ihe fied^ 

^ith filk, lawn, linen, round her head ; 

ttd, to the fawns who fed above, 

aveird the lad receis of love. 

Sack 

• The wy day on which the fleet und*r Aidadnl 
awke was blawn into Torbay« :MALbBT« 
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Each wondering fawn was feeii to bound *» 
Each branchy deer o'(irieap*d his mounds 
A fight of that fequefter'ii glade. 
In all its light, in all its fhade. 
Which rifes therefor wifeft ends. 
To deck the temple it defends. 

Lo I gentle tenants of the grove. 
For what a thoufstnd Heroes ftrove. 
When Europe, Afia, both in arms, 
Difputedone fairLad^^'s charms. 
The war pretended Helen's eyes f 5 
But this, believe it, was the prize. 
This rouz'd Achilles' mortal ire. 
This ftrung his Homer's epic lyre; 
Gave to the world La Mancha's Knight, 
And ftill makes bulls and heroes fight. 

Yet, though the diftant confcious Mufc 
This airy rape delighted views ; 
Vet fhe, for honour guides her lays. 
Enjoying it, difdains to praife. 
If Frenchmen always fight wiiU odds. 
Are they a pattern tor the Gods ? 
Can Ruffia, can th' Hungarian vampire |, 
With whom caft in the Swedes and Em])ire, 
Can four fuch powers, who one nlVail, 
X)cferve our praii'e, fliould they prevail ? 

Omig 

* <* Immemorherbarum quos eft mirata Juvenca/" Vi 

f ** Et fuit ante Helenam,'' &c. HoR. 

% A certain mifchievous demon that delights mud 

human bjood } of whom there arc many itories toU 

Hungary. Mallut. 
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mighty triumph ! high renown ! 
Vo gods have brought one mortal down ) ' ' 
ave clubM their forces in a ilorm, 
'o ftrip one helplefs female form ! 
rrip her (lark naked $ yet confefs, 
ich charms are Beauty's faireft drefs ! 
But, all-infenfible to blame, 
'he Iky-born ravifhers. on flame 
nchanted at the proipe^l ftood, 
.nd kifs*d with rapture what they view''d, 
leek S * • r too had done no lefs 5 
^ould parfons here the truth confcfs : 
ay, one briik peer, yet all-alive, 
Tould do the fame, ^t eighty-five *. 
But how, in colours foftly-bright, 
^here ftrcngth and harm'ony unite, 
o paint the limbs, that fairer (how 
ban Maffalina's borrow'd fnow; 
paint the rofe, that, through its fiiade, 
^ith theirs, one human eye furvcy'd ; 
''ould gracious Phucbus tell me hovr, 
'ould he the genuine draught avow, 
he Mufe, a fccond Titian then, 
o Fame might confecrate her pen ! 
That Titian, Nature gave of old 
he Queen of Beauty to behold, 

Y Like 

• We believe there is a miftake in this reading^ for 
t perfon hell Informed and moil cowccvw^i^K. •v\'^\\\^^> 
t it /bouJd he only fcvcnty-fivc. '^A kw^*^ • 




Around the rcj 
■£ach heighten! 
Awakes to life 
Till, rais'dan 
And all with y 
He fees, fcarcc 
He fees a bhgh 
But, to the gen 
His pencil, wit 
And Mira mufl 
To live by Ran: 
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Mark it, Gcfart'o, it is true and plain. 

The fpinfters rmd thtf knitters in the fim, 

And the free maids that weave their thread with bones 

Do «fe to chant it. It is filly Sooth, 

And dallies with the ipnoc6nce of love. 

Like the old aje.** Shakes^p. Twelfth Nickt. 

L 

•p A R in the winidin^s «f a vala, 
'•*' Fail by a (hclttring wood, 
The fafe retreat of health and poac«r 
An humble cottage ftood* 

n. 

There beau temis Emnia floiirlfh'd fair, ... 

Beneath a mother's eye } 
Whofc only wifh on earth was now 

To fee her bleft, and die. 

iir. 

The foftcft btuftf that Natitre fpneadft ' 

Gave colour to hei* cheek : 
Such orient colour fmilct through V*^'*^ 

When vernal morniftga break. 
IV. 
Nor let th^ j)ride of ^reat-ones fconi 

Thi« charmer of the plains t . 

That fun, who bids' their diamond bUx% 

To fain t ovr lily deigns. 
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Bnt aU compleat in niJul^ks :7 
'/Tbea bade hit emnlatiog art ; 
!Thofk vondorti to the yjtsnfd »tf]^r(..' 
,Aromid die ready, Cr4ccss'J&f d*, ' 
;£ach heightenii^' ftroJte^* csi^ ^^fWV ^'^ 
. Awafcet to life the form divme^* 
Till} raised and roimdeaeve^ 
And all with jp»vth4miaf^wuin« 
:He fee9» Scarce creditingr^8 ^t$, 
,He feet a brightCFjV-^iwf.*^ \'\ '. 
.'But, ta the gentle ReadcrVcoft, . 
His pencil, with his lifi^ was lo&i 
And Mira muft contented be, "* - • 

To live by Ramfay and by mc. 
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Mark it, Gefario, h is true and plain. 

The fpiiifters tmd the' knitters in the fim, 

And the free maids that weaVe their thread with bone*, 

Do «fe to cltent it. It is filly Sooth, 

And dallies with the innocence of love. 

Like the old zge.** Shakes^. TtVELFTH NicffT. 

L 

TT^AR in the wijijiSings «f a vaia, 

■■*' Faft by a Sheltering wood, 

The fafe retreat of health and poacojr = ^ 

An humble cottage ftood. ... - ../ : _ 

II. 

There beautemis Emma floiiri(h^d-faii:y '.:'./ 

Beneath a mother's eye ; ■:',.[ 

Whofe only wifh <5n earth wts nofw — - ... .1 

To fee her bleft, and die. 

III. ' • 

The foFteft bluftif that l!«latitre -^!^atf§ - ^ i 

Gave colour to her cheek : 

Such oriertt colour fmilerthrotigh l^pavctijr 

When vernal morniftgs break. ■ - 

IV. 

Nor let th^ ^wride of ^reat-ones fconk * " ^' 

This charmer of the plains t .' ^ 

That fun, who bids' their diamond blazo^ ' 

To^f aint our lily deigns. 

y % V, Leti% 
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V. 

Lpng kad ike filt'd each yeiith witk lovt. 

Each maiden with derpair; 
And though by all a wonder own'd^ 

Yet knew not ihe was fair. 
VI. 
Till Edwin came, the pride of fwainSy 

A foul devoid of art 5 
And from whofe eye^ ferenely mild^ 

Shone forth the feeling heart* 

vn. 

A mutucd flame was quickly caught s 

Was quickly too revealM j 
For' neither bofom lodg'd a wKh^ 

That virtue keeps conceal'd. 
VIII. 
What happy hours of home-felt blift 

Did love on both beftow ! 
But blifs too migl>ty long to laft. 

Where fortune proves a foe. 
IX. 
His Sifter, who, like Envy form'd. 

Like her in mifchief joyM, 
To work them harm, with wicked ikill^ 

Each darker art cmployM. 
X. 
The Father too, a fordid man. 

Who love nor pity knew, 
Was all-unfeeling as the clod. 



From whence lus riches grew. 
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XI. 

Long had he feen their fecret flame. 

And feen it long unmovM i 
Tlien witli a father's frown at laft 

Had ftemly difapprovM. 

xri. 

In Edwin*8 gentle heart, a war 

Of differing paifiong ftrove t 
His heart, that durft not difobey, 

Yet could not ceafe to love. 

xm. 

Dcny'd her fight,* he oft behind 

The fpreading hawthorn crept, 
To fnatch a gftince, to mark the fpot 

Where Emma walk'd and wept. 
XIV. 
Oft too on Stanemore's wintery wafte^ 

Beneath the moonlight- (hade. 
In fighs to pour his foftenM foul. 

The midnight-mourner ftray'tf. 
XV. 
Hit cheek, wheix health with beauty glow'd; 

A deadly pale o'ercaft t 
So fadcft the frefh rofc in its prime. 

Before the northern blaft. 
XVI. 
The parents now, with late remorfc. 

Hung o'er his dying bed j 
And weary *d heaven with fru\l\t£%vo>w%» 

Aad fruitlcft forrow (hcd, 

Y s ^^^^- "^"'^ 
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xvn. 

*Tis pafti : lie cry*d— but if your (byls . . 

Sweet mercy yet can move. 
Let thefft dim eye» once more Vehold> 

What they mvft ever love ! 
XVIJI. 
She came $ his cold hand fbftly. touch^c^ 

And bathed with many a tear: 
Faft-fklling o*er the prtmroie palei 

So mamiog daws appear* 
XIX. 
But oh !. his fifiser's j.ealoos care, 

A cruel fifter fhe! 
Forbade what Kmma came to fay }, 

" My Edwin, live for me!" 
XX. 
Now homeward as (he hopelefs wept 

The church-yard path along. 
The blaft blew cold, the dark owl fcream'd 

Her lover's funeral fong* 
XXI. 
Amid the falling gloom of night. 

Her ftartling fancy found 
In every biifh his hoveiiiig (Ikadc,. 

His groan in every foumi. 
XXII. 
Alone, appal rd, thus liad Ihe pafs'd 

The viftoiiary v?.le— 
When lo ! the death-bell fmote her ear, 

Sad founding in die g«il£l 

xxrr. J 
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XXIIT. 
Juft then (lie reached, with trembh'ng flep. 

Her aged mother's door— • 

He's gone! fhe cry'dj and I Hiall Tee 

That angel-face no more ! 
XXIV. 
rfeel, I feel this breaking heart 

Beat high agcinft my Ude — 
From her white arm down funk her head ; 

She fliivering figh'd, and died. 



ctra6l of a Letter from the Curate of Bowes, irv 
Yorkshire, on the Subje£l of the preceding 
Poem. 

To Mr. Copt»ERTHWAiTE at Marrick. 

WOR-rHY SIR, 

*^* As to the affair mentioned in yours, it hap* 
ned long before my time. I have therefore been 
liged to confult my clerk, and another perfon in the 
ighbourhood, for the truth of that melancholy event, 
le hliloiy of it is as follows : 

THE family-name of the young man was Wrightfon; 

the young maiden Rallton. They were both 
ich of the fame agcj that is, growing up to twenty. 

their bii til was no difparity ; but in fortune, alas t 
: was his Inferior. His father, a hard old man, 
10 had by his toil acquired a handfome competency, 
icftcd and required that his fon (hould marry fuitably. 
Y 4. But 
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But as " amor vincit omnia," his heart was unalter- 
ably fixed on the pretty young creature already named. 
Their courtfhip^ which was all by ftealth, unknown to the 
family, continued about a year. When it was found 
out, old Wrightfon, his wife, and particularly their 
crooked daughter Hannah, flouted at the maiden, and 
treated her with notable contempt. For they held it 
as a maxim, and a ruftic one' it is, '^ that blood was 
** nothing without groats.'* 

The young lover fickened, and took to his bed about 
'Shrove-Tueiday, and died the Sunday feyennight after. 

On the la ft day of his illuefs, he defired to fee his 
miftrefs. She was civilly received by the mother, who 
!>id her welcome — when it was too late. But her 
daughter Hannah lay at his back j to cut them ofFfrom 
all opportunity of exchanging their thoughts. 

At her return home, on hearing the bell toll out for 
Ms departme, (he fcreamed aloud that her heart was 
biirft, and expired fome moments after. 

The then ciirr.t of Bowes * inferted it in his re- 
.gillcr, that they both died of love, and were buried iM 
the fame grave, March 15, 1714. I am, 

DEAR SIR, 

Yours, &c. 



* Bowes i« a fmall village in Yorkfliire, where in 
fV>i mer times the Earls of Richmond had a caftle. It 
Itands on the edge of that vaft and mountainous traft, 
np.med by the neighbouring people, Stanemore j which 
\% always expo fed to wind and weather, defolate and 
foUtnry throughout, Camd. Brit. 



[ 3*5 1 
ON THE DEATH 

O F 

LADY ANSON. 
ADDRESSED TO HER FATHER. 1761. 

r^ CRO WN'D with honour, bleft with length of days^ 

^^^ Thou whom the wife revere, the worthy praife 5 

[uft guardian of thofe laws thy voice explained, 

\nd meriting all titles thou haft gain'd— 

Though ftill the faireft from heaven's bounty flow i 

•*or good and great no monarch can beftow : 

fet thus, of health, of fame, of friends pofleft, 

^o fortone, Hardwicke, is fuicerely bleft. 

Vll human-kind are fons of forrow born : 

The great muft fuffer, and the good muft mourn. 

For fay, can Wifdom's felf, what late was thine> 
^an fortitude, without a figh, refign ? 
^h, no I when Love, when Reafon, hand in hand> 
)'er the cold urn confenting Mourners ftand, 
^'he firmeft heart diffolves to foften here : 
Ind Piety applauds the falling tear. 
Tiofe facred drops, by virtuous weaknefs (hed, 
Ldorn the living, while they grace the dead : 
rom tender thought their fource unblam'd they draw, 
y Heaven approved, and true to Nature's law. 

When 
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When bis lov'd Child the Roman could not fave^-. 
Immortal Tu 11 y, from an early grave*. 
No common forms his home-felt paffion k^ i.." 
The fage, the patriot,- in the parent, wept. 
And O b]^ grief ally*d, as join'd in fame, 
The fame thy lofs, thy forrows are the fame. 
She whom the Mufes, wliom the Loves deplore,. 
Ev'n (he, thy pride and pleafure, is no more: 
In bloom of years, in all her virtue's -bloom. 
Loft to thy hopes, and filent in the tomb. 

O feafon mark'd by mourning and defpair! 
Thy biafts, how fatal to the Young Jind Fair? 
For vernal frelhnefs, for the balmy breeze, 
Thy tainted winds came pregnant with difeafer 
Sick i^ature funk before the mortal breath, ' 
That fcatter'd fever, agony, and deaths 
What funerals has thy cruel ravage fpread ! 
What eyes have flow'd! what noble bofoms bledt 

Here let Reflection fix her foher view : 
O think, who luflfer, and who figh with you. 
See, rudely IhatcU'd, in all her pride of charnis, 
Bright Granby from a youthful hufband's armsi 
In climes far diftant, fee that hufband mourn j 
His arms reversed, his recent laurel torn 1 
Behold again, at Fate's imperious call. 
In one dread inftant bloommg Lincoln fall ! 

S« 

. * Tuliia died about the age of two and thirty. Sh 
is ctlebiated for her filial piety; and for having added 
to tlie ufual graces of her fex, the more folid accom 
pliHiments of knowledge and polite letters. Mallet 
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See her lov'd Lord vrith fpeechlefs angniih bend '. 
And, mixing tears with hh, thy nobleft friend, 
Thy Pelham turn on heaven his (breaming eye : 
Again in her, he fees a brother die ! 

And he, vrho-longi unfhaken and ferene, 
Had death, in each dire form of terror, feen, 
Xfitougk worldt unknown o''er utijcnpwn ^oceans tqik^ 
By love fubdiied, now weeps a confort loft : 
Now, ftmk to fondnefs, all" the man appears. 
His front dbje^ed, and bis fo»l in tears i 

Yet more : nor thoU the Mwi^'s voice diiXJain, , 
Who fondly tries to foothc a fkthcr's pain — 
Let thy calm eye furvey the fuffering ball : 
See kingdoms round thee verging to their fall ! 
What fpring had promis'd and what autumn yields. 
The bread of thoufands, raviihM from their fitldal 
■ See youth and age, th' ignoble and the great, 
Swept to one grave, in one promifcuous fate ! 
Hear Europe groan !• hear all her nations mourn ^ 
And be a private wound-with patience bonie. 

Think too : and reafon will confirm the thought t- 
Thy cares, for her> are to their period brought. 
Yes, (he, fair pattern to a failing age, 
With wit, chaftis'd^ with fprightly temper, fage j;. 
Whom each endearing name could recommend, 
Whom all became, vvife, fifter, daughter, friend, 
UnwarpM by folly, and by vice unftainM, 
The prize of virtue has, for ever, gainM ! 
From life efcapM, and.fafe on tl^at calm ihore 
Where (in and pain and error ave no more^ 

She 
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She now no chang«« nor you no. fear can feel s 
Death* to her fiune* has IbOd th* eternal feal I 



A FUNERAL HYMK. 

I. 

YE midnight (hades, o^er Nature ipread ( 
Piunb filenoe of the dnary hour I 
In honour of th* approaching dead» 
Around your awful terrors pour. 
Yesy pour around^ 
On this pale ground^ 
Through all this deep furrounding gloom> 
The fobei- thought. 
The tear untaught,. 
Thofe meeteft mourners at a tomb. 

II. 

Lo f as the furplicM train draw near 
To this lad manHon of mankind,. 
The flow fad bell, the fable bier. 
In holy mufings wrap the mind f 
And while their beam, 
With trembling ilream. 
Attending tapers faintly dart ; 

Each mouldering bone> 
Each fculptor'd (lone. 
Strikes mute inih*u£lion to the heart ! 

III. Now, 
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III. 
3w, let the facred organ blow, 
'ith folemn paufe, and founding'ilow t 
3w, let the voice due meafure keep, 
ftrains that figh, and words that weep j 
all the vocal current blended roll, 
:o deprefs, but lift the foaring foul. 

IV. 
ift it in ^he Maker's praife, 
ho firft inforni'd our frame with l>reath| 
afte^ibm^ few.ftormy days, 
w, gracious, gives us o'er to Death. 

No King of Feais 

In him appears, 
fhut6 the fcene of human woes^ 

Beneath his (hade 

Securely laid, 
lead alone find true repofe. 

V. 

, -while we mingle daft with diift. 
One, fupremely good and wife, 
halellujahs ! God 18 juft, . 
d man moft happy, when he die« ! 

His winter paft. 

Fair fpring at laft 
res him on her flowery flior4^| 

Where Pleafure*s rofe 

Immortal blows, 
in and forrow are no oiorc ! 

T O 



^ M ALL^ f S TO E M*^/- 



TO M I R A. FitOM XH8 CovKTK^r 

A Tthii late hour, tlie world litshufli'd below, 
•^^ Nor is one breath of air awake to blow. 
Now walks mute Mitlmght, darklrng o^ertiie plain^ ^ 
;JReft, and foft-footed Silence, in his train, [ 

To blefs the cottage, and renew the fwaiiw i 

Thefe all-afleep, me all-awake they.find ; 
Nor reft, nor ftlence^ eharm the lovet"s mind* 
Already, I a thottfand torments proye. 
The thoufand torments of divided We r 
The rolling thought, impatient in the hreaft ; 
The fluttering v^ifli on wing, that will not reft.j 
Defire, whofc kindled flames, undying, glow.; 
Knowledge of diftant blifs, and prefcnt woe 5 
Unhulh'd, unfleeping all, with me they dwell. 
Children of abfence, and of loving well ! 
Thefe pale tlie cheek, and cloud the chearlefs eye. 
Swell the fwift tear, and heave the frequ«nt fighx 
Thefe reach the heart, and bid the healtli decline ; 
And theie, O Mira ! thefe are truly mine. 

She, whofe fweet fmile would gladden all the grove 
Whofe niiaid is mufic, and whofe looks are love; 
She, gentle power ! vi£loriou6 foftnefs !— She, 
Mira, is far from iience, from love, and me j 
Yet, in iny every thought, her form I find. 
Her looks, her words— her world pf charms combln'd! 
I S-weetnci 
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!Sweetnefs is hcr's, and unafFefted cafe; 

"The native wit, that was not taught to pleafe, 

'Whatevier foftly animates the fate, 
' The eye's attempcrM fire, the winning grace, 
Th* unftudyM fmile, the blufli that nature warm% 
And all the graceful negligence of charms I 

^Ha ! while I gaze, a thouiand ardours rife j 

.And my firMbofom flafhes from my eyes. 

<Oh !'■ melting miidnefs! miracle of charms"! 

•Receive my foul within thofe folding arms! 
On that dear bofom let my wiflicsrcft— 

* Oh t fofter than the turtle's downy breaft ! 

.And fee4 where Love himfelf is waiting near't 

;Here let me ever dwell— for heaven is herd 

A -W J N T E R'S DA Y. 
Written in a State of Melancholy. 

"''^r O W, gloomy foul ! look out— now comes thy tum^ 
-*-^ With thee, behold all ravaged nature mown. 
Hail the dim empire of thy darling night, 
Thatfpreads, flow- fhadowing, o'er thevanquifliMlight^ji 
. Look out, with joy ; the Ruler of the day. 
Faint, as thy hopes, emits a glimmering ray. t 
Already exilM to the utmoflflcy. 
Hither, oblique^ he tum'd his clouded eye. 
Lo I from the limits of > the wintery pole> 
Mountainous clouds, in rude confudon, roll: 
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In difmal pomp, now» hovering on their way, . 
To a fick twilight, they reduce the cUy:« 
And hark ! imprifon^d winds, broke loofe, arii^ 
And roar their haughty triumph thiough the ikiet. 
Whik .die driven clbu4fff.a*erphai|r'd ^^i floods of runt 
And mingled lighmii^ burft upon the plain* 
Now fee fad.eaith—Jike thine, her alter'd ibiteb 
Like thee, ihe mournt her lad reverse of ifttcl 
Her fmile, her wanton looks«— where an diey now! 
Faded her /ace, and wrapt in clouds her lunow \ 

No more, th* ungrateful rerdure of the plains 
No more, thewealth^crown*d labours of the fwaia} 
Thefe fcdies of blift, . no more upbraid my fate , 
Torture my pining thought, and rouze my hate. 
The leaf-clad foreft, and the tufted grove, 
Erewhile the fafe retreats of happy love, 
Stript of their honours, naked, now appear ; 
This is— my foul! the winter of their yearl 
The little, noify fongftcrs of the wing, 
^\\y fhivering on the bough, forget to fing* 
Hail ! reverend Silence ! with thy awful brow J 
Be Mufic's voice, for ever mute— as now ; 
](^t no intruiive joy my dead repofe 
Difturb :— no plcafure difconcert my woes. 

In this mofs-cover'd cavern, hopelefs laid. 
On the cold cliff, I '11 lean my aching head j 
And, pleas'd with Winter's wafte, unpitying, fee 
All nature in an agony with me ! 
Rough, rugged rocks, wet marfhes, niin'd towers, 
JJare trees, brown brakes, bleak heaths, and ruftiy moors, 
a DtU 
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id floods, huge catarafts, to my pleasM eyes— 

5w I can fmile !)— in wild diforder rife : 

d now, the various drcadfulnefs combined, 

ck ipclancholy comes, to doze my mind. 

ee ! Night's wi(h'd fhades rife,, fpreading througlt 

the air, 
d the Idne, hollow gloom, for me prepare ! 
il I folitary ruler of the grave ) 
ent of terroi's ! from thy dreary cave t 
: thy dumb filencc midnight all tlie grouud» 
d fpread a welcome horror wide around. •« 
t hark !— a fudden howl invades my ear ! 
e phantoms of the dreadful liour are near* 
idows, from each dark cavern, now combine^ 
.d ftalk around, and mi4 their yells with mine^ 
rtop, flying Time I repofe thy. reftlefs wing j, 
: here— nor haften to reftore the fpring t 
['d my ill fate, fo fixM let winter be— 
t never waaton feafon laugh at mc ! * 
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PROLOGUE 

TO THE MASQUE OF BRITANNIA. 

Spoken by Mr. G ARRICK », 1755, 

in the charafter of a SaiUr, fuddled 

aad talking to himfelf. 

Be enters, finging^ 
** Haw pleafant a faUor's life pa&&— ** 

WELL, if thdtt art, my hoy, a little mellow t 
A failor, half feas o'efi— *s a f retty fellow I 
What cheer ho ? * Do I carry too miich fail ? 

* to the pit. 
No— tight and trim— I feud before the gale ♦— 

• be fti^gers forixjard, thenfio^i^ 
But foftly though— the veflel feems to heel : 
S teddy '. my boy — (he muft not (hew her keel. 
And now, thus ballafted— what courfe to (leer ? 
Shall I again to fea— and bang Mounfeer ? 
Or ftay on (hore, and toy with Sail and Sue— 
Doft love 'em, boy ? — By this right hand, I do \ 
A welUrigg'd girl is furcly moft inviting : 
There's nothing better, faith — fave flip and fighting: 
For (hall we fons of beef and freedom (loop. 
Or lower our flag to flavery and foop ? 
What ! fliall thefe parly- vous make fuch a racket. 
And we not lend a hand, to lace their jacket ? 
Still fliall Old England be your Frenchman's butt ? 
Whene'er he (huffies, we (hould always cut. 

rii 

* Some of the lines too were written by him. 
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U to 'em, faith— Avail— before I go— 
ive t not promised Sail to fee the fhow f 
* Pulls mtapIay-biU, 
3fh this (kme paper we (hail underftatid 
liat work 's to-nrght— I read your printed hand ! 
t, firft refirefli a bit— for faith 1 nttd it— 
11 take, onfe fugar-plumb ♦—and then I '11 read it, 
• takes fdme tobacco ^ 
He reads the play-bill of Zara, 
*wbicb twas aSled tbat evening. 
At the The-atre Royal— Drury- Lane- 
will be prefen-ta-ted a Tragedy called— 
SARAH, 
n glad 'tis Sarah— Then oiir Sail may fee 
r namefake's Tragedy : and as for me, 
11 fleep as found, as if I were at fea. 

To which will be added — a new Mafque. 
unds ! why a Mafque ? We fai lei's hate grimaces : 
»ovc-board all, we fcorn to hide our faces, 
t what 18 here, fo very large and plain ? 
i-ta-nia — oh Britania '.—good again— 
tzza, boys ! by the Royal George I fw«ar, 
»m Coxen, and the crew, feall ftrait be there. 
I free-born fouls muft takeBri-ta-nia's part, 
id give her three rou;id cheers, with hand and heart ! 

going offy be flops. 
riih you landmen, thougH, would leave your tricks, 
ur faf^ions, pai'ties, and damn'd politics : 
d, like us, honeft tars, drink, fight, and fi!>g ! 
uc to yourfelvcs, your country, and youf king ! . 



] 
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INSCRIPTION FOR A PICTURE. 

XTT I TH ao one talent that de&nres applaufe 5 

^ With no one aukwardneft that laughter dcawti 
Who thinks notj but juft echoes what we fay i 
A dock, at morn» wound up, to run a days 
His larum goes in one fmooth^ iunple ftrain s 
He (lops : and then» we wind him up again* 
Stln hovering round the fair at fifty-four^ 
Unfit to love, unable to give o'er j 
A flcih-fly, that juft flutters on the wing. 
Awake to buz, but not alive to fting ; 
Brifk where he cannot, backward where he can « 
The teazing ghoft of the departed man. 

S O N G. ToaScotchTuni. 
Mary Scot. 

I. 

-¥ T T HE R E Thames, along the daify'd mcadfi, 

^ ^ His wave, in lucid mazes, leads. 
Silent, flow, ferenely flowing. 
Wealth on either fhore bellowing : 
There, in a fafe, though fmall retreat. 
Content and Love have flxM their feat i 
Love, that counts his duty, pleafure ; 
Content that knows, and hugs his treafure« 

II, 
From art, from jealoufy fccure ; 
As faith unblam^d, as friendftiip pure ; 
Vain opinion nobly fcoming. 

Virtue aiding, life adorning. 

Tiir 
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oies, along thy flowery fide, 

b whom truth and reafon guide» ' 

tender hours improving, 

us, bclov'd and loving! 

O MR. THOMSON, 

publifhing the Second Editiok 
'his P o I M, called W i n t e r. . 

rtM, and inftru&cd, l)y thy powerful fong, 
ve, unjuft, with-'lield my thanks too long : 
t of gratitude, at length, receive, 
fmcere, 'tis all thy friend can give, 
orth new lights.the Poet's darken'd name, 
/s it, bkzing, in the brighteft fame, 
all thy various Winter, full are found 
ence of thought, and pomp of found, 
th of fenfe, exprelTion's heightening grac^ 
dnefs, eminent in power, and place ! 
the wife, the knowing few, commend 
lious joy — for fhon art Virtue's friend : 
, and truth fevere, in reading thee, 
ven infpires the Mufe, conVincM, agree« 
I dare fmg of merit, faintly known, 
's — fupported by its felf alone : 
:, whofe aided will could lift thee high^ 
le, fee not with Difcemment's eye. 
e, nor power, bellows the fight refin'dj 
ilth enlarges not the narrow inind. 
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How could'ft thotr tfcmk of ftfch, and write fo well? 
Or hope rewart^, hy daring to exeell ? 
Unikilful of the age < untaught to gain 
Thofe favours, which the fawning bafc obtain ? 
A thoufand fhameful artSj to thee unknown, 
Falfehood, and Flmttery, nrnft hp £rft thy owii. 
If thy lov'd country lingers in thy breaft, 
rPhou muft drive out th' unprofitable gueft : 
Extinguifli each bright aim, that kindles there. 
And centre in thyfclf thy every care. 

But hence that vilenefs^pleas'd to charm mankindjf 
Caft each low thought of intereft fu* behind: 
Neglefled into noble icom^-away 
From that worn path, where vulgar Poets ftray : 
Inglorious herd ! profufe of venal lays ! 
And by the pride defpls'd, tliey ftoop to pralfe! 
Thou, careJefs of the ftatefman's fmile or frown. 
Tread that ftraitway, that leads to fair renown. 
By Virtue guided, and by Glory iir'd, 
And, by reluctant Envy, flow admired. 
Dare to do well ; and in thy boundlefs naind, 
Fnibrace the general welfare of thy kind : 
tnrich thtnn with the treafures of thy thought, 
What Heaven approves, and what the Mufchas taught. 
Wiicre thy power fails, unable to go on. 
Ambitious, greatly will the good undone. 
So fhaH thy name, through ages, brightening fhine. 
And diftantpraife, from worth unboni, be thine j 
So (halt thou, happy 1 merit heaven's regard. 
And find a glorious, though a late inward, 
' z CON- 
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